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Advertiſement. 


HE Author might here ( according to the Iaudi- 
ble cuſtom of Prefaces ) entertam the Reader with 
a Diſcourſe of the Original, Progreſs, and Rules 

I of Satyr, and let” him underſtand, that he bas 

7 lately Read Cafaubon, and: ſeveral other Criticks upon the 

+ Point ; but at preſent he is minded to wave it, as a vanity 

he #s in no wiſe fond of. Hzs only intent now as to give a 

* brief account of what he Publiſhes, in order to prevent wha | 

2 Cenſures he foreſees may colourably be paſt thereupon : And 

2 that zs, as followeth : 

| Phat he calls thePrologue, ts in imitation of Perſius, who 

* has prefix'd ſomewhat by that Name before his Book of Satyrs, 

— and may ſerve for a pretty good Authority. The firſt Satyr he 

: drew by Sylla's Ghoſt in the great Johnſon, which may be 

perceived by ſome ſtrokes and touches therein, however ſhort 

they come of the Original, In the ſecond, he only followed the 
ſwwige of, his 0w9n Genius. The Deſign, and ſome Paſſages of 
be Francilcan of Bachanan. Which ingenious confeſſion. he 

"zbinks fit to make, to ſhew he has more modesty than the 
Zcommon Padders in Wit of theſe times, He doubts, there 
-wnay be ſome few miſtakes in Chronology therein, which for 
-pvant of Books he could not inform himſelf in, If the sRilful 
"Reader meet wirh any ſuch, he may the more eaſily pardon 
"them upon that ſcere, Whence he had the hint of the fourth, 
'» obvious to all, that are any thing acquainted with Horace. 

And without t he Authority of ſo great a Preſident, the ma- 
"King of an Image ſp:ak, ts but an ordinary Miracle in Poetry. 
*He expec}s, that ſome will tax him with Buffoonery, and turn- 

* 71g holy things into ridicule, But let them Kead, how ſeverely 
ZArnobius, Laantius, Minutius Felix, and the graves} 

Fachers, have railly'd the fopperies and ſuperſtitions of the 

” S 6 Heathen, 
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Heathen, and then conſider whether thoſe, which he hai $ 
choſen for bis Argument, are not as worthy of laughter. ” 
The only difference 1s, that they did it in Proſe, as he does in >; 
Verſe, where perhaps 'tus the more allowable. = 
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As for the next Poem (which x the moſt liable to cenſure ) 7 


tho the world has given it the Name of the Satyr againſt *; 
Vertue, be declares 'twas never deſign'd to that mtent, how i 
apt ſoever ſome may be to wreſt it. Aud this appears by 
what 7s ſaid afier it, and i diſcernable enough to all, that +4 
have the fenſe tounderſtand it : 'Twas meant to abuſethoſe, 
2ho valued themſelves upon their Wit and Parts, in praiſing 7 
Vice ; and to ſhew, that others of ſober. Principles, if they 
» ould take the ſame liberty in Poetry, could ftrain as high 
rants in Profaneneſs as they, At firſt he intended it not 
for the publick, nor to paſs bezond the privacy of two or three ©. 
Friends ; but ſeeing it bad the Fate to. ſteal abroad in danu- ©; 
ſcript, and afterwards in Print, without his knowleag ; « he > 
now thinks it a futice due to bus own Reputation,to have it ** 
come forth 2ithout thoſe faults, which it bas ſuffered from -- 
Tranſcribers and the Preſs bitherio, and which make it a 
worſe Satyr upon himſelf, than upon 2hat it was deſignd. % 
Something ſhould be ſaid too of the laſt Trifle, if it were © 
worth it. 'Twas occaſioned upon reading the late Tranſlations © 
of . Ovid's Epiſtles, which-gawve Bim a mind to try what he ® 
could do upon a like SubjeF. Thoſe being already foreſtall d, * 
he thought fit to make choice of the ſame Poet, whereon per- y 
y ' haps he has taken too much liberty. Had he ſeen Mr. San- *; 
dys his Tranſlation before he began, he never durſt have ven- "H 
tured: Since he has, and finds reaſon enough to deſpair of his 7 
umdertaking. But now 'tus done, he # loth to burn it, and” A 
chuſes rather to give ſomebody elſe the trouble. The Reader Bi 
may do as he pleaſes, either like it, or put it to the uſe of *; 
Mr. Jordan's Works, Tix the. firſt attempt he ever made *W 
inthis kind, and likely enough to be the laſt, has wein ( if t + 
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PROLOGHE E. 


OR who can longer hold 2 when every Preſs, 
The Bar and Pulpit too has broke the Peace ? 
nr: When every ſcribling Foolat the alarms 
_ "Has drawn his Pen, and riſes up in Arms 2 
wy And not a dull Pretender of the Town, 
pw Bur vents his gailin Pampblet up and down 2 
” = all with licence ra}, and who will nor, 
: uſt be almoſt ſuſpeCted of the PLOT; 
And bring his- Zeal or clſc his Parts in doubr ? 
- .B In 
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2 PROL OGY9 E. 
In vain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 

In vain their weak 4rtiZery oppole ; 

Miſtaken honeſt men, who gravely blame, 

And hope that gentle Doftrine. ſhould reclaim. 

Are Texts, and ſuch exploded trifles fir 

T'impoſe, and ſham upon a Jeſu # 

Would they the dull old Fiſher-mex compare 

With mighty Suarez, and great Eſcobar ? 

Such thred-bare proofs, and ſtale Authorities 

May ©s poor ſimple Zereticks ſuffice: 

But to a ſear'd 1gnatian's Conſcience, 


Harden'd, as his own Face, with Impudence, 


Whofe Faith in contradiction bore, whom Lies,” '_ 


Nor Non-ſenſe, nor Impoſlibilirics, 

Nor ſhame, nor death, nor damning can aſfail : 

Not theſe mild fruitleſs methods will avail. 
'Tis pointed Sazyr, and the ſharps of Wir 

For ſucha prize are th' only Weapons fic: 

Nor aceds thers 4r7, or Genius here to uſe, 


Where Indignation can create a muſe : 


Should. 


PROLOGY E. 
» Should Parts, and Nature fail, yet very ſpite 


Would make the arrant'lt Wild, or Withers write 
It is refoly'd : henceforth an endleſs War, 
I and my Muſe with them, and theirs declare z 
" Whomncither open Malice of the Foes, 
Nor private Daggers, nor St, Omers Doſe, 
Nor all, that Godfrey felt, or Monarchs fear, 
Shall from my vow'd, and ſworn revenge deter. 
Sooner ſhall falſe Corr? Favourites prove uſt, 
And faithful co their Kings, and Countrys truſt : 
Sooner ſhall they dereCt the tricks of Szate, 
- And knav'ry, ſuits, and bribes, and flatr'ry hate : 


+ Bawds ſhall turn Nuns, Salt D—s grow chaſt, 


And Paint, and Pride, and Lechery deteſt : 
Popes ſhall for Kings Supremacy decide, 
And Cardinals tor Huguenots be try'd : 
Sooner ( which is the great'{t impoſſible ) 
Shall the vile Brood of Loyola, and Hell 

' Give o'er to Plor, be Villains, and Rebel ; 


B 3 


4 PROLOGUE. 

Than I with utmoſt ſpite, and vengeance ceaſe 

To proſecute, and plague their curſed race. 
The rage of Poets damn'd, of Womens Pride 

Contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, or proffer'd luſt denied : 

The malice of Religiow angry Zeal, 

And all, caſhier'd reſenting States-men feel : 

What prompts dire Hags in their own blood to 

And ſell their very fouls to Hell for ſpite : Ly 

All this urge on my rank envenom(d ſpleen, 

And with keen Satyr edg my ſtabbing Pen : | 


Each drop of Ink like Aquafortis gnaw. 


So deep, no time ſhall &er the marks deface : 
Tiltmy ſevere and exemplary doom 
Spread wider than their guilt, till it become 

More dreaded than the Bor, and frighten wor: 


Than damning Pope's Anathema's, and curfe. 


That its each home-ſet thruſt their blood -may 
(draw, + 


Red hot with vengeance thus, Tl brand diſgrace. 
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'<ATYRY 


| Garnet's Ghoſt addreſſmp to the Je- 
- ſuirs, met im private Cabal juſt af- 
ter the Murder of Godfrey. ' 


Y Hel 'twas bravely done! what leſs thanY 
this? 


W hat Sacrifice of meaner worth, and' price 


| Could we have offer'd up for our ſucceſs? 


' So fareall they, who cer provoke our hate, 


Who by like ways preſume to tempt their fate ; 


Fare each like this bold medling Fool, and be 
As well ſecur'd, as well diſpatch'd as he: 
Would he were here, yet warm, that we mighe 


His reaking gore, and drink upev'ry vein? (drain 


-” That were a glorious ſanfon, much like thine, 
- Great Rowan! made upon a like deſign : 


B 3 Like 


C. > 2 
Like thine; we ſcorn ſo mean a Sacrament, 
To ſeal, and conſecrate our high intent, 


We ſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our great League 


cement : 

Thou didſt it with a flave, "WM we think good 
To biadour Treaſon with a bleeding God. 

| Would it were Zu ( why ſhould [ fear to name, 
Or you to hear't 2) atwhich we nobly aim! 
Lives yet that hated ex'my. of our Cauſe 2 
Lives He our mighty projedts to oppoſe? 
Can Ts weak innocence, and Heaven's care... 
Be thought ſecurity from what we dare? 
Arc you then Feſnits 2 are you fo for nought? 
In all the Cafholick depths of Treaſon taught ? 
In orthodox, and ſolid pois'ning read ? 
In each profounder art of killing &red ? 
And can you fail, or bungle in your trade ? 
Shall one poor /ife your cowardice upbraid 2 


Tame daſtard ſlaves! who your profeſſion ſhame, 


And fix diſgrace on our great Foxnder's name. 


Think | 
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upon the Jeſuits, 7 
Think what late SeF'ries (an ignoble crew, 
| Not worthy to be rank'd in fin with you ) 
4 Inſpir'd with lofty wickedneſs, durſt do: 
; How from his Throne they hurl'd a Monarchdown, 
: And doubly eas'd him of both Life, and Crown: 
They ſcorn'd incoverr their bold alt to hide, 
| In open face of Heav'nthe work they did, - © 
And brav'd its vengeance, and its pow'rsdeft'd. 
'* This is his So, and mortal too like him, 
' Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime ; 
And dare ye not? I know, you ſcorn to be 
By fuch as they, out-donein villany, 
- Your proper province ; true, you urg'd them on, ) » 
Were Engins inthe fact, but they alone 
Share all the open credit, and renown. 


Bur hold ! I wrong bur Church, and Cauſe, which 
need \ 02g | . 


' No forein inſtance, nor what others did : 
Think on that matchleſs 4ſaſin, whoſe: name 
We with juſt pride.can make our happy claim; 


B 4 He, 


$ SATTR 1 
He, who at killing of an Emperor, 


To give his poiſon ſtronger force, and pow'r 


Mixt a God with't, and made it work more ſure:  Þ 
Bleſt memory ! which ſhall chrough Ape tocome 4 
St. nJ ſacred in theLiſts of Zeb, and: Rome. \ 
Let our great Clement and Baviliac's name, : J 
Your Spirits to like heights of fin inflame ; | 
Thoſe-mighty Souls, who bravely choſe to die 


T' have each a Royal Ghoſt their company. 'd 
Heroick A&! and worth their tortures well, 4 
Well worth the ſuffring of a double Hell, Fo 
That, they felt here, and that below, they feel. T 

And if theſe cannot moye you, as they ſhou'd % 
Let me, and my exarple fire your blood 5 
Think on my vaſt attempt, a glorious decd, S: 
Whigh durſt the Fates have ſyffer'd to ſucceed, * 
Had rival'd Z7e/s moſt proud exploit, and boaſt, R 
Eva that, which wou'd the" King of Fates depos d. 
Cu ft be the day, and ne'cr in time inrol'd, - Jy 


And curſt the Star, whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd 


The lucklefs Minute, which my project ſpoil'd : 
Curſe. 


:; upon the Jeidits. 
4 urſe on that Por, who,of himſelf afraid, 
q ly glory with my brave deſign betray'd : 

C uſtly he fear'd, leſt I, who ſtrook ſo high 


And ſo Thad at leaſt. I would have durſt, 
. And failing, had gor off with Fame at wort. 


* Had \you but half my bravery in Sin, - 
: Hom work had never thus unfiniſh'd bin : 
' Had I bin Man, and the great Att todo; 
w ad dy'd by this, and bin what Tam now,' - 
1 Oc what Hs Father is: I wouldleap Hell * 
'Toreach Zi Life, tho in the midſt Ifell, | 
And deeper than: before, 


Let rabble Souls, of narrow aim, and reach, 


$toop their vile Necks, and dull obedience preach: 
Aer them with-ſlaviſh aw ( diſdain'd by me ) 
"Adore the purple Rag of Majeſty, 

d. "And think'tafacred Relick of the Sky : 

: Well may ſuch Fools a baſe Subje&tion own, 


ZVaſlals to every 4/5, that loads a Throne : 


evil, ſhould nexr blow-up his Realm, and Sky : 


22 


ro SATT RT: L 
Ualike'the foul, with which-proud I was born, Le 
Who could that ſneaking thing a Moxarch ſcorn, Of 
Spurnoft a Crown, -and ſet my foot in ſport L 
Upon the head, that wore APs trod itt dirt. 


From-uch:a plorious action you deter ? 
Or is'c Religion 2 -but you ſure difclaim 
That frivolous pretence, that empty names: - 


Meer bugbear word, devis'd by ©s to ſcare ( 
The ſenſleſs rout to ſhviſhnefs, arid fear,;.. 1 e 
Ne'cr know to aw the brave, and thoſe, that dare. ( Tl 
Such weak, and feeble things may; ſerve for checks 4 


To rein, and curb baſe-mettled-. #7ereticks ; | Ker 
Dull creatures, whoſe nice bogling'conſciences.. Or 
Startle, or ſtrain arſuch ſlight crinics as thefe;*- -" 
Such, whom-fond inbred honeſtybefools;....: - Wa 
Or that old muſty piece the Bale gulls Z Fo 
That hated Boek,i'the bulwark of.our foes, . | L. 
Bu 


Whereby they ſtill uphold thcir tottring cauſe. 


j upon the Jeſuits. 
Ket no ſuch toys miſlead you from the road 
pt Of glory, nor infe& your Souls with good: 


Let never bold incroaching Virtue dare 


Y ith her grim holy face to enter there, 
ar o, not in.very Dreaw : have only will 

1 ike Fiends, and Me to covet, and a&t ill: 
Let true ſubſtantial wickedneſs take place, 
Vſurp, and Reign; let it the very trace | 
( If any yet be left) of good deface. 


| Y ever qualms of inward cowardice 


(The things, which ſome dull fots call conſtiencs) 
"M riſe, 


| Let them in ſtreams of Blood,and Gnas drown, 
Or with new weights of guilt ſtill preſs *emdown, 


| Frame, Faith, Religion, Honor, Loyalty, 
Nature it felf, whatever checks there be 


Fo looſe, and uncontrol'd impiety, 


. Be all extinct in you; own no remorſe 
| Bur that you've balk'd a Wy have been no wore, 
Oc too much pity ſhewn,—— 


Be 


= 7; SATIR TI: 
Be diligent in Miſchiefs Trade, be each 
Performing as-a Dev'l; nor ſtick to reach 
At Crimes moſt dangerous ; where bold deſpair, # 
Mad luſt, and heedleſs blind revenge would ne'er . 
Ey'n look, march you-withouta bluſh, or fear, ) 
Inflam'd by all the hazards that oppoſe, 


And firm, as burning: Martyrs to your: Cauſe, A 
Then you're true Fefatts, then you're fit to be | W 


Diſciplesof great Loyola and Me: | | 'N 
Worthy to «ndertake, : worthy a Plot, * | 

Like this, and fit to ſcourge a Zuguencr. oP 
—_ boy that Name! may ſwift confuſig Sc 
And-utrerſy blot our the curſed Race : nf 
Thrice damn'd be that Apoſtate $i from whon 's 
Sprung firſt theſe Enemzes of Vs, and Rome : ; P 
Whoſe pois'nous: Filth, dropt- from.:ingend'rin | | 
Brain, A 

By monſtrous Birth did the vile Inſefs ſpawn, T] 
Which now infeſt each Country, and defile : A 


With their © 'crſpreading ſwarms this goodly le, | : 
Ono 4 


% 


| - wpon the Jeſuits. 
"Once it was ours, and ſubje& ro our Yoke, 
Fill a late reigning Witch th Enchantment broke : 
& ſhall again : Z7eÞ and I fay't : have ye = 
-( But courageto make good the Propheſie: 

Nor Fare it ſelf ſhall hinder. 
Too ſparing was the time, too mild the day, 


2W hen our great Mary bore the Engliſh ſway ? 
wy "Unqueenlike pity marr'd her Royal.Pow'r, 
"Nor was her Purple dy'd enough in Gore. 
Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty ſum 
Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rome, 
lig Scarce worth the naming : had T had the Pow, 
'Or been thought fir thave been her Counſelor, 
She ſhou'd have rais it to a nobler ſcore. 
Big Bonefires ſhould have blaz'd,and ſhone eachday 
in To tell our Triumphs, and make bright our way : 
And when 'twas dark, inevery Lane, and Street 
Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerve to light, 


© And fave the needleſs Charge of Links by night: 


Smith. 


14 SATTR I. 
Smithfield ſhould ſtill have kepr a conſtant fire, 'O 
Which never ſhould be quench'd, neyer expire, / $t 
Bur with the lives of all the miſcreant rout, = 
Till the laſt gaſping breath had blown ic out. 

So Nero did, fuch wasthe prudent courſe \ 


Taken by all his mighty Succeſlors, 


To tame like Hereticks of old by force: © 

They ſcorn'd dull reaſon, and pedantick rules ” 
To conquer, and reduce the harden'd Fools : i 
Racks, Gibbets, Halters were their arguments, Ar 
Which did moſt undeniably convince : OY 
Grave bearded Lions manag'd the diſpute, c 
And reverend Bears their DoQrines did confute : S, 
And all, who would ſtand our in iff defence, Tt 


They gently claw'd, and worried into ſenſe : 4. 
Better than all our Sorbon dotards now, + 
Who would by dint of words our Fees ſubdue. Lo 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of old, x 
Which modern fots for Perſecution hold : | 


E upon the Jeſuits | I5 
| L; which dull- &mnali/s in ſtory tell 
l |$trange Legends, and huge bulky Yolumes wa 
Iich Martyr d Fools, char loſt their way to Hell. 
3 From theſe; our Church's/6lorious Anceſtors, 


We've learnt our arts, and made their Methods 
(X bog ours: 


Nor have we come behind, the leaſt degree, 
In acts of rough and manly cruelty : 
Converting Faggots, and the pow'rful ſtake, 
"And Sword reſiſtleſs our Apoſtles make. 

This heretofore Bohemia felt, and thus 
Were all the num'rous Proſelytes of Huſs 
Cruſh'd with their head : So Waldo's curſed rout, 
' And thoſe of Wickliff herewererootedout, (choſe, 
1 Their names ſcarce lefr. — Sure were the means, we 
And wrought prevailingly: Fire purg'd the droſs 
Of thoſe foul Herefies, and ſoycreign Steel 
Lopr off ttinfef&ted Limbs the Church to heal. 
5 Renown'd was that French Brave,cenown'd his 
Add, tor which the day deſerves its red (deed. E 


Far more than for a paltry Saint, that dicd : 


How 


16 " "SOTTA\L 

How goodly was the Sight ! how fine the Show || 
When Paris faw through all its Channels flow 

The blood of ZZuguenots; when the full Sezn, b 
Swell'd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'er-ran| | 
He ſcorn'd like common Murderers to deal | 
By parcels and picce-meal ; he ſcorn'd Retail 


Pth* Trace of death: whole Myjads died by j 
th' great, 


Soon-as one {inple lite ; ſo quick their Fate, 
Their very Pray'rs and Wiſhes came too late, 
This a Xing did : and great, and mighty *twas. | 
Worthy his high degree, 'and Pow'r and Place, * 
And worthy our Religion, aud our Cayſe : : 
Unmatch'd ” t had been, had not Mac quire aroſe, # | 
The bold Mac-quire ( who readi in modern _ 
Can be a Stranger to his Worth, and Name?) | 
Born to out-ſin a Moxarch, born to. Reign 
In Guilt, and all Competitors diſdain ; 
Dread memory! whoſe each mention ſtill can maki} O 
Pale Hereticks with trembling horror quake, 
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1 upon the Jeſuits. 7 
ETundoa Kingdom, to atchieve a crime 
ZLike his; who would nor fall and die like him 2 
FNever had Rome a nobler ſervice done, 
YiNever had He#; each day came thronging down - 
Vaſt ſhoals of Ghoſts, and mine was pleas'd, & glad, 
FAnd ſmil'd, whenit the brave revenge ſurvey'd, 
oh, s ' Nor do I mention theſe preat Inſtances 
YFor bounds, and limits to your wickedneſs : 
Dare you beyond, ſomething out of the road 


_ fot all example, where none yer haye _— 


"Durſt never ; think; nor's madder Poet feign. 
e, | ake the poor battled Pagan Fool confeſs, 
ne, | # ow much a Chriſtian Crime can conquer his : 
) | 3 ow far in gallant miſchief overcome, 
4 [The od muſt yield to »ew, and modern Rome, 
; ix 1/s paſt, preſent, future, in one act; 


ak C ne high, one brave, one great, one glorious Fatt, 


Which Hell, and very 1 may envy 
Wuch as a God himſelf might wiſh to be 
C 


io 


8  F#UIF@L 
A Complice in the mighty vi4any 
And barter's Heaven, and vouchlafe to dic+ 


Nor let Delay (the bane of Enterpriſe) 
Marr yours, or make the great importance mils. 2 
This fa? has wak'd your Enemies, and their fear; jy 

Let it your vigour too, your haſte, and care. C 
Be ſwift, and let your deeds foreſtal intent, . . 
Foreſtal ev'n wiſhes, cre they can take vent, 


Nor give the Fate the leiſure to prevent. 
Let the full Clouds, which a long time did wrap} A 
Yourgath'ring thunder, now with ſudden ml 


And ſpread avoidleſs ruin all "15400 
Let the fir'd City to your Plot give light; 
You raz diit half before, now raze it quite. 


Do't more cfleQtually ; I'dſee it glow 


In flames unquenchable as thoſe below. 


I'd ſce the Miſcreants with their houſes burn, 


And all together into aſhes turn. 


4pon the Jeſvirs,. | 19 
; Bend next: your: fry to the curſt Divas; 

That damn'd Committee, whom the Fates ordain 
all our well-laid Plots to be the dane... 
nkennel thoſe Szate-Foxes where they ly 
orking your ſpeedy fate, and deſtiny. 

Lug by the cars thedoting Prelates thence, 

2 aſh Zereſie together with their Brains 

: Out of their ſhatrer'd heads. Lop off the Lords 


JAnd Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords. 


ap 2Agjourn' em all to th' other World 
P» - Would I were bleſt with fleſh and blood again, 
ZBut to be Actor in that happy Scene! 


* ct thus I will be by, and glut my view, 
Revenge ſhallrake its fill, in ſtate Tilgo 
With captive Ghofts Yattend me down below. 
| Ler theſethe Handlels of your vengeance be, 
Bur ſtopnot here, nor flag in cruelty. 
Kill like a Plague, or Iyquiftion; ſpare 
'No Age, Depree, or Sex 3 only to wear 
: Soul, only to own a Life, be here 


C 3 Thought 
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Thought crime. enough to loſe't : no time, na. | 
 (placs ; 


Be SanQtuary from'your outrages. | 
Spare not .in Churches kneeling Prieſts at pray'r, : F 
Tho interceding for you, ſlay cvin there.” 4 
Spare not young I»fants ſmilingar the breaſt, 


Who from relenting Fools their mercy wreſt: 
Rip teeming Wombs, tear out the hated Brood -y 
From thence, & drown 'em in their Mothers blood! 

Pity not Yirgins, nor their tender cries, Ki 
Tho proſtrate at your feet with melting eyes bo 
Alldrown'd in tears ; ſtrike home, as 'twere in w1 
And force their begging hands to guide the chruſl 
Raviſh at th' Altar, kill when you have done, It 
Make them your Rapes, and Vidtims too in one. Bu 


Nor let gray hoary hairs protection give ; Þc 
To Age,, juſt crawling on the verge of Life: Ti 
Snatch from its leaning hands the weak ſupport, Th 
And with it knock't into the prave with ſport ; s { 
Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, Di 


You ve kindly rid him of his miſery. 


7 apon the Jeſuits, 2X 
4 Seal up your Ears to Merey, leſt their words 
1 ad © Bhould tempr a pity; ram 'em- with your Swords” 


'{ Their tongues too) down their throats; let'em 
: not, dare 


— 


4 o mutter for their Souls a gofoing Pray'r, : | 
'Butin the uttrancechoak't, and ſtab it there. 
Frwere witty - hindfen Malice (could you do' Of 
] T'o make'em die, and make 'em damn'd to boot. 
0d” | Make Children] by. one Fate with Parents die, 
Kill ev'n revenge in next. Poſterity : 
bo youll be peſter'd with no Orphans cries, 


ruff] ake Death, and, Defolation ſwim i in blood 


o Childlels Mothers curſe your , Memories. 


Throughout the Land, with nou ohe roſtop the flood 

C.. Bur ſlaughter'c 'd Carcaſles; ll the whole Ite 
Become one 2gpub, become one fun'ral pile ; | 
Till ſuch yaſt numbers | well the countleſs ſum, 
» Thar the wide Grave, and wider Hell wantroom. 

; Great was that Tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be . 


mine 
3, Pig I not ſcorn the leavings of a ſin ; ( , 


1 | C 3 Freely 
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Freely-I,would beſtow'r on EngJand now, (A} 2 
Thiat the whole;:Nation with one: neck SA + 
Toibelicdoff; and you rogiyethe blow. 1 
Whar neither Saxon rage could here inflict, 


Nor Dates more favage, nor the bath! rous P3a; + 4 
Whar Spain or Eighty Fight Could C *X deviſe, F 
With allirs Flet, and Freight of cruclries3 % 
What ner Medina a” much [eſs could dare, | 
And blbodicr Alva would With tremblitis hear ; 
What may ſtrike our dire Prodigies of old, 
And mike their mild, hd gentle afts untold ;* |, 
What Heav'ns Judgmentts no? the angry Stars, | 
Foreign Tavafiody nor Domeftick Wats, © 
Plague, Fire, nor Famine could eff; or do z 
All this, and more be dar'd, and*doiie by you. 

But why do with” idle ralk detay* © 
Your baads, and while hit ſhould be: ating, ſtay. 
Farewel— | Y fl ELD BIT? & 3 
It I may waſt a Pray'r for your ſucceſs,” 4 
Hell be youraid, and on high projets bleſs!” 1 
ws 4 


Z ' #pox the Jeluits. 23 
2 May that vile Wretch, it any here there be, 
hed T hat meanly ſhrinks from braye [niquity; 


4 any here feel pity, or remorſe, | 
May he feel all, I've bid you att, and worſe! 
ay he by rage of Foes unpiticd fall, '# 4 


| day s Name; and Carcaſe rot, expos'd alike to be 
The everlaſting mark of grinning Infamy. 


a ji 
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N:z if our fins are grown ſo high of late, # 


That Heay'n no longer canadjourn our fats? 


May's pleaſe ſome milder Vengeance to deviſe, / /| 
Plague, Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing bur thi JT 
Let it rain ſcalding Show'rs of Brim/toxe down, 7v 
To burn us, as of old the /u/?ful 7 own : | - 
Let a new deluge overwhelm apen, 2 MT 
And drown at once our Land, our Lives, our Si, 'F, 
Thus gladly well compound, all this we'll pay, 2 0 
To have this worſt of 14s remoy'd away, GA 
Judgments of other kinds are often ſent N 
In metcy only, not for pyhiſhment : 'G 
But where thcſ? light, they ſhew a Nation's fate 'p 


= Ts 


Is given up, and paſt for reprobate. 
-- When God his ſtock of wrath on Zgyp? ſpent, ): 
To make aſtubborn Laxd, and Xing repent, 

Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent ; 
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ie upon the Jeſuits. 


= -Mpor this alone his People had been quit, 

Þ; And Pharaoh cixcumcisd a Proſelyte. 

o ; Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was known, or ſuffer'd in the Prim'tive Days : 


They neyer finn'd enough to merit it, ( fir, 
3 *T was therefore what Heavens juſt pow'r thoughr 
| To ſcourge this latter, and more finful age 
7 L 'With alb the, dregs, and ſqueefings of his rage. 
2 Too dearly i is proud Spain with Eg/and quit 
Y *For all her loſs. ſuſtein'd in Zghty Eight; 
Su For all the //ls, our Warlike-Yirg/» wrought, 
= Or Drakeand Rawleigh her great Scourges brought. 
4 nba ſhe was reveng'diin that one birth, fo PR 
- When Hell for her the, Biſcain Plague: broughr 
IGrear Connrer plague !.inwhichunhappy we 
$ "Pay back-her Suff"rings withfull uſury : 
: *Than whom alone none ever was: deſign'd 
t, }7 T'entail a wider curſe on Human Kind, 
> But he, who firft begot us, and firſt ſin'd, 
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26 SATTR I. | 
Happy the World had been, and happy-Thou;" , 
(Leſs damn'd art leaſt; andleſs accurſt than now) 1 
If early.with leſs guilt in War th'hadſt dy'd, F 
And from enſuing miſehiefs Mankind freed. 
Or when thou view'dſt:the'#7v/y Land, ahd 7omi # 
Th'hadſt ſufter'd there thy: brother Traitor's deor. ; | 
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Curſt be the womb, that with'the Firebrandreem ; b | 


But why this wiſh ;/The Church if-ſo nigh lacy p 
Champions, good works, and'Saints fot thy Almaiack. : It 
Theſe are the Fanizaries of the Cate, » 
The Life-Guard of tht" Riman Sultan, choſe = 1 
To break the force of Fliignenots, and: ON” YE ; 
The Churches Hawker s in Divinity.” 7. 
Who ſtead of Lace, and Ribboxs, Nor ihe cry+ I 
Rome” s Strowlers, who ſurvey cach Continent, ©. T 


Its trinkets, and commod{/ties to vent. 


vpon' the Jeſuits, 
; F EM the Goſpel, like mere ware, for ſale, 
") And cruckt for Indigo, and Cutchoneal.” 
"As theknown Fafors here, the Brethren, once © 
' + wopt Chriſt about for Bokins, Rings, and Spoons. 
i And ſhall theſe great Apoſtles be contemr'd, 
\/ nd thus by ſcoffing Hereticks defam'd > 
it hey, by whoſe means both nies now enjoy 
The twochoice Bleflings, Pox and Popery > * © 
Which buried elſe in ignorance had beeti; 
p or known the worth of Beads, —_ Bellatarhne- 2 
Y Ic piticd holy Mother Church to ſee © 
ad A World ſodrown'd in grofs /dolatry: * io), 
WY It griev'd to ſee ſuch goodly Nations hold © 
Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. 
Strange! ! whata zeal can Coin infuſe! 
{what Charity Pzeces of Eixht produce! 
So you were choſen thefitteſt roreclaim 
T5 The Pagan World, and giv't a Chriſtian Name. 
; 74 And great was the ſucceſs; whole Myriads ſtood 
| lat Font, and were baptiz'd in their own blood. + : 
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Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to bury ; 


Before their time, be damn 'd before their turn. 


Yet theſe were in compaſſion ſent to Hell, 
The reſt reſerv'd in ſpite, and worſe to feel, 
Compell'd inſtead of Fiends to worſhip you, 
The mere inhuman Dev1ls of the two. 


Rare way, and method of- Converſion this, 


To make your Yotaries your Sacrifice | 
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If ro deſtroy be Reformation thought ; 
A Plague as well mightthe good work have wroughn. } 
Now ſee we why your Founder, weary grown : 


Would lay his tormer Trade of Xi/ing down 5 
He found 'twas duli, þc found a Crown would be C 
A fitrer caſe, and bacye.of cruelty. X 
Each ſniv'lling Zero Seasof Blood can ſpill, 'T 
When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him kill t 
Fach tiny Bully Lives can freely blecd, A 
When preſs'dby Wize,or Puyk to knock o'r head. 

Give me your through: pac'd Rogue, who ſcorns} B: 
Prompted by poor: Revenge, or Injury, (to voy 4 
Bur does it of true inbred cruclty : þ 
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bun pon the Jeſuits. 29 
© our cool, and ſober Marderer, who prays, - 
And ſtabs at the ſame time, who'one hand has 

| : tretch'd up to Heav'n, Yother to make the Paſs. ; 
+ So the late Saints of bleſſed memory, 

ut throats in Godly pure ſincerity ; 

o they with lifted Hands, and eyes devout, 
Said Grace, and carv'd a ſlaughter'd Monarch out. 


* When the firſt Traitor Cazz( too good to be 
hought Patron of this black Fraternity ) 


His bloody Tragedy of old deſign'd, 
One death alone quench'd his revengeful mind, 
7: Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 

Had he been Je/ait, had he bur put on 

\Their ſavage cruelty; the reſt had gone: 
kill His hand had ſent old 4am after too, 

: And forc'd the Godhead to create anew. (thought 
ad: } And yet'twere well, were their foul guilt bur 
w Bare ſin : *cis ſomething ev'n to owna fault. 

x) Pur here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 


Arc ſtampt Religion, and for currant paſs. 
out: 
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The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damned'ſt deed, )R* 
For which Ze/-flames, the Schools a Title need, þ| « 
If dohe for Zoly Church ; 1s ſanCtificd. ) G 
This conſecrates the bleſſed Work, and Tool, BA 
Nor muſt we ever after think *em foul. BA 
To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, | 
Are thus bur petty trifles venial things, lt 
Not worth a Confeſſor ; nay, Heav'n ſhall be 2 D 
Ic ſelf invok'd Cabet th' impiety. , " 


Grant, gracious Lord, ( Some Reverend Vita {7 
s That this the bold Aflertor of our Cauſe (pray uw 


«* May with ſucceſs accompliſh char great end, 4 


þ T 


By gf? 
4. 
| 


* For which he was by thee, and us defign'd. + 
Do thou this Arm, and Sword thy ſtrength im 
* And guide 'em {teddy to the Tyrant's hearr. (Par 6 - 
« Grant him for every meritorious thruſt : 
* Degrees of bliſs aboye among the Juſt ; - 
* Where holy Garzet, and S. Guy are plac'd, : 
* Whom works, like this, before have thither raisdÞÞ 
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pon'\the Jeluits. 31 
«Where they are interceding for us now ; 
\E* For ſare they're there. Yes queſtionleſs, and ſo 
© Good Nero is, and Diocle/ian too, = 
| : And that great ancient Saint ZZeroſtratus, 
 Andthe. late godly Martyr at Thoulouſe. 
Dare ſomething worthy Newgate and the Zow'r, 
7 *If you'll be canoniz'd, and Heay'n inſure. 
ZDull primitive Faols of old ! who would be good, 
: © Who would by virtue reach the bleſt abode : 
vil Far other are the ways found out of late, 
5 Which Mortais to that happy place tranſlate: 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſſacre, 
JThe chief Ingredients now of Sajnt{bip are, 
[And 7yburn only ſtocks the Calendar. 
Unhappy. Judas, whoſe ill fate, or chance 


ZThrew him upon groſs times of ignorance 3 
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ZWho knew. not how to: value, or eſteem 

- he worth and merit of a glorious crime! 
£,ÞShould his kind Stars have let him a&ted now ; 
H'ad dy'd atſol#/d, and dy'd a Martyr too. 

| Hear'it 


32 SATTR Il. 
Hear'ſt thou, Great God, ſuch daring blaſphemy,#0 

And ler'(t thy patient Thunder ſtill lie by 2 

Strike, and avenge, leſt impious Atheiſts ſay, 


Chance guides the world,and has uſurp'd thy ſway; 


Leſt theſe proud proſp'rous Villains too confeſs, 
Thou'rt ſenſleſs, as they make thy Images. 
Thou juſt, and ſacred Pow'r! wilt thou admit ' 
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Such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious preſence fit ? ; 
If Heav'n can with ſuch company diſpence; Du 
Well did the Indian pray, Might he keep thence ! &F h 
a 
At 
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Bur this we only feign, all vain, and falſe, 
As their own Legends, Miracles, and Tales; 
Either the groundleſs calumnies of ſpite, 

Oc idle rants of Poetry, and Wir. 

We wiſh they were : but you hear Garye: cry, 
©Tdidit, and would do'tagain ; had I 
© As much of Blood, as many Lives as Rome 
« Has ſpilt in what the Fools call Martyrdom ; 
* Asmany Souls as Sins ; I'd freely ſtake 


« All them, and more for Mother Church's fake. 
« Fat 


upon the Jeſuits. * 33 


ny,For that on ſtride o'er Crowns, ſwim through 2 
Flood, 


& Made up of ſlaughter'd Monarchs Brains, and 
ET Blood. $ 
W; For that no /zves of Hereticks Tl ſpare, 
\& But reap 'emdown with leſs remorſe, and care 
& Than 7arquiz did the Poppy-heads of old, 
. Or wedrop Beads, by which our Pray'rs are told, 


: Bravely refolv'd ! and 'twas as bravely dar'd: 

But (lo!) the Recompence, and great Reward 

The wight is to the Almanack preferr'd. 

Rare motives to bedamn'd for holy Cauſe, 

A few red Letters, and ſomo painted ſtraws ! 

Fools! who thus truck with Hell by Mohatra, 
ZAnd play their Souls againſt no ſtakes away. 

| Tis ſtrange with what an holy Impudence 

&The Villain caught, his Innocence maintains: 
Denies with Oaths the Fat, until it be 

Leſs guilt to own it than the perjury : 

By thi Maſs, and bleſſed Sacraments he ſwears, 

This Mary's Milk, and t'other Mary's Tears, 

And the whole muſter-roll in Calendars. 


of 
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Not yet ſwallow the Falſhood 2 if all this 
Won't gain a reſty Faith; he will on's knees 
Th' Evargelifts, and Lady's Pſalter kils. | 


To vouch the Lye: nay, more, to make it good | | 


Mortgage his Soul upon't, his Heav'n; and God. 


Damn'd fairhleſs Zereticks! hard to convince, | 


Who truſt no Verdict but dull obvious Senſe. 
Unconfcionable Courts ! who Prieſts deny 
Their Benefit th Clergy, Perjury. 


Room for the Martyr d Saints! behold they com? 


With what a noble Scorn they meet their Doom ? 
Not Xnig/ts oth Paſt, nor often Carred Whores 
Shew more of Impudence, or kfs Remorſe. 

O glorious, and heroick Conftancy ! 
Thar can forſwear upon the Cart, and die 
With gaſping Souls expiririg in a Lye. 
None bur tame Sheepiſh Criminals repent, 
Who fear the idle Bugbear, Puniſhment : : 
Your gallant Sinner ſcorns that Cowardice, 


The © Poor regret of having done amils : 
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| Brave he, to his ficſt Principles ſtill crue, | 


( Can face Damnation, ſin with Hell i in view :. 
Z And bid it rake the Soul, he does bequearh, 
& And blow it thither with his dying breath. in 


' Dare-ſuch, as theſe, profeſs Religjon's Name: > 


: Who, ſhould they own't, and be believ'd ; would 


ſhame 


Z It's Practice out o'th' World, would Atheibe's make 
« Firmin their Creed, and vouch it atthe Stake > + 
|Þ Is Heav's for ſach,whoſe deeds make Hel/too good, 
& Too mild a Pexance for their curſed Brood? . 

” For whoſe unheard-of Crimes, atid damned Sake 

y Fate muſt below new ſorts of Tortiire make, 

| Since, when of old it fram'd that place of Doom, 

7 ( 'Twas choughr no guilt, like this,could thither come. 


Baſe recreant Souls! would on have wing cruſt 
.you, 


- Who never yet kept your Allegiance rrue 

: Toany but Z's Prince 2 .who with more eaſe 
Z Can ſwallow down moſt ſolemn Perjuries, 
_ 3 Town- Bubie common Oarths, and Lies ? 


D 5 Are 
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Are the French Harry's Fares ſo ſoon forgot : 
Our laſt bleſt Tudor - or the Powder-Plot 2 

And thoſe fine Streamers, that adorn'd ſo long 
The Bridge, and W, eftminſter, and yet had hung, 


Al 
Were they not. ſtola, and now for Relicks gone? Þ | | 


Think Tories Loyal, or Seotch C ovenanters-: | 
-Robb'd. Zypers! gentle; courteous, faſting Bears: - _ 
Atheiſts devout, aad'thrice-wrack'd Mariners : |} 
Take Goats for Chaſt, and cloiſter d Marmoſetes : | " 
For plain, ang; gpen, two.edg'd Paraſites : L. 
Believe Bawds mgdeſt, .and the ſhameleſs Stews, I i 
Andibinding Drunkards Oaths, and Strumpets Vows : 

And when intime theſe Contradiftion meet 3 Þ 


Then hope to find 'em in a Loyolzre : 3 | " 


To whom, tho gaſping, ſhould I credit give 5 

I'd think *ewere Sin, and damn'd like unbelief. 
Oh for the Swedi/h Law enacted here! 

No Scare-crow frightens like a Prie/?-Gelder, 


Hunt them, as Beavers are, force them to buy | 


Their Lives with Ranſomot their Lechery. 
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” ler that wholſom Statute be reviy'd, Fd 


which England heretofore from Wolves relicy d: 
ax every Shire inſtead'of them'to bring 
(FEach Veara certain tale of Feſuits'in: 
" (ZAnd ler their mangled Quarters havgrih the le 
; 1 oſcare all future Vermin from the Soil. 
(6 onſters avaunt! may ſome kind whirlwind ſweep 
ll Our Land, and drown theſe Lock/?s in the deep : 
Hence ye loath'd Objetts of our Scorn, and Hate 
2 ich all the Curſes of an injur'd' State : 


o, foul /mpoſtors, to ſome duller Soil, 


, £ ome caſier Nation with your Cheats beguile ; 
"” : Where your groſs common Gu4eries may pals, 
To ſlur, and top on bubbled Conſciences : 
Where Ignorance, and th Inquiſition rules, 
h There the vile herd of poor Tmpliciz Fools - 
| ; re damn'd contentedly, where they are led 
Blindf61d to Heb, and thank, and pay their Guide: 
; Go, where all your black Tribe before are gone; 
7 ollow Chaſtel, Ravillac, Clement down, 
: D 3 Your 
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Your Catesby, Faux, and Garnet, chouſands more, | 
And thoſe, who hence have lately rais'd the Score, 
Where the Grand 7raitor now, and all the Crew 
Of his Diſciples muſt receive their Due: 
Where Flames, and Tortures of Eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yet ne'cr can expiate : 


Learn duller Fzexds your unknown Crueltics, Z 
Such as no Wit, but yours, could cer deviſe, I : 
No Guilt, but yours,deſerve ; make Zell confel.| 
7+ ſelf out-done, it's Devils damn'd for lefs. © 


\ 


5.4 "ST FA SIT 
Loyola's Will. 


7 | Ong had the fam'd Impoſtor found Sacceſs, 
l Long ſeen his damn'd Fraternity's increaſe, 
"h Wealth, and Power, Miſchief, Guile improv'd. 
3» Popes, and Pope-rid Kings apheld, and loud: 

© Laden with Tears, and Sins, and num'rom Scars, 

: Z Get ſome 7tÞ Field, but moſt tn other Wars, 

; Y vos finding Life decay, and Fate draw near, 

+ 7 Grown ripe for Hell, and Roman Calendar, 


fel. 


mT: thinks it worth his Holy Thoughts, and Care, 
2 f Same hidden Rules, and Secrets to Impart, 
37 he Proofs of long Experience, and deep Art, 
© which to his Succeſſors may uſeful be 
{ = I condut? of their future Villany. 
© Summon 'd together, all th' Officiom Band 
ng 87 he Orders of their Bedrid Chief attend; 
© Doubtful, what Legacy he will bequeath, 


= Andwait with greedy Ears his dying Breath : 
RY D 4 | An 
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With ſuch quick Duty Vaſſal Fiends below 
To meet commands of their Dread Monarchs go. 


On Pillow rais'd, he do's their entrance greet, 
And joys to ſee the wiſh'd aſſembly meet : 
They in glad Murmurs tell their Joy aloud, | 
Then a deep filence ſtills th expefting Croud, 
Like Delphick Hag of old, by Fiend poſſeſt, F 
He ſwells, wild Frenzy, heaves his panting Breſl, _ V 
His briſiling Hairs ftick ap, his Eye-bals glow, $ K 
And from his Mouth long ſtrakes of Drivel flow : "1 
Thrice with due Rev rence he himſelf doth croſs, | 
Then thas his Helliſh Oracles diſcloſe. | 2 | Nv 

_ Yeficm Aſſociates of my great Deſign, 2 'E 


Whom the ſame Vows, and Oaths, and Order j jon. þ 
The faithful Band, whom 1, and Rome have chol} & V 
The laſt ſupport of our declining Cauſe ; þ ( f 
Whoſe Conqu'ring Troops I with Succels have le 

*Gainſt all Oppoſers of our Church, and Head ; & | x 
Who cr to the mad German owe their Riſe, | p 
Gezca's Rebels, or the hot-hrain'd Swiſs ; | 1 


Reyolteil 
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ET Rcyvolred Hetericks, who late; have broke 
: and durſt throw off the long- wort Sacred Yoke : 
y You, by whoſe happy Influence Rowe' can boaſt 
A grcater Empire, than by Zather loſt : 
> whom wide Natures far-fetch'd Limits now, 
3 Z And utmoſt rdjes to its Crofier bow: 


| Goon, yemighty Champions of our Cauſe, 
; Maintain our Party, and ſubdue our Foes : 
> Kill Hereſie, that rank, and poisnous Weed, 
F Whichthreatens now the Church to overſpread: 
Z | Fire Calvin, and his Neſt of Upſtarts out, 
- ” Who tread our Sacred Mitre under Foot ; 


ATE 


2 Stray 'd Germany reduce; let it no more 
© Thi inceſtyous Monk of Wittemberg adore: 


b 


| Make ſtubborn Exg/. once more ſtoop its Crown, 
) And Fealty to our Prieſtly Sqyereign own : 


Y negai our Churches Rights, the ſand clear 

| { From all remaining Dregs of Wick/iff there. - 

| Plot, enterprize, contrive, endeavour, : ſpare 

: EN Toil, nor Pains: no Death, nor Danger fear: 


Reſtleſs 


Ip ns, 
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4> 
Reſtleſs your Aims purſue: {er no; defear 


The reſt alike time with his ſorrow kept : 


SATTCRANII. 


Your ſprightly Courage, and Attempts rebate, | 

But urpe to freſh, and bolder, ne'cr toend 

Till the whole World ro our great Caliph bend : 

Tilt he thro' every Nation every where 

Bear ſway, and Reign as abſolute, as here : 

Till Rowe without controul, and Conteſt be 

The Univerſal Ghoſtly Monarchy. o 
Oh! that kind Heaven a longer Thread woul 3 

give, 


"<AF'S 
z 


And let meto that happy JunQure hw - | 
Bur tis decreed!——at this he pans 'd, and wept, 


T hen thus continued be Since unjuſt Fate 
Envies my Race of Glory longer date; 
Yet, as a wounded General, cer he dies, 


To his ſad Troops, ſighs our his laſt Advice, 


(Who, tho they muſt his fatal Abſence moan, | 
By thoſe great Leſſons conquer, when he's gone if 
So I ta you my laſt InſtruCtions give, S |; 


And breath out Counſel with my parting Life 5 
et 6 


x28" 
6 
XS 4 


H pen the Jefairs. 
: t each to my important words give Ear, 
1 {Forch your attention, and my dying Care. 

, "& 


| | Firſt, and the chicfeſt thing by me enjoyn'd. 

1 Irie Solemn'ſt Tie, that muſt your Order bind, 
Let cach without demur, or ſcruple pay 
\ ſtrict Obedience to the Rowan Sway : 


? othe unerring Chair all Homage Swear, 
ZAlchoa Punk, a Witch, a Fiend ſit there : 
Who Cer isto the Sacred Mitre rear'd, 


bk lieve all Vertues with the place conterr'd : 
Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heay'n, tho he 
"Has Alcars rob'd for Bribes the Choice to buy, 
ZOr pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : 
ITho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, Turk, or Jew, 
Fe {Blaſphemer, Sacrilegious, Perjur'd too: 
2 : [Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Parthick, Buggerer, 

7 © Whate er old Sodow's Neſt of Lechers were : 

7 Tho Tyrant, Traitor, Pois'ner, Parricide, 

<j| = Y dwgcan Monſter, all, that's bad beſide : 


© Fouler than Infamy ; ; the very Lees, 


© The Sink, the Jakes, the Common-ſhore of Vice: 
7 Str ait 
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Strait count him Holy, Vertuous, Good, Devout, : | 
Chaſt, Gentle, Meck, a Saint, a God, who not? E 
Make Fate hang on his Lips, nor Heaven have: 


Pow'r to Predeſtinate without his leave : 


i 


None be admitted there, but who he pleaſe, 
18 


Who buys from him the Patent for the Place. C 
Hold thoſe amongſtthe higheſt rank of Saints, 'n 
Whom cr he to that Honour ſhall advance, © 
Tho here the Refuſe of the Jail, and Stews, 
Which Hell it ſelf would ſcarce for Lumber chuſe# 
But count all Reprobate, and Damn'd, and wort: > 
Whom he, when Gout, or Tiſlick Rage, ſhall curſe; 
Whom he in Anger Excommunicates, 
For Friday Mcals, and abrogating Sprats; 
Or in juſt Indignation ſpurns to Hell 
For jearing Holy Toe, and Pantofle. 
What e'er he ſays, eſteem for Holy Writ, 
And Text Apocryphal, if he think fit: 
Let arrant Legends, worlt of Tales and Lies, 


Falfer than Capgraves, and Yoragines, 


Than 


LF: 
Bhs 2h, 
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EThan Quixot, Rablais, Amadis. de Gant; 
| q s ſign'd with Sacred Lead, and Fiſher's Scal 
dj thought Authentick and Canonical, 


ut, 


{Apain, if he Ordain't in his Decreecs, 
FT et very Goſpel for meer Fable paſs : 
ZLet Right be wrong, Black White, and Vertue Vice, 
[No Sun, no Moon, nor no Antipodes : 
JF orſwear your Reaſon, Conſcience, & your Creed, 
3 Your very Senſe, and Euclid, if he bid. 
« Let it be held leſs heinous, leſs amiſs, 
kl p {To break all God's Commands, than one of his: 
7 When his great Miſſions call, without delay, 
5 Without reluCtance readily Obey, 
2 Nor let your Inmoſt Wiſhesdare painſay : 
7 Should he to Bantam, or Fapan command, 
2Or fartheſt Bounds of Southern unknown Land, 
- {Farther than Avarice its Vaſlals drives, 
: ! Thro Rocks, and Dang loſs of Blood,and Lives ; 
$ Like great Xavier's be your Obedience ſhown, 
N ounce his Courage, Glory, and Renown ; 


* Whom 
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Whom neither yawning Gulphs of deep Deſpair] 
Nor ſcorching Heats of burning Line could ſear : 


Whom Seas, nor Storms, nor Wracks could wah 
refrain 


From propagating Holy Faith, _ Gain. 4 c 
If he but nod Commiſſions out to kill, Z l 
But becken Lives of Hezrcticks to ſpill ; 2M 
Let th' Z»quiſition rage, freſh Cruelties 4 | 
Make the dire Engines groan with tortur'd Crialif Pu 
Let Campo Flori every ' day be tirow d | d 
With the warm Aſhes of the Luthran Brood: 
Repeat again Bohemian Siaughters or, p C: 
And Piedmont Vallies drown with floating Gorel Th 


Swifter than  Murdering Angels, when they fy 
On Errands of avenging Deſtiny. 


Ficrcer than Storms let tooſe, with cager haſte | 
Lay Cities, Countries,Realms, whole Nature wa! .4 q 
Sack, raviſh, burn, deſtroy, ſlay, maſſacre, Po 
Till the fame Grave heir Lives, and Names inten 
Theſe are the Rights to our great Mufty due, | 6 


The ſworn Allegiance of your Sacred Vow & "ENV. 
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hat elſe we in our Votaries require, 


har other Gift, next follows to enquire. 


* And firſt it will our great Advice befir, 

Av hat Soldiers ro-your Liſts you ought admit, 
1 T'o Natives of tlie Church, and Faith, like you, 
; # The foremoſt rank of Choice is juſtly due: 


Prtong whom the chiefeſt place aſſign tothoſe, 
Whoſe Zeal has moſtly fignaliz'd the Cauſe. 
ia] Pur let not Entrance be to them deny'd, 
4 ho ever ſhall deſert the adverle Side: 
'O it no Promiſes of Wealth, or Power, 
Thar may invei igled Hereticks allure : 
Frhoke, whom great Learning, Parts, or Ws 
'i 1 ajole with hopes of Honours, Scarlet Gowns, 
ons and Palls, and Triple Crowns. 
This muſt a ReQor, that a Provoſt be, 
A third ſucceed to the next Abbacy : 
dome Princes Turors, others Confeſſors, 
Y 4 Lo Dukes, and Kings, and Queens, and Emperors: 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments, which ſeldom fail, 


'vF hich more than all your weak diſpures prevail. 
\ Ex- 
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Exclude not thoſe of leſs deſert, decree 
To all Revolters your Foundation free: 


To all, whom Gaming, Drunkenneſs, or Luſt, # | 
To Need, ad Popery ſhall have reduc d: = 

To all, whom ſlighted' Love, Ambition croſt, 4 4, 
Hopes often bilkt, and Sought Preferment loſt, 3 | _ 
Whom Pride, or Diſcontent, Revenge, or Spite, 1 Mi 
Fear, Frenzy, or Deſpair ſhall Proſelyte : = r u] 
Thoſe pow'rful Motives, which the moſt bring in, |! 
Moſt Converts to our Church, and Order win. | 
Rejett not thoſe, whom Guilt, and Crimes at home 


Have made to us for Sanctuary come: 
LerSinners of each Hue, and Size, and Kind, 
Here quick admittance, and ſafe Refuge find: | 


Be they from Juſtice of their Country fled, 
Wich Blood of Murders, Rapes, and Treafons died 
No Varlet, Rogue, or Miſcreant refuſe, bi 
From Gallies, Jails, or Hell it ſelf broke looſe. 
By this you ſhall in Strength, and Numbers grow 


on 


And —_ cach day to your! throng'd. Cloiſten 
ow : 
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$o Rome's and Mecca's firſt great Founders did, 
| yſuch wiſe Methods made their Churches ſpread. 


# When ſhaven Crown, and hallow'd Girdlc's 
j- Power 


: Has dub'd him Saint, that Villain was nd 


| 1 nter'd, let it his firſt Endeavour be 
! , 0 ſhake off all remains of Modeſty, 
T ull ſneaking Modeſty, not more.unfit 


| Fo: 
n, Wor needy flatrring Poets, when they write, 


Dc trading Punks, than for a Feſuzt : 


1 any Novice cel at firſt a bluſh, 


1 et Wine, and frequent converſe with the Srews 
Reform the Fop, and ſhame it our of Uſe, - 
©Wnrcach the puling Folly by degrees, 


A nd train him to a well-bred Shameleſsneſs. 
Gct that great Gife, and Talent, Impudence; 
| ccompliſtd Mankind's higheſt Exccllence : 
Nis thatalone prefers, alone makes great, 


onfers alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate : 
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Gains Flace at Court, can make a Fool a Peer 


An Aſs a Biſhop, can viÞ{t' Blockheads rear 
To wear Red Hats, and fit in Porplyry Chair, | 
Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senl : 


Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocence. bu 
Next for Religion, learn what's fit to take, | 

As much as is by th Crafty States-men worn 
For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a turn.: 

To bigot Fools its idle PraCtice leave, 

Think it enough the empty Form to have: 
The outward Show is ſecmly, cheap, and light, BY 
The Subſtance Cumberſom, of Coſt, and Weigh A 
The Rabble judge by what appcars to thy Eye, ; 
None,or but tew the Thoughts within deſcry. 
Make't you an Engine to ambitious Pow'r 

To ſtalk behind, and hit your Mark more ce, 7 
A Cloak to cover well-hid Knavery, ; 
Like it, when us'd, to be with eaſe thrown by :8 


A ſhifting Card, by which yout courſe to ſteer, | 


AV ho 
And taught with every changing Wixd to veer. | 
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Y "Me no Nice, Holy, Conſcientious Afs 
4 Amongſt your better Company find place, 
Z Me, and your Foundation to diſgrace: 
ol ZLer Truth be baniſht, ragged Vertuefly, 


Lf 7 And poor un PO Honelty ; 


\ Far, as they cer were diſtant from the breſt. 


Think not your ſelves © Auſterities confin'd, 
Or thoſe ſtrict Rules, which other Orders bind, 
2 &Capuchins, Carthuſians, Cordeliers 


Leave Penance, meager Abſtinence, and Prayers: 


- n loufie Rags let Begging Fryars lye, 


= ontent on Straw, or Boards to mortific : 


I erchem with Sackcloth diſcipline their Skins, 


i nd ſcourgethem for their madneſs, and their Sins : 


21ct pining Axchorets in Grotto's ſtarve, 
cl, 


ho from the Liberties of Nature fwerye : 
EK 2 Who 


le | 
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Who mak't their chief Relig/on not to cat, 


And place't in naſtineſs, and want of Mea : 
Live you in Luxury, and pamper'd Eaſe, 

' As if whole Nature were your Catereſs. 
Soft be your Beds, as thoſe, which Monarchs 741 


Lye on, or Gouts of Bed-rid Emperors - Jr 


Your Wardrobes ſtor'd with choice of Suits, mor \ 
dear IF 


Than Cardinals on high Proceſſions wear : 


With Dainties load your Boards, whoſe { Frer 5 % 
Diſh bs, 
May tempt cloy'd Gluttons, or Vitel/ius wer 
Each fit a longing Quees : let richeſt Wines | 
With Mirth your Heads inflame, with Lu/? you! 
Veins : 8, 


Such as the Friends of dying Popes would give G 


For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life. Giy 
Necer let the Nazarexe, whoſe Bade, and Name Zo 
You wear, upbraid you with a Conſcious Shang It 

Tis 
} VI 
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Leave him his flighted Zomzlzes, and Rules, 
/ o ſtuff the Squablles of the wrangling Schools ; 
: Dian, that he, and the poor angling 7ribe, 
Should Laws and Government to you preſcribe : 
un Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make ; 
; Inſtead of them, the mighty Tadas take. 
noe Renown'd [ſcarzo?, fir alone to be 
T Th Example of our great Society : 
Whoſc darling Guilt deſpis'd the common Road, 
And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin beneath a God, 
> And now *cis time I ſhould 1a/tra#ions pive, 
What Wiles, and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceive ; 
ol ach Aze and Sex, their diffrent Paſſions wear, 


I 0 ſuit with which requires a prudent Carc: 
=T 


. = outh 1s Capricious, Feadſtrong, Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Age to gain: 

me Old Wives, in Superſtition over-grown, 

mich Chimny-Tales, and Stories beſt are wo1: 


Eris no mean 7 alent rightly to deſcry, 


1 { hat ſeveral Baits to each you-ought apply. 
EF 3 The 


= + 
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The Credulous, and eafie of Belief, 
With Miracles, and well-fram'd Lies deceive. 


Empty whole Surzus, and the Talmud: drain | 
Saint Francis, and Saint Mahomet's Alcoray : i 
Sooner ſhall Popes, and Cardinals want Pride, : 
Than you a Stock of Lies, and Legends need. E 
Tell how bleſt V:rgiu to come down was ſeen, 
Like Play Touſe Punk deſcending in Machine : 
How ſhe writ Biers Doux, and Love-Diſcourſe, © 
Made 4//ignations, Viſits, and Amours : b 
How #7ofts diltreſt, her Smock for Banner bore, | 


Which vanquiſh'd Foes, and murder'd at twcly? 


Fa 
Fee 1 
KER 4 
( Score,- : 
[e454 


Þ* Ie 


nt »% HF Pj -_ wv A, *H we muy o£aw tant 


_ 


Relate how Fiſh in Conventicles met, 


And Mackrel were with Bait of Defrine caught: i ( 


How Cattle have Judicious Hearers been, 'S 


And Stones pathetically cry'd Amen : 

How conſecrated Hive with Bells was hung, . y 

And Pecs kept Maſs, and Holy Authems Sung : L F, 

How Pigs to th Ros ry kneel d, and ſheep wer, A 

To bleat 7e Deam, and Magnificat ( aug T 
| How 
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; How Fly-Flap of Church-Cenſure Houſes rid 

y of Inſe&ts, which at Curſe of Fryer dy'd : 

© How travelling Saints, well mounted on a Switch, 
© Ride Journeys thro the Air, like Lapland Witch : 

i And ferrying Cowls Religious Pilgrims bore, 


£20 ns ns 


) Ofer waves without the help of Sail, or Oar. 


TE 


w | 77 * Nor let Xavier's great Wonders paſs conceal'd, 
is | How Storms were by tht Almighty Wafer quell'd ; 
D 7 How zealous Crab the Sacred Image bore, 
"I 7 And ſwam a CatÞ lick to the diſtant Shore : 
4 With Shams, like theſe, the giddy Rout miſled, 
Ive 4 Their Foly, and their Superſtition feed, 
l 'Twas found a good, and painful Art of Old 
jy (And much it did our Churches Pow'r uphold ) 


' To feign Hobgoblins, Elves, and walking Sprites, 


E And Fairies dancing Salenger a Nights: 

; White Sheets for Ghoſts, and Will-a-wiſps have paſt 

= For Souls in Purgatory unrelcaſt. 

4 | And Crabs in Church-Yard crawl'd in Maſquerade, 
+ To cheat the Pariſh, and have Maſſes ſaid. 

on = E 4 By 


7; 
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By this our Anceſtors in happier Days, 


Did ſtore of Credit, and Advantage raiſe: 
But now the Trade is faln, decay'd, and dead, þ 
E'er fince Contagions Knowledg has o'er-ſpread : 


With Scors the grinning Rabble now hear tell 
Of Zzecla, Patrick's Hoke, and Mongibel ; 


Bcliey'd no more, than Tales of 7roy, unleſs 


In Countries drown'd in [gnorance, likethis. 


Hencetorth be wary how ſuch things you fcign, = 


Except it be beyond the Cape, or Line - 


Except art Mexico, Brazile, Per, 2 
Ar the Molucco's, Goa, or Pega, *w 


Or anydiſlant, and Remoter Place, B 
Where they may currant, and unqueſtion'd a A 
Where never poching, FHereticks reſort, bo 


To ſpring the Lye, and make't their Game, an!” + 
Sort. E EL 

But I forget (what ſhould be mention'd moſt ) | Kb 'T 
Cenſeſſron, our chict Privilege, and Boaſt : in A 
Thar Staple Ware, which nc'er returns in vain, £ T 
Ne'ce balks the Trader of expetted Gain, 
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Fris this, that ſpies through Court-intrigues, and 
: ( brings 

[ a on to the Cabinets of Kings : 

By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, 

Wand make our Foot-/tools of their Thrones & Necks : D 


FGire* em Command, and it they Di/obeyz 


d, | 


- Betray them to th' Ambitious Heir a Prey : 


Z Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 


The Vermin, which the Church infeſt, and vex : 
i 


Wo 


1 And when our turn is ſery'd, and Buſineſs done, 
* 'S, "Diſparch* em for reward, as uſeleſs grown : 
7 Nor are theſe half the Benefits, and Gains, 
| © which by wiſe Manag ry accrue from thence: 
By this w unlock the Miſer's hoarded Cheſts, 


N : And Treaſure, though kept cloſe, as States-mens 
{- Breſts : 


- fe This does rich Widows to our Nets decoy, 
- Let us their Jointures, and themſelves enjoy : 
] To us the Merchant does his Cuſtoms bring, 
o © And pays our Duty, tho he cheats his King : 


© To us Court- Miniſters refund, made preat 
b © By Robbery, and Bankrupt of the State : 
x 


Ours 
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Ours is the Soldier's Plunder, Padder's Prize, 


Gabels on Lech'ry, and the Stew's Exciſe : 


By this our Colleges in Riches ſhine, 


And vie with Becket's, and Loretto's Shrine. þ ! 

And here I muſt not grudge a word or two ; . 
( My younger Vot'ies) of Advice to you. > | 
To you, whom Beauties Charms, and gen'rous Fi 'Y 
Of boiling Youth to ſports of Love inſpire : | 


This is your Harveſt, here ſecure, and cheap * $i 
You may the Fruits of unbought pleaſure reap : /* 
Riot in free, and uncontroll'd delight, i 
Where no dull Marriage clogs the Appetite > lf 
Taſt every diſh of Luſt's variety, 'u 
Which Popes, and Scarlet Lechersdearly buy, .. 
With Bribes, and Biſhopricks, and Simony. 2: 
But this I cver to your care commend, 


Be wary how yon openly offend: 


Let ſcoffing lewd Buffoons deſcry our Shame, 


And fix diſgrace on the great Order's fame. Þ - 
When the uncuarded Maid alone repairs : 


Tocaſe the burthens of her Sins, and Cares; 


What 
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" youth in each, and privacy conſpire 
o kindle wiſhes, and befriend deſire ; 
Ut ſhe has praCtis'd in the Trade before : 
f Few elſe of Profelytes to us brought o'er ) 
0 7 ittle of Force, or Artifice will necd : 
D o make you in the Victory ſucceed: 
Fin Bur if ſome untaught Innocence ſhe be, 
Rude, and unknowing in the myſtery ; 
bs Gin coſt more labor to be made comply. 
ake her by Pumping underſtand rhe ſport, 


7 | os undermine hs ſecret trains the Fort, 


"Find opportunity her Breſts to preſs: 


ſ-* feel her hand, and whiſper in her car, 

- = You find the ſecret marks of lewdneſs there : 

- © Sometimes with naughty ſence her bluſhes raile, 
4 _ make 'em guilt, ſhe never knew, confeſs; 
T © Thus ( may you ſay ) with ſuch a leering ſmile, 

; 50 ianguiſhing a look your hearts beguile : 


; = _ Thus 
hes 
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* Thus with your foor, hand, eyc, you tokens ſpe 


* Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make : 


Thus tis you clip, ' with ſuch a- fierce embrace 


* Youclaſp your Lover to your Breaſt, and Face : ® 


«Thus arc your hungry Lips with Kiſſes cloy'd, 


* Thus is your handand thus your tongue employ 
Ply her with talk like this : and, if ſh' encline, E 


To help Devotion, give her Aretize 

Inſtead o'th* Rofary : never deſpair, 

She, that to ſuch Diſcourſe wil: lend an Ear, 
Tho chaſter than cold cloyſter'd Nuns ſhe were, 
Will ſoon prove ſoft, and pliant to your ulc, 
As Strumpets on the Carnarval let looſe. 
Credit Experience; I have trid 'em all, 

And never found th'unerring Mcthods fail : 
Not Ovid, tho'twere his chiet Maſtery, 

Had greater kill in theſe Intrigaes, than I : 
Nor Ners's Learned Pizzp, to whom we owe 


What choice Records of Luſt are extanr now. 


This heretofore, when youth, and ſprightly Blud P 
[T 


Ray in my Veins, | taſted, and enjoy'd; 


Ai 
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\h thoſe bleſt days! —(here the old Lecher ſmiÞ['d, 
With ſweet remembrance of paſt pleaſures fild ) 
But they arc gone! Wiſhes alone remain, 
' WAnd Dreams of Joy, ne'cr to be felt again : 
EToabler Youth I now the PraQice leave, 
o whom this counſel, and advice pive. 
But the dear mention of my grayer days 
Jr made me farther, than would, digreſs : 
Tis time' we ſhould now in due place expound, 
ZHow guilr is after ſhrift to be atton'd : 
bp njoyn no ſow'r Repentance, Tear, and Grief; 
x Eyes weep no caſh, and you no profit give : 
C Sins, tho of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
7 = Not by their own, bur th* Aﬀtor's Quality : 
The Poor, whoſe Purſe cannot the Penance bear, 


| Let whipping ſerve, bare feet, and ſhirts of hair : 
© The richer Fools to Compoſte//a ſend, 
© To Rome, Monferrat, or the Holy Land : 
1 | | Let Pardons, and the Indulgence Office drain 
| Their Coffers, and enrich the Pope's with gain: 
\ Make 
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Make *em build Churches, Monafteries found Wi: 


And dear bought Maſles for their crimes compougp! 
Let Law, and Goſpel, rigid precepts ſet, 
And makethe paths toBliſs rugged, and ſtrait; 


Teach youa ſmooth, an caſfier way to gain Wo 


Heav'ns Joys, yet ſweet, and uſctul fin retain: 
With every trailty, every luſt comply, L 
Tadvance your Spiritual Realm, and Monarchy 
Pull up weak Vertues fence, give ſcope and ſpace St 
And Parlieus to out-lying Conſciences : "1 f 
Shew that the Needles eye may ſtretch, and hos | 
The largeſt Camel vices may. go thro”. 7 
Teach how the Prieſt Pluralities may buy, - Bc 
Yet fear no odious Sin of Simony, [ Di 
While Thoughts, and Ducats will directed be: © 
Let whores adorn his exemplary lite, SL 
But no lewd heinous Wife a Scandal give. ET 
Sooth up the Gaudy Atheiſt, who maintains ; 
No Law, butSenſe, and owns no God, but Chance: BT 
Bid Thieves rob on, the Bozſterous Rufhan tell, 
He may for Hire, Revenge, or Honor kill; N 
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3 Wid $:rumpers perlevere, abſolve *em too, 


,ontAnd take their dues 2x kind for what you do: 
Exhort the painful, and induſtrious Bawd 
©. To Diligence, and Labour in her Trade : 


or think her innocent Vocation 111, 


hoſe Incomes do's the ſacred Treaſure fill : 


Let Griping Uſurers Extortion uſe, 


cly{No Rapine, Falſhood, Perjury refuſe, 
acEStick at no Crime, which covetous Popes would ſcarce 
5 17 to enrich themſelves, and Baſtard-Feirs : 

5, ſmall Bequeſt to th' Church can all attone, 

EWipes oft all ſcores, and Zeav'n, and a/'s their own, 
IX etheſe your Doftrins,theſe the truths, you preach, 
But no forbidden BiZle come in reach : 

EYour Cheats, and Arzifices to Impeach. 

g Leſt thence Lay-Fools Pernicious Knowledge get, 
Throw off Obedience, and your Laws forget : 
EMake'em believ't a ſpell, more dreagtul far, 

: . Than Bacon, Haly, or Albumazar. | 


Happy the time, when th' unpretending Crowd 


No more, than 1, its La nguage underſtood ! 
Big When 


When the worm-caten Book, link'd to a chain, 


In duſt lay mouldring in the Yatican ; 
Deſpis'd, neglected, and forgot, to none, 


- But poring Rabbies, or the Sorbon known: 


m_ gs 


Then in full pow'r our Soverergy Prelate ſway di 
By Kings, and all the Rabble World Obey'd: | 
Here humble Monarch at his feet kneel'd down, T 
And beg'd the Alms, and Charity of a Crown:c 


i 


There, when in Solemn State he pleas'd to ride, b 


Poor Scepter'd Slaves ran Henchboys by his ſide: _ 


None, thoin chought, his grandeur durſt Blaſphem: Til 


Nor in their very ſleep a Treaſon dream. For 


Fo 
by 


But ſince the broaching that miſchievous Pic | 


v2 


Each Alderman a Father Lumbard is: M hb 
And every Cit dares impudently know : 
More than a Council, Pope, and Conclave too, ® 
Hence the late Damned Frier, and all the crew | ak 
Of former crawling SeCts their poiſon drew : | 
Hence all the Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions breed 
We've felt, or feel, or may hereafter dread : _ 
| Where 
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in, WV herefore enjoyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
About him that unlawful Weapon wear ; 
ut charge him chiefly not to touch art all 
The dang'rous Works of that old Lolard, Paul: 
WT. hat arrant Wick/ifiſt, from whom our Foes 
Takeall their Batr'ries to artack our Cauſe; 
I » ould he in his firſt years had Martyr'd been, 
vn: ever Damaſcus, nor the Viſion ſeen 
e | | Then heour Party was, ſtout, vigorous, 
ie: And fierce in chace of Hereticks, like us: 
mi ; Fill heat length, by th' Enemies ſeduc'd,, 
1 Wriook us, and the hoſtile fide eſpousg'd. 
ect © Had not the mighty Ju/zan miſt his aims, 
Tick holy Shreds had all conſum'd in flames : 
Gur ſince th' immortal Lumber ſtill endures, 
Þ fight of all his Induſtry, and ours; 
7 Take careat leaſt it may not come abroad, 
To taint with catching Hereſie the Crowd : 
] Ee them be ſtill kept low in fence, they'll pay 
he more reſpe&t, more readily obey. 
re ; F Pray 
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Pray that kind Heav'n would on their hearts # 
( ſpey 
That they may never ſwerve, nor turn awry 
From ſound, and Orthodox Stupidity. 
But theſe are obvious things, eaſic to know, # 


A bounteous, and abundant Ignorance, 


Commonto every Monk, as well as you : 36 
Greater Affairs, and more important wait 
To bediſcuſs'd, and call for our debate : 
Matters, that depth require, and well befit 7 
Th Addreſs, and Condudt of a Feſazr. =—_ 
How Kingdoms are embroil'd, what ſhakai 
How the firſt Seeds of Diſcontent are ſown | 


To ſpring up in Rebellion ; how are ſet bo 


The ſecret ſnares, that circumvent a State : Þ? 
How bubled Monarchs are art firſt beguil'd, & 
Trepann'd, and gull'd, at laſt depos'd, and Kit : 

When ſome proud Prince, a Rebel to ouſi 
For disbelieving Holy Churches Creed, (Hey 
And Peter-pence, is Heretick decrecd 3 


ts 2 
pe 


', 
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And by a ſolemn, and unqueſtion'd Pow'c 
To Death, and Hell, and You deliy'ced o'er : 


Chuſe firſt ſome dext'rous Rogue, well tri'd, and 
known 


(Such by Confeſſion your Familiars grown ) 
Let him by Art and Nature ficted be 

For any great, and gallant Villany, 

Pradtis'd in every Sin, each kind of Vice, 
Which deepeſt Caſuilts in cheir ſearches mils, 
Watchful as Jealouſic, wary as Fear, 

Fiercer than Luſt, and bolder than Deſpair, 
Burcloſe, as plotting Fiends in Council are. 
To him, in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 
The worth, and merit of the Deed propound : 
Tell of whole Reams of Pardon, new come o'cr, 
Indies of Gold, and Bleſlings, endlefs ſtore; 
Choice of Preferments, if he overcome, 

And if he fail, undoubted Martyrdom : 

And Bills for Sums in Heav'n, to be drawn 

On FaCtors there, and atfirſt ſight paid down. 


F 2 With 
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With Arts, and Promiſes, like theſe, allure, 


And make him to your great delign ſecure, 1 
And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, |. 

Is worth the Genius of a Machiavel : 1 
Cull Northern Brains, in theſe deep Arts unbred, 4 4 
Know nought but to cut Throats, or knock o'th Z ] 
No flight of Murder of the ſubrleſt ſhape, (F*Þj 1 
Your buſie ſearch, and obſervation ſcape : I 
Legerdemain of Killing, that dives in, bY | 
And Juggling ſtcals away a Life unſeen : F? . 
How gawdy Fate may be in Preſents ſent, bi { 
Andcreep inſenſibly by Touch, or Scent: - 1 
How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddle-Pomel may y © 
An unperceiv'd, but certain Death convey ; > Ir 
R 


Above the reach of Antidotes, above the Pow': 
Of che fam'd Pontick Mountebank to cure. : 
What c'cr is known ro quaint /ta/ian ſpite, 


In ſtudied Poisning skill'd, and exquiſite : 


What c'er great Borgza, or his Sire could boaſt, 


Which the Expence of haif the Conclaye coſt. 
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* Thus may the buſineſs be in ſecret done, 
5 { Nor Authors, nor the Acceſfaries known, 
Y And the ſlurr'd guilt with caſe on others thrown. 
Þ Bur if ill Fortune ſhould your Plot betray, 
1 | © And leave you to the rage of Foes a prey 3 
«| | Let none his Crime by weak. confeſſion own, 
ad, 7 Nor ſhame the Church, while he'd himſelf attone. 
* Ler varniſh'd Guile, and feign'd Hypocrities, 
] pretended Holineſs, and uſeful Lies, 
© Your well diſſembled Villany diſguile. 


; A thouſand wily Turns, and Doubles try, 


TE 
Ny 
69 


i 


Z To foil the Scent, and to divert the Cry : 
. bis ſham, our-face, deny, equivocate, 
© Into a thouſand ſhapes your ſelves tranſlate: 
Y Remember what the crafty Spartan taught, 
© Children with Ratrles, Men with Oaths are caught : 
| Forfwear upon the Rack, and if you fall, 
© Let thir great comfort make amends for all, 
Þ Thoſe, whom they damn for Rogues, next Age ſhall 
{ Made Advocates ith? Churches Licany. On 


a Who 
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Who ever with bold Tongue, or Pen ſhall dare - 
Againſt your Arts, and PraCtices declare ; F 


What Fool ſhall c'er preſumptuouſly oppoſe, . 
Your Holy Cheats, and godly Frauds diſcloſe As 
Pronouncehim Heretick, Firebrand of Hel}, 12 


Turk, Jew, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel; _ 1 
A thouſand blacker Names, worſe Calumnies, | 
All, Wir can think, and pregnant Spite devile : « Dt 
Strike home, gaſh deep, no Lies, nor Slanders ſpare; Lc 
A wound, tho curd, yet eaves behind a Scar. 1 re 
Thoſe, whom your Wit, and Reaſon can't decry, al 
Make ſcandalous with Loads of Intamy : x h 
Make Luther Monſter, by a Fiend begor, ; 
Brought forth with Wings, and Tail, and Cloven 4 hi 
Make Whoredom, Inceft, worſt of Vice, and ſhame, Ie 


Pollute, and foul his Manners, Life, and Name. EA 


Tell how ſtrange Storms ufher'd his fatal end, E; 
And Hells black Troops did for his Sou! —_ 0 


Much more I had tofay ; but now grown faint, | 


And Strength, and Spirits for the Subje& want : 3 
Bf 
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'P heb great Myſteries, I here untold, 

| Amongſt your Order's Inſticutes enroll 'd : 

1 o_ them ſacred, cloſe and unreveal'd ; 
ds ancient Rome her $ybi/'s Books conceal'd. 
et no bold Heretick with ſawcy eye 

| to the hidden unſeen Archives pry ; 

j Et the malicious flouting Raſcals turn 

| Dur Church ro Laughter, Raillery, and Scorn, 


by Let never Rack, or _— Pain, or Fear, 


4 [$hould bur his Thoughts,or Dreams fuſ ofked be, 


_ ; Let him for ſafety, and prevention die, 


And [carn i'th' Grave the Art of Secreſic. 
: | But one thing more, and then with joy I go, 


ENor as a longer ſtay of Fate below : 
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Give me again once more your plighted Faith, 
And let each ſeal it with his dying breath: ./q 
As the great Carthaginian heretofore ; 


The bloody reeking Altar touch'd, and ſwore 


Ecernal Enmity to th' Rowan Pow'r : 


Swear you ( and let the Fates confirm the ſame)'7. 


An enileſs Hatred tothe Luth'ray Name: £2 


Vow never to admit, or League, or Peace, 


Shall give you powr, wage an immortal War : þ: 
Like 7heban Feuds, let yours your ſelves ſurvir# 
And in your very Duſt, and Aſhes live, b 
i Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Curſe. — s 
1 this * 
| They kneel, and al the Sacred Volumn kiſs ; 
Vowing to ſend each year an Hecatomb I 
Of Ruguenots, an Of ring to his Tomb. 7 
Abrupt Death . | 
4 Period puts, and ſtops his impious Breath : 


——_ WW <c res e S 


Tu vain he would continue; 


ere we  o——_ 1a) , Dead 
- DD EE, _ ner Ae re ty mem tao 
CESS 35 th E-= < "Y = CG eto i em nt EMAP 
— I 
: I 


ned Froryrncte we 


PEI > comp 
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EJs broken Accents he is ſcarce allow'd 
ts o faulter out his Bleſſing on the C rowd, 
7 Amen zs eccho'd by Infernal Howl, 
And ſcrambling Spirits ſeize his parting Soul. 


” om 
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S. Ignatius his Image brought in, dif 
covering the Rogueries of the Jl 
ſuits, and ridiculous Superſtition o®8* 


the Church of Rome. 


OE was common Wood, a ſhapeleſs Loy 
Thrown out a Piſſing-poſt for ev'ry Dog 


The Workman yet in doubt, what courſe to take 


Whether I'd beſt a Saint, or Hog-trough make, 


After debate refoly'd me for a Saint, c 
And thus fam'd Loyola I repreſent : "Kh 
And well I may reſemble him, for he Nor 
As {tupid was, as much a Block as I. Ie 


My right Leg maim'd, at haltI ſeem to ſtand, 
To rc}] the Wounds at Pampelune ſuſtein'd. 


My | 
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» Sword, and Soldiers Armour here had been, 

they may in Moſerrats Church be ſeen: 

oſe there to Zlefſed Yirgin I laid down 

} Caſſock, Surfingle, and ſhaven Crown, - 
e ſpiritual Garb, in which I now am ſhown. 
/EWich due Accoutrements, and fit diſguiſe 
T ight for Centinel of Corn ſuffice : 

k once the well-hung God of old ſtood guard, 
And the invading Crows from Forrage ſcar'd. 

| by on my Head the Birds their Relicks leave, 
l dd Spiders in my mouth their Arras weave : 


bd perſecuted Rats oft find in me 

| Refuge, and Religious Sanctuary. 

þt you profaner Etreticks, who cer 

e Inquiſition, and its vengeance fear, 


charge, ſtand off, at peril come not near: 


Jone at twelve ſcore untruſs, break wind, or piſs ; 


Ic enters Fox his Liſts, that dare tranſgreſs: 


Ir. Cn es, 
ere ER 
C— 


je wa. —_— 
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76 SATTR IV. 

For Im by Holy Church in Rev'rence had, 

And all good Carth'lick Folk implore my aid, 
Theſe Pictures, which you ſee, my Story giz 

The Ads, and Monuments of me alive: 

That Frame, wherein with Pilgrim weeds I ſtan 

Contains my Travels tothe ZZoly Land. 

This me, and my Decemvirate at Rowe, 

When TI for Grant of my great Ocder come, 

There with Devotion wrapt, I hang in Air, 


With Dove (like Mabmet's) whiſp ring in! 
car. 


Here Virgin in Galceſh of Clouds deſcends, 

To be my ſafeguard from aſſaulting Fiends, 
Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 

My great Atchicvments ſince my death proclaim 

Pox, Ague, Droplic, Palſic, Stone, and Gout, 

Legions of Maladics by me caſt out, 

More than the College know, or ever fill 

Quacks Wipins-paper, 'and the Weekly Bill, 
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at Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 
d. Wancied done by my all-powerful Name ; 


piir which ſome wear't about their Necks, and 


Arms, 


2x guard from Dangers, Sickneſſes, and Harms ; 
id ſome on Wombs the barren to relieve, 

Miracle, [ better didalive, 

OI by crafry Jeſuit am taught 

Wonders to do, and many a Jupgling Feat. 

\ Mmetimes with Chafing-diſh behind me pur, 

weat like Clapt Debauch in Hot-Houſe ſhut, > 
nd drip like any Spitch-cock'd F7:7oewot : | 
dmetimes by ſecret Springs I !:arn to flir, | 

s Paſte-board Saints daace by mirac'tous Wire: 
en T Tradeſcant's Rarities out-do, 

nds Water-works, & Germay Clock-work too, > 
Pr any choice Device at Bartho/mew. 

dmetimes I utter Oracles, by Pricſt 


ſtead of a Familiar poſſeſt, 
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The Church I vindicate, Luther confute, 
| And cauſe amazement in the gaping Rout, 


Such Holy Cheats, ſuch Z7ocus Tricks, 
theſe, 


For Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs. 
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By this jntheir eſteem I daily grow, 
In Wealth inrich'd, increas'd in Vor'rics too, 


This draws each year vaſt Numbers ro 
Tomb, 


More than in Pilgrimage to Mecca come. 


This brings each week new Preſents to my Shrig 
And makes it thoſe of Ind:a Gods out-ſhine. 
This gives a Chalice, that a Golden Croſs, 
Anorher maſlie Candleſticks beſtows, 

Some Altar-cloaths of coſtly work, and price 
Pluſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, Silks of nobleſt Dies, . 
The Birth, and Paſtor in Embroideries : 
Some Jewels, rich as thoſe, th' ZEgyptian Pu 


In Jellies to her Rowan Stallion drunk , 
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© Some offer gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to wear 
When I on Holy Days in ſtate appear ; 


ks. {When I'm in pomp on high Proceſſions ſhown, 
Like Pageants of Lord May'r, or Skimming/on. 
[racobes could not ſuch a Wardrobe boaſt, 
Leſs thoſe of Popes at their EleCtion coſt ; 


Leſs thoſe, which S3cilys Tyrant heretofore 


r0 WFrom plunder'd Gods, and Jove's own Shoulders 
| tore. | 


Hither, as to ſome Fair, the Rabble come, 
WTo barter for the Merchandize of Roxze ; 
{here Prieſts, like Mountebanks, on Stage appear, 
expoſe the Frip'ry of their hallow'd Ware: 
This is the Labatory of their Trade, 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs are made; 
' WPrefcriptions, and Receits to bring in Gain, 
\|l from the Church Diſpenſatories ta'en, 
The Popes Elixir, Holy Waters here, 
Which they with Chymick Art diſtill'd prepare : 


Choice 


G0 S 4 TFR1V. 
Choice above Goddard's Drops, and all the Tra 
Of Mocern Quacks ; this is that Soveraign Wal 
For fetching Spots, and Morphew from the Face 
And ſcowring dirty Cloaths, and Conſciences. 
One drop of this, if us'd, had pow'r' to fray 
The Legion from the Hops of Gadara: 
| This would have filenc'd quite the Wilt/3ire Drun 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſcon dumb. 
That Veſſel conſecrated Oyl contains, | 
Kepr Sacred, as the fam'd Ampoulle of France; 
Which ſome profaner Hereticks would uſe 


For liquoring Wheels of Jacks, of Boots, an 
Shooes : 

This makes the Chriſm, which mix'd with Snot d 
Prieſts, 


Anoint young Cath'licks for the Churches liſts; | 
And when they're croſt, confeſt, and die 3 by this 
Their lanching Souls {lide off ro endleſs Bliſs : 
As Lapland Saints, when they on Broomſticks fly 
By help of Magick Un&tions mount the Sky. 


«pon the Jeſuits. 

Yon Alcar- Pix of Gold is the Abode, 

And fafe Repoſitory of their God. 

\ Croſs is fix'd upon't the Ficnds to ſright; 

\nd Flies which would che Deity beſhite; 
MAand Mice, which oft might unprepard reccive, 
\nd to lewd Scofters cauſe of Scandal give. 

Here are perform'd the Conjurings and Spells, 


or Chriftning: Saints, and Hawks, and Carricrs 
Bells ; 


or hall'wing Shreds, and Grains, aid Salrs; and 
Bawms,  * 


ines, Croſſes,Medals, Shells,arid Waxen Lambs : 
We wondrous Virtueall ( you muſt beliey e) 
Ind from all ſorts of 11 preſervative ; 
om Plague, Infection, Thunder, Storm, and Hail, 


5 ove, Grief, Want, Debt, Sin, and the Devil and al]. 


ere Beads are bleſt, and Pater noſters fram'd, 

By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd ) 

hich of their Pray'rs, and Oraifons keep tale, 
ſt they, and Heav'n ſhould in the reck'ning fail, 
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Here Sacred Lights, the Altars graceful Pride; | 
Are by Prieſts Breath pertum'd and-Sanctified; 
Made ſome of Wax, of Zer ticks Tallow ſome 
A Gift, 'which Iriſh Emma ſent 'to Rome : | 
For which great Merit worthily''{ we're told ) 
She's now amongſt her Country-Saints intoll'd, 
Here holy Banners are refery'd -in ſtore, ; 
And Flags, ſuch as the fam'd Armado bore : ' | ; 
And hallow'd Swords, and Daggers kept for ule : 
When reſty Kings the Papal Yoke refule ; 
And conſecrated Rats:bane, to be laid 
For Her'tick, Vermin, which the Church invad 


But thar which brings in moſt of. Wealth, 
Gain, 


Does beſt rhe Prieſts fwoln Tripes, and Pu 
ſtrain ; . 


Here they cach Week their conftatit AuRions hi 
Of Reliques, which by Candles Inch are fold: | 


Saints by the dozen here are ſerto ſale, 
Like Mortals wronght in Gingerbread on Stall. 


Hit! 
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«| Hithes are-loads from emptied Channels brought, 


WM And Voiders of the Wouns from Sextons bought 3 


Which ſerve for Retail -through the World ta 
vent, 


[Such as of late were to the Savoy ſent: 


| Hair from rhe Skulls of. dying Srrumpets ſhorn, j 


= And Felons Bones from rifled Gibbers corn; 


"'Elike thoſe, which ſome old Hag at midnight 
- ſteals, * 


ule | ; For Witehctafts, Amulets; and Charms, atid Spells, 
f Are paſt for Sacred to the cheap” ning Rout; 
B And worh on Fingers, Breaſts, and Fars about, 
adW This boaſts'4' Scrap of mie; and chata Bit. 
|, 3 Ot pood Sr. George, St. Patrick, or- St. Kit. 
| Theſe Locks'S.Bridget's were, and thoſe SClare's: 


Some for*S. Catharine's go, and ſome for her's 


: þ&@ That wip'd her Savioar's feet, waih'd with her 
;; Cears. 


\ Here you may {ce my would "IR and here 
/ thok, which to China bore the great Xavier, 


Tit G 2 | Here 
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Here may you the grand 'Traitor's Halter ſee, 

Some call*r the Arms of theiSociery + 

Here is his Lanthorn too, but 'Faxx his, hot, 

That was embezcel'd by the Huguenot. TRE P 
Here Garnet O Straws, and Becker 5 Bones, and Hai 
Fot murd' ring whom, ſome Tails arc ſaid to wear;| 


As learned Capgrave « does record their fare, 
And faichful Britiſh Hiſtories re'ate. | + 
Thoſe are S. Laurence Coals expos'd to view,; 


Strangely preſerv'd, and kept alive till now. 
That's the fam'd Wildefortis wondrous Beard, 
For which her Maidenhead the, Tyrant ſpar'd 

Yon is the Baptiſl's Coar, .and one of's Heads, ; 
The reſt are thewn in many: a.place beſides ; 

And of his-Teeth as many Sers there arc,.. 
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Az on their Belts ſix Operators wear. ' ;.”, 
Here Bleſſed Mary's Milk, not yet turn C ſour, 
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Renown'd ( like Aſſes) for its healing pow'r, 
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Ten Holand Kine ſcarce in a year give more. 
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Here is her Mayteau, and a Smock of hers, 
KFcllow to that, which once reliev'd Poiftiers : 
paſides het ZZusbauds Urenſils of Trade, 
Lair Wherewith ſome prove, that Images were made. 
ir; Here is the Soldiers Spear, and Paſſion-Nails 
| Whoſe quantity would ſerve for building Pauls : 
hips, ſome from Holy Croſs, from Tyburz ſome 
onour'd by many a Fe/uit's Martyrdom : 
All held of ſpecial, and Mirac'lous Pow'r, 


ot Tabor more approv'd for Agu's cure : 


Here Shooes, which, once perhaps at Newgate 
| hung, 


\ngled their Charity, that paſs'd along, 
ow for S. Peter's go, and th'Office bear 
or Prieſts, they did for lefler Villains there. 


E Theſeare the Fathers Implements, and Too!s, 


s, | 


r, 


heir gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 


| [Wheſe ſerve for Baits the ſimple to enſnare, 
ike Children ſpirited with Toys at Fair. 


He 
G 3 
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Nor are they halt the Artifices yet; . 
By which the Vulgar they delude, and cheat: 
Which ſhould I undertake; much caſicr I, 
Much ſooner might compute what Sins there be' 
Wip'd off, and pardon'd at a Jub:lee." | | 
What Bribes enrich the Datary each year, 
Or Vices treated on by Eſcobar : 
How many Whores in Rome profeſs the Trade, 
Or greater numbers by Confcflion made. 

One undertakes by Scale of Miles to tell - | 
The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell; 2 


How far, and wide tlr Infernal Monarch Reigns ” 


How many German Leagues his Realm col 
rains : 4 - 


Who are his Miniſters, pretends to know, 
And all their ſeveral Offices below : 

How many Chaudrons he cach year expends 
In Coals for roaſting Hugzexots, and Fiends : 
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And with as much exa&neſs ſtates the caſe, 


t: As if h'ad been Suryeyor of the place, 


WW Another frights the Rout with ruſul Storics, 
ll Of wild Chimera's, Limbo's, Purgatories, 

\nd bloated Souls in ſmoaky durance hung, 
ELikeaWeſiphalia Gammon, or Neats Tongue, 
7 o be redeem'd with Maſſes, and a Song. 

ER good round Sum muſt the Deliv'rance buy, 

= For none may there {wear out on poverty. 
Your rich, and bountcous Shades are only cas'd, 


© No Fleet, or Kings-Bench Ghoſts are thence re- 
5s leas'd. 


5 A third, the wicked, and debauch'd to plcalc, 
- Cries up the vertue of Indulgences, 

2 And all theratcs of Vices docs aſſeſs ; 

f What price they in the holy Chamber bear, 

bo And Cuſtoms for each Sin imported there ; 

; How you at bcſt advantages may buy 


| Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony. 


G 4 What 
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What Tax is in the Leachry- Office laid 


On Panders, Bawds, and Whores, that ply t 
Trade: 


What coſtsa Rape, or Inceſt, and how cheap 
You may an Harlot, or an Ingle keep; 
How cafie Murder may aftorded be 
For one, two, threg, or a whole Family ; 

Bar not of Z«r'ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 
Tis one o'th' Churches meritorious Adts. | 

For Venial Trifles, leſs and lighter Faults, 

They nc'er deſerve the trouble of your Though 


Ten Ave Maries mumbled to the Croſs, 


Clear ſcores of twice ten thouſand ſuch as thoſe: Þ 


Somearc at ſound of Chriſten'd Bell forgiven, 
And ſome by {quirt of Holy Water driven: 
Ochers by Anthems pjaid are charm'd away, 
As Men curc Bites of the 7 arantula. 


But nothing with the Crowd does more & 
hance 


The value of theſe holy Charlatans, 


apon the Jeſuits. G9 
han when the Wonders of the Maſs they view, 


/ WV here ſpiritual Jugglers their chief Maſt'ry ſhew: 
Fey Fingo, Sirs / What's this ? "cis Bread you ſee z 
Preſto be gone! 'tis now a Deity. 

Two _ of Dough, with Croſs, and — of 

$nd five ſal words pronounc'd, make up their . 

Chriſt. 

, o this they all fall down, this all adore, 

And ſtrait devour, whar they ador'd before 3 
1 Down goes the tiny Savioar ata bir, 
Tobe digeſted, and ar length beſhur : 


F com Altar to Cloſe-Stool, or Jakes preferr'd, 


Ficſt Wafer, then a God, and then a 
S 'Tis this, that does the aſtoniſh'd Rout amuſe, 


us| 


nd Reyerence to ſhayen Crown infuſe: 
Toſce a ſilly, ſinful, mortal Wight 
- His Maker make, create the Infinite. 


one boggies at th' impoſſibility 3 


las, 'tis wondrous Heavenly Myſtery ! 


if oy 


go STE72 2 IV; » 
None dares the mighty God-maker blaſpheme, 
Nor his moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 
Saw he thoſe hands that held his God before, 
Strait grope himſelf, and by and by a Whore: 
Should they his aged Father kill, or worfe, | 
His Siſters, Daughters, Wife, himſelf roo force 4 
And hereI might Cif T bur durſt) reyeal 7 
What pranksare plaid in the Conteſſional : 
How hauntcd Virgins have been diſpoſleſt, 
And Devils were caſt out, to let in Prieſt : 
Whar Fathers act with Novices alone, 
And what to Punks in ſhrievings Scats is done; 
Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Confeſior, 
To clcar olddebts, and rick with Hcaven for ms 
Otr have I ſcen theſe hallow'd Altars ſtain'd 


With Rapcs, thoſe Pews which Buggcrics profani 


Not great Ce//jer, nor any preater Bawd, 
Ot note, and long experience in the Trade, 


Has more,and fouler Sccnes of Luſt ſuryey'd. 


SATTIR IV; &. 
Ie, | t I theſe dang'rous Truths forbear to tell, 
* Wor fear T ſhould the Inquiſition feel. 


OL 


hould I tell all their countleſs 'Knaveries, 

Their Cheats, and Shams,-and Forgeries, and Lies. 
1 heir Cringings, Croflings, Cenſings, —_ 
Ce, E Chrilins, 
br heir Conjurings, and Spells, and Exorciſms; 

TT hcir Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, 


| ibs, Ammits, Rochets, Chimcers, Hoods, and 
l Cowls. 


hould I tell all their ſeveral Services, 
AT heir Trentals, Maſſes, Dirges, Roſarics ; 

Their ſolemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Parades, 
2 x heir holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cavalcades, 

Vith thouſand Antick Tricks, and Gambols more; 
Twould ſwell the ſum to ſuch a mighty ſcore, 
That I at length ſhould more volum'nous grow. 
WThan Crabb, or Sarius, lying Fox, or Stow. 


= Bclicvc what ccr I have rclated here, 


WAs true, as if *cwere ſpoke from Porph'ry Chair. 
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If I have feign'd in ought, or broach'd a Lie, rf 
Let worſt of Fates attend me, let me be 
Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, 
Or find my Grave in Jakes, and Common-ſhore; 
Or make next Bonfire for the Powder Plat, 
The ſport of every ſncering Huguenot. 
There like a Martyr'd Pope in Flames expire, 
And no kind Catholick dare quench the Fir: 


/ 
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ude aliquid brevibus Gyaris, & carcere dignum, 
vis eſſe tt Juven. Sat, 


lo D E 


—_—_ 


I. 


OW Curſes on you all! ye vertuous 1 
Fools, : - 


ſho think to fetter free-born ſouls, 

nd tie 'emto dull Morality, and Rules. 
The Saparite be damn'd, and all the Crew 
W Of learned Ideots, who his ſteps purſue 3 


nd thoſe more filly Proſelytes, whom his fond 
precepts drew. 


| Oh! had his Echicks been with their wild Au- 
thor drown'd, 


Or a like Fate with thoſe loſt Writings found, 
Which 


(94) 
Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 


And made by. umuſt Flames expire : 
They ner had then ſeduced Mortality, 


Nc'er-laſted to debauch the World with heir 
Pedantry. .- 


But damn'd, and more - (if Hell c can do T) be t 
chriceporſed name, 3 . 


Who e'Þthe Rudimends of Law deſigr'd 5” / | 
Who cer did rhe firſt Model of Religion frame} 


And by that double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mank 


By nought I. their own Pow'r, or W 
confin'd : _ 


\ Bids quite abridg'd of all cheie Prim? _ 


| berry, 
. "2 i3 3\ p 1 ! 1] C Of 
And ſlaves to each capricious Monarchs Tyra 
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More happy Brures! who the great Rule of : 


rve,” 
And n&er from their firſt Charter fwerve..-! '( 
Happy! whoſe lives are meerly'to'enjoy, if 
And fcel no ſtings of Sin, which may they 
annoy: 9s; | 


Sill unconcern'd at Epihes of it + or r good, 


DiſtinQions unadultrate Nature never underfi 
2. 


(95) 
© =: = 

ence hated Virtue from our goodly _ 

No more our-joys beguile ; 


o more with thy loath'd preſence plague our hap- 
py ſtate, | 


Thou enemy to all, that's brisk, or 8290 or brave, 
or great. | 01 


, Be gone with all thy pious meagre Train, 

To ſome unfruitful, unfrequented Land; 

And there an Empire gain, 

And there extend thy rigorous command: - 

| There where illib "al Nature S niggardiſe 
Has ſera Tax on Vice. | 

here the lean barren Region does cnhance 

The worth of dear Intemperance; .. -- 

And tor cach pleaſurable.ſin exatts excile. ; 

e (thanks to Fate) more cheaply: cine, 

" | | And want no tempting Luxuries, 

{No good convenient ſinning opportunities, 


hich Nature's Bounty could beſtow, or Heaven's 
Kindneſs lend, 
Go 


(96) 
Go follow that nice Goddeſs to the Skies, 
Who heretofore diſguſted ar increaſing Vice, 


Diſlik'd the World , and thought it. too pr 
tane, 


And timely hence retir'd, and kindly neer retur 
again. = 


Hence to thoſe Airy Manſions rove, 
Converſe with Saints; and holy Folks above z 


Thoſe may thy prefence woo, 


Whoſe lazy eaſe affords . them _—_— elle t 
do; FE 


Where haughty ſcornful l, 


And my. great Friends will ne'er vouchſafe the 
company | | 


| Thou'rt now an hard, unpracticable good, 
Too difficult for fleſh and blodd : 


Were I all foul, like them, perhaps I'd learnt 
practiſe thee. 


3- 


Vertue ! thou folenin grave impertinence, 


Abhorr'd by all the Men of Wir, and Senſe. 
Thi 


(97) 
thou damn'd Fatigue! that clogſt lifes journey here, 


'Though thou no weight of wealth or profic 


bear 5 
{hou pulling fond Green-ſickneſs of the- mind! 
| That mak'ſt us prove to our own ſelves unkind, 
hereby we Coals, and Dirt for diet chulſe, 
And, Pleaſur's berrer food refule. 
Curſt Jilc! that lead'ſt deluded Mortals on, 


Till they too late perceive themſelves un-\ 
done, | 


Þ 


Chous'd by a Dowry in reverſion. 
The greateſt Votary, thou c'er-couldſt boaſt, 
(Pity ſo brave a Soul was on thy ſervice loſt ; 
What Wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 
Whom thy weak pow'r could ſo inſpire a. 
1s lone? ) 
Tho long with fond Amours he courted thee, 
Yer dying, did recant his vain Idolatry: 


Ar length, though late, he did repent with * 
ſhame, 


Forcd to confels thee nothing, bur an empty 
ig name, 


H So 


= ons 
So was that Lecher gull'd, whoſc haughty loz 


Deſign'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of 
Gods above : 


When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chace 
He found a gaudy vapour in the place, - 


And with thin Air beguil'd his tary 
embrace. 


Idly he ſpent. hjs vigour, | ſpent his-blood, 


And tyrd himſelf roblige an unperforni 
Cloud. 


| 4 | 
If Human Kind to thee &er Worſhip paid ; 


They were by ignorance miſled, 
That only them devour, and thee a Goddeſs mak 


Known haply in the worlds rude untaught 
fancy, 


Before it had out-grown its childiſh-innocence, 
Before it had arriv'd at ſenſe, 


Or reach'd the Man- hood, and diſcretion of [ 
bauchery 3 


Known in thoſe antient goodly duller times, 


When crafty Pagans had engrols 'dall crimt 


Vl 


(99) 
When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, | 


Nor yet their Goſpel-freedom underſtood. 


amecaſie Fops ! who could fo prodigally blecd, 


To be holgne Saints, and dye a Calendar with 
red: | a 


oprudent Heathen c&'er ſeduc'd could be, 


To ſuffer Martyrdom for thee : 


nly that arrant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle call'd 
/ Wiſe 


( No wonder if the Devil utter'd lies ) 


nat ſniveling Puritan, who ſpite of all the 
| mode 


Would be unfaſhionably good, 

dexercis'd his whining gifts to rail at Vice: 
Him all the Wits of Athens damn'd, 
nd juſtly with Lampoons defam'd : 


t when the mad Fanatick could not filenc'd 
be 


| Frombroaching dang'rous Divinity; 
te wiſe Republick made him for preyentiondie, 


And ſent him to the Gods, and better 
company. | 


H 2 5. Lee | 
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| $6 oe 2 15617 
Let fumbling Age be grave, and wiſe, 


And Vertue's poor contemn'd 14a prize, WM « 


Who never knew, or now are paſt the ſweet; 
Vice; 


While we whoſe ative pulſes beat 
With Juſty youth, and vigorous heat, 
Can all their Beards, and Morals too deſpiſe 


While my plump veins are fil'd with luſt h 
blood , 


Ler not one thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my breſt, 
But know 'cis all poſſeſt 
By a more welcome gueſt : 


And knony, I have not yet the leiſure ro be gooWMFe!! 


If ever unkind deſtiny v 
Shall force long life on me ; hi 
If cer I muſt the curſe of dotage be 


Perhaps Tl dedicate thoſe dregs of T H 
to her, Zh 


And come with Crutches her moſt huniing 
Votary, 
VW} 


( 10r ) 

When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 
| And quits the ruins of decayed ſenſe; 

She'll ſerve to uſher in a fair pretence, 


nd varniſh with her name a well-diſſembled im- 
potence, - 


When Prifick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and Pal- 
ſhes ſeize, | 


And all the Bill of Maladies, 


hich Heaven to puniſh over-living Mortals 
ſends 3 


il 


Then let her enter with the numerous infirmi- 
ties, 


Jer ſelf the greateſt plague, which wrinkles, and 
grey hairs attends. 


| 6. 


«ll me, ye venerable Sorts, who court her moſt, 


What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, 


Thich her great Rival hath not in a greater ſtore 
ingroſt. 


Her boaſted calm, and peace of mind, 


' In Wine, and Company we better find, 
Wind it with Pleaſure roo combin'd. 
H 3 


RIS oe tote 
OE 


_ 


oe OI Es pa IIS. EE OO > A "I es 
——_— —_———— —4 = > 24 ——_—_—_— = Wn os wa bc 


LE II 2H ASS III 
RAR: 2h He ee beth irene WEARER a 4xBCanti 


heeded GA Cbe tba te ls 


EE ee ce re cert eee ny rs ee eee 


—=T_; A KGKES. -_ ADL 
a Ce re gn res He IV TIEN 


Cs Te EEC e tn: 
Ce ns et PE emp Wy 


EE ee eee eee ee Are eee ere IE oe eee 


( 102 ) | 
In mighty Wine, where we our ſenſes ſteep, ' Wh 


And Lull our Cares, and  Conſciences 
ſleep. 


But why do I that wild Chimera name? 
Conſcience! that giddy airy Dream, 


Which does from brain: ſick heads, or ill dipeſti 
ſtomachs ſteam. 


Conſcience! the vain tantaſtick fear © 


nd 


Of puniſhments , we know not when, 
on 


where: 
Project of crafty Stareſmen ! to ſupport wa W 
Law, ach 


Whereby they ſlaviſh Spirits awe, 


And daſtard Souls to forc'd obedien 
draw. 


Grand Wheadle! which our Gown'd Impoſt 
uſe, 


The poor unthinking Rabble to abuſe. 
Scarecrow ! to fright from the forbidden fruit! 


hic 


Vice, Af 
Their own beloved Paradile : Ot 
ce 


Let thoſe vile Canters wickedneſs decry, 


( 103 ) 


hoſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 
D For whit they ſay ; 

nd yet cofnmend in praCtice what their words 
deny, 


While we diſcerning Heads, who her pry, 
Their holy Cheats defie, 


And ſcorn their Frauds, and ſcorn hall 
ſanCtified Cajoulery. 


o, | 
one but dull unbred Fools diſcredit Vice, 


Whoadt their wickedneſs with an ill grace; 
xch their profeſſion ſcandalize, 


And 'juftly forfeit all thar praiſe ; 
Alf that eſteem, that credit, and applauſe, 
hich we by our wiſe menage from a fin can raiſe. 
. Atrue, and brave tranſgreſlor ought 


,To fin with the ſame height of ſpiric, Ce/ar 
tought : | 


an-ſoul'd offenders now no honours gain, 
Only debauches of the nobler ſtrain. 
ce well-improy'd yields bliſs, and fame beſide, 


And. ſome for ſinning have been deifi'd. 
H 4 Thus 
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Thus the lewd Gods of old did move, 
By theſe brave methods to the ſeats above. 
Ev'n Jove himſclf, the Sovereign Deity, 
Father and King of all th' immortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high Degree 3 
By Crimes above the reach of weak Morrtality, 


He Heav'n onelarge Seraglio made, 


Each Goddeſs turn'd a glorious Punk oz 
trade ; 


And all that Sacred Place 
Wa; filld with Baſtard-Gods of his own. race: 
Almighty Lech'ry gor his firſt repute, 


And everlaſting Whoring was his chiefeſt Att 
bure. 


8. 
How gallant was that Wretch, whoſe happy gu 
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple buitt! 


* Let Fools, ſaid he, Im picty alledg, 

* And urge the no great fault of Sacrilege : | 
s PI {c;.the Sacred Pile on flame, Y; 
*Andin its Aſhes write my laſting Name, 
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My name which thus ſhall be 
« Deathleſs as irs own Deity. 
Thus the vain-glorious Carian Tll out-do, 
8 «© And Fgyprs proudeft Monarchs too ; 
"Thoſe laviſh Prodigals, who idly did conſume 
7.88 *© Their Lives, and Treaſures to ere&t a Tomb, 
And only great by being buried would become : 
0 * At cheaper rates than they I'll buy renown, 


And my loud Fame ſhall all their ſilent glories 
drown, 


Saſpake the daring He&tor, fo did Propheſie : 
And ſoit prov'd: invain did envious Spite | 


Att By fruitleſs methods try 

To raze his we!l-built Fame, and Memory 
Amongſt Poſterity : 

The Boutefeu can now Immortal write, 


While the inglorious Founder is forgotten quite, 


9. 


Yetpreater was that mighty Emperor ; 
(A preatercrime befitted his high Pow'r ) 


Who 
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Who facrific'd a City to a Jeſt, 


And ſhew'd he knew the grand intrigues 
humor beſt: 


He made all Rome 2 Bonefire to his fame, 


And ſung, and play'd, and danc'd amid(i tfWo1 
Flame ; B 


— ha 


Bravely begun! yet pity there he ſtay 'd, 
One ſtep to Glory more he ſhould have made 
He ſhould have heav'd the noble frolick higher, 
| And made the People on that Fun'ral pile expir 
Or providently with their Blood put our the Firg 
Had this been done 3 
The utmoſt pitch of Glory he hod won : 
No greater Monument could be 
To conſecate him to eternity, 
Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his 
praiſe, but me. 
. IO. 


And thou, yet greater Faux, the glory of our 
Iſle, 


When baffled Hell eftcems its chicteft Foy]; 
*T were 
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= *'Twere injury ſhould I omit-thy name 


Whoſe Action merits all the breath of Fame, 
Wicthinks Iſfec the trembling ſhades below 


$( 


| Around in humble reverence bow ; 
Doubtful they ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty 


o their dread Monarch, or to thee : 


No wonder he (grown jealous of thy fear'd ſucceſs ) 
Envy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, 


nd ſpoil'd that brave intent, which muſt have 
made his grandeur leſs. | 


Howe'er regret not, mighty Ghoſt, 

Thy Plot by treach'cous fortunecroſt, 
Nor think thy well deſerved glory loſt. 
Thou the full praiſe of Villany ſhalt ever ſhare, 


| And all will judge thy Act, complear enough, 
when thou couldſt dare: 


ſo thy great Maſter fear d, whoſe high diſdain 


Contemn'd that Heaven, where he could not 
Reign, 


" When he with bold Ambition ſtrove 
T* uſurp the Throne above, 


And led againſt the Deity an armed Train, 
| Though 
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Tho from his vaſt defigns he fell, 
Ofer-power'd by his Almighty Foe, 

Yet pain he Victory in his overthrow : 


He gain'd ſufficient Triumph, chat he durſt ki 
bel, | 


And *twas ſome pleaſure to be thought t 
great'{t in Hell. 
II. | | 
Tell me, you great Triumvirate, what ſhall I do Wn 
To be illuſtrious as you? 


Let your examples move me with a gen'rous fire, 


DRE Gee rene a a tee ee ens. Ao 


Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 


Somewhat compleatly wicked, ſome vaſt Gyan 
crime, | 


Unknown, unheard, unthought of by all pa a, 
and preſent time. | 


A ——— — —— 0 EY 


Tis done, *tis done; Methinks, I feel the pow 
ful charms, 


And a new heat of ſin my fpirit warms ; Ai 


Dat I CO TITS 


I travel with a glorious miſchicf, for whoſe birt 


eden ii ae 5 deco 


My Soul's too narrow, and weak Fate too feeb! H 
co bring forth. 
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et the unpitied Vulgar tamely go, 


And ſtock for company, the wild Plantations 
down below : 


Such their vile Souls for viler Barter ſell, 


Scarce worth the damning , or their room in 
Hell. 


Weare his Grandees, and expeCt as much prefer- 
ment there, 


For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare. 
nthem ſin is bur a meer privative of good, 
The frailry, and defect of fleſh and blood: 
nus 'tis a perteCtion, who profeſs | 
A ſtudied, and elaborate wickedneſs. 
Neare the great Royal Soczety of Vice, 

Whoſe Talents are to make diſcoveries, 
WAnd advance Sin like other Arts, and Sciences. 
© TisI thebold Columbus, only I, | 

Who muſt new Worlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpaſſable iniquity. 
+ 
v8 How ſneaking was the firſt debauch that fin'd 


Who for fo ſmall a Crime fold human kind ! 
How 
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How undeſerving that high place, 


To be thought Parent of our ſin, and race 
| Whoby low guilt our Nature doubly did debaſ! 
Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of the great firſt-born Cain, which he begy 
- Thenoble Cain, whoſe bold, and gallant a& 
Proclaim'd himof more hiph extract : 


_ . Unworthy me, 


And all the braver partof his Poſterity. 6 


Had the juſt Fates deſign'd mein his ſtead ; 
I'd done ſome great, and unexampled deed: 
A deed, which ſhould decry 
The Stoicks dull Equality, 


And ſhew that fin admits rranſcendency : | 


A deed, wherein the Tempter Jhould no 
ſhare 


Above what Heay'n could puniſh, and 
aboye what he could dare. 


For greater crimes than hisI would have fell, 
And acted ſomewhat, which might meric mor 
than Hell. 


Aa 


Apology for the PTR ood ki way U 
Epilogue. 


Y part is done, and you'll, 1 hope, excuſe 
Th extravagance of a repenting Mule,.., 
ardon what e'er ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, | 
e only acted here in Maſquerade. _ 
vr the ſlight Arguments ſhe did produce, 
ſerenot to flatter Vice, but to traduce. _ 
> weBuffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, 
ot to be. gay, bur more ridiculous. 

/hen ſhe an HeCtor for her Subject: had, 
e thought ſhe muſt be Termagant, and mad : 


har made her ſpeak- like: a lewd Punk' o'th' 
Town, 


ho by conyerſe with Bullies wicked grown, I | 
Jas learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down. ..# 
Wt now the Vizard's off; ſhe changes Scene, 


nd turns a modeſt civil Girl agen. 


Our 


( x12 ) 
Our Poet has a different taſte of Wit, 
Nor willto common Vogue himſelf ſubmit. 


nc 
j- 


Let ſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lie 


In venting dull infipid Blaſphemy 
He ſwears he cannot with thoſe terms diſpenk;, 
Nor will be damn'd for the repute of ſenſe. 


Wit's name was never to profaneneſs due, 


For then you ſee he could be witty too: 


He could Lampoon the State, and Libel King, 
Bur that he's Loyal, and knows better things, 


Than Fame, whoſe guilry Birth from Treafy 
ſprings. | 


| He likes not. Wir, which can't a Licence clain 
F\ - To which the Author dares nor fer his Name. 
Wit ſhould be open, court each Reader's eye, We 1 
Not lurk in fly unprinted privacy. | 
But Crim'nal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 

For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid the light ; 


May ſucha Jury for their Audience have, len 
And from the Bench, nor Pit, their doom reccinWin 


Ms 
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ay they the Tow'r for their due merits ſhare; 
nd a juſt wreath of Hemp, not Laurel wear : 
| He could be Bawdy too, and nick the times, 


what they dearly love; Damn'd placket 
Rhimes, 


uch as our Nobles write 
Vhoſe nauſeous Poetry can reach no higher 
Than whar the Codpicce, or its God inſpire. 

$- lewd, they ſpend at quill; you'd juſtly think; 
hey wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink. 
ut he ſtill choughe rhat little Wir, or none, 

EW hich a juſt modeſty muſt never own, 
hd a meer Reader with a Bluſh attone. 
Ribauldry deſery'd the praiſe of Wit, 


le muſt reſign to each illit'rate Citt, 


id Prentices, and Car-men challenge it. 
vn they too can be ſmart, and witty thete ; 
orallmen on that Subje& Poets are. 
lenceforth he vows, if evermore he find 
;eWilimaſelt ro the baſe itch of Verſe inclin'd ; 


My X 


( 114 ) 


If eerhe's given up fo far to write; | 


He never means to make his end delight: 
Should.he do ſo , he muſt deſpair ſucceſs : 
For he's not now debauch'd cnough to pleaſe, 
And muſt be damn'd for want of Wickcdnels, 


He'll therefore uſe his Wit another way, 


And next the uglineſs of Vice diſplay. 
Tho againſt Vertue once he drew his Pen, 
He'll ne'cr tor ought, but her defence agen. 


Had he a Genius, and Poctick rage, 


Great as the Vices of this guilty Age. : 
Were he all Gall, and arm'd with ſtore of a 
'Twere worth his gains to undertake to write | 
To noble Satyr he'd direCt his aim, . 
And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 
He'd ſhoot his Quills juſt like a Porcupine 
At Vice, and make them ſtab in every Line, 
The world ſhould learn to bluſh, Z 


F ( 115 ) 
And dread the Vengeance of his pointed Wir, 


Which worſe than their own Confciences ſhould 
” fright; 


2 nd all ſhould chink him Heay*ns juſt Plague, de- 
=  fignd 


ZToviſir for the ſins of lewd Mankind. 
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Wt —— — — 


| Paſſion of By blis 


OUT OF 


"Ovid's Metamorphoſis, B. g. F.1 1. 


Beginning at 
HT in exemplo eſt, ut ament conceſſa puelle. 


And ending with 


S ——— Modumque 
Ex & infelix committit ſepe repelli. 


OU heedleſs Maids, whoſe young, 


and tender hearts, 


Unwounded yet, have ſcap'd the fa- 
tal darts; 


3 et the fad tale of wad By#lis move, 


FAnd learn by her to ſhun forbidden Love, . 


I 4 


209. The P ASSTON 
Not all the plenty, all the bright reſort d 
Of gallant Youth, thar grac'd the Carian Court, Mn 
Could charm the hauty Nymphs diſdaintul hear * 
Oc from a Brother's guilty Love divert ; | * 
Caunus fhe lov'd, not asa Siſter ought, Ger 
Bur Honour, Blood, and Shame alike forgot: 4 n 
Caunzs alone takes up her Thoughts, and Eyes, MOr 
For him alone ſhe wiſhes, grieves and ſighs. Ar 
At firſt her new-born Paſſion owns no name, Yr 
A olim'cing Spark ſcarce kindling into flame ; 
Shethinks it no offence, if from his Lip : Un 
She ſnatch an harmleſs bliſs, it her fond clip | : 0 
With looſe embraces oft his Neck ſurround, L | 
And Love is yet in debts of Nature drown. Ty 
But Love at length grows naughty by degree, : W 
And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives her ſelf to pleaſe: © Kit 


Well-dreſt ſhe comes,Grarms her Eyes with darts 


Hcr Smiles with charms, and all the ſtudied ar Tc 


Which prattis'd Love can teach ro vanquiliy 


f BT BLIS. 
duſtrious now, ſhe labours to be fair, 
rt And cnvies all, whoever fairer are. 
a8 Yer knows ſhe not, ſhe loves, bur ſtill does grow, 
Inſenſibly che thing, ſhe does not know : 

: crit honour yer her check'd deſires does bind, 
nd modeſt thoughts, on this fide wiſh confin'd : 
5, Only within ſhe ſoorhs her pleaſing flames, 

ZAnd now, the hated terms of Blood diſclaims : 
| Brother ſounds harſh ; ſhe the unpleaſing word 
8 rivesto forger, and oftner calls him Lord: 

þ \nd when the name of S;/er grates her ear, 


. ould wiſh'd unſaid, and rather By#/zs hear. 


= Nordare ſhe yer with waking thoughts admit 


N wanton hope: but when returning night 

a) ; With Sleep's ſoft gentle ſpell her Senſes charms, 
6 , Kind fancy ofcen brings him to her Arms : 

15 In them ſhe oft does the lov'd Shadow ſeem 

5K To graſp, and joys, yet bluſhes roo in Dream. 
ik She wakes, and long in wonder filent lies, 


And thinks on her late pleaſing Ecſtaſics: 


I22 The P ASSION 
Now likes, and now abhors her puilty flame, 


Cit 


By turnsabandon'd to her Love, and Shame: 


At length her ſtruggling thoughts an utr'cay 
ad, 


And vent the wild diſorders of her mind. 


* Ah me! ( ſhecries) kind Heaven avert! y 
means 


4 
* This boading form, that nightly rides my dream 7 
«Grant *em untrue! why ſhould lewd hope l 


vine ? ; 
*Ah! why was this too charming Viſion ſeen! MH 


* Tis true, by the moſt envious wretch, thar ſees, i 


* He's own'd all fair, and lovely, own a prize, Wt 
* Worthy the conqueſt of the brighteſt eyes: i 
* A prizethat wou'd my high'ſt Ambition fill, | : 


* All I could wiſh; — but he's my Brorher (till! ; v 
* That cruel word for cyer muſt disjoyn, 3 p 
* Nor can I hope, but thus, to have him mine. Wy, v 
* Since then I waking never muſt poſtels ; | ' 
* Let mcin ſkep at leaſt enjoy the bliſs, x 
* And ſure nice Vertue can't forbid me this: © g 
« Kin 


FF BITIBLEFS I23 


x, Wicind ſleep does no malicious ſpies admit, 


Yet yields a lively ſemblance ot delight : 


WGods! whata ſcene of joy was that! how faſt 


[claſp'd the Viſion to my panting brelſt ! 


EWich what fierce bounds I ſprung to meet my 
bliſs, 


: While my wrapt ſoul flew out in every kiſs! 


& Till breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away, 
[all diſſolv'd in recking pleaſures lays! 


> WHow ſweet is the remembrance yet! though 
T night 


| Too haſty fled, drove on by envious light. 
& *Othat we mighc the Laws of Nature break ! 

& How well would Cauuus me an Husband make! 

& How well to Wiſe might he his ByZlis take ! 

; Wou'd God! in all things we had partners bin 
= Beſides our Parents, and our fatal Kin; - 

E: Wou'd thou wert nobler, I more meanly born, 
F*Then ouiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd ſcorn: | 
EZ Happy that Maid unknown, whoe'er ſhall prove 


So bleſt, fo envied to deſerve thy love. 


© Un- 
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«* Unhappy me! whom the ſame womb did joy 


£ Which now forbids me ever to be thine: 


« Curſt fate! that we alone in that agree, 


* By which we ever muſt divided be. 


* And muſt we be? what meant my viſion then « 
* Are they, and all their dear prefages vain? MeTc 
« Have Dreams no credit, bur with caſie love? WC 


« Or do they hit ſometimes, and faithful prove! We w 


« The Gods forbid: yet thoſe whom I invoke, Þ 
« Have lov'd like me, have their own Siſters cool 
« Great Saturn, and his greater Oft-ſpring Joe, s 
« Both ſtock'd their Heaven with inceſtuous Lox Ya 
*Gods have their privilege: why do ſtrive $-C 
To ſtrain my Hopes to their Prerogative? «4B 

« No, let me baniſh this forbidden wn, 3 H 
« Or quench it with my Blood, and with't expire: Wu 
' Unſtain'd in honour, and unhurt in fame, : 
* Let the Grave bury my Love, and Shame: 
* But when at my laſt hour I gaſping lie, 


* Let only my kind Murderer be by : 


ef BYBLIS. 12g 
Let him, while I breath out my ſoul in ſighs, 


Or gaz't away, look on with pitying eyes : 
& 1.ct him ( for ſure he can't deny methis ) 
#« Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kiſs. - 
vB < Beſides, 'ewere vain ſhould I alone agree 
F, To what anothers Will muſt ratifie 3 
+ Cou'd I be ſo abandon'd to conſent ; 


; «What I have pals for good and innocent, 


-— 


7 He may perhaps as worſt of Crimes reſent. 
[oF Yet we among{t our Race examples find 
©-Of Brothers, who have been to Siſters kind : 
© Fam'd Canace cou'd he thus ſucceſsful prove, 
| [-Cou'd Crown her wiſhes in a Brother's love. _ 
© But whence cou'd I theſe inſtances produce? 

fu How came I witty to my ruin thus? 
F © Whither will this mad frenzy hurry on ? 


= © Hence, hence, you naughty flames, far hence 
: be gone, 


& 'Nor let me &er the ſhameful Paſſion own. 


2 = 
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* And yet ſhou'd he addreſs; I ſhou'd for give, | 
<Tfear, I fear, I ſhould his ſuit receive: 

* Shall therefore I, who cou'd not love diſown 
« Offer'd by him, not mine ro make him known! 


* And canſt thou ſpeak ? can thy bold rongue(# 


? 
Clare ? Y 


* Yes Love ſhall force: and now methink; 
| dare. 


* Bur leſt fond modeſty ar length refuſe, 

« I will ſome ſure, and better method chuſe: 

* A Letrer ſhall my ſecrer flames diſcloſe, 

* And hide my Bluſhes, but revea! their cauſe, 
This rakes, and *cis refolv'd as {oon as faid ; 

With this ſhe rais'd her felt upon her Bed, 

And propping with her hand her leaning head: } 

* Happen what will ( ſays ſhe ) TH make himki; 

, Whar pains, what raging pains I undergo: | 

Ah me !Irave! what tempeſts ſhake my breſt? 


« And where 2 O where will this diſtraction reli! 


Trembiing, her thoughts endite, and oft her EY 


Looks back for fear of conſcious ſpies too nigh: 
0 
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ED:chand her Paper, rother holds her Pen, 
\nd Tears ſupply that Ink her Lines muſt drain. 


Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtopping_. 
frames 


jew Doubts, now writes, and now her writing 
| damns. | 


Mewrites, defaces, alters, likes, and blames: 
Dir throws in haſt her Pen, and Paper by : 

Then rakes 'em up again as haſtily: 

: nſteddy her reſolves, fickle, and vain, 

1 ofooner made, bur ſtrait unmade again : 

What her deſires would have, ſhe does not know, 
| iſpleas'd with all, what cr ſhe goes to do: 


Wit once contending, ſhame, and hope, and fear, 


rack her toſt mind, and in her looks appear. 
ifer was wrote ; but ſoon miſguiding doubr 

Recalls it, and the guilty word blots our. 

/ pain ſhe pauſes, and again begins, 

Atlength her Pen drops our theſe haſty Lines: 


* Kind 
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* Kind health, which you, and only you c 
grant. 


* Which, if deny'd, ſhe muſt for ever want 

«To you your Lover ſends : ah! bluſhing Shu« (1 

« In ſilence bids her Paper hide her name : : 

« Wou'd God the fatal Meſſage might be done T 

*Without annexing it, nor Byblis known, 

« Eer bleſt ſucceſs her hopes, and wiſhes cron 
* And had I now my ſmother'd grief conceal 

*It might by rokens paſt have been reveald: þ Lo 

* A thouſand proofs were ready to impart k W 

* The inward anguiſh of my wounded heart: W, x4 

* Ofr, as your ſight a ſudden bluſh did raiſe, i. 


* My blood cameup to meet you at my face: 


* Ofc (if you call to mind) my longing Eyes WF, , 

©Betray'd in looks my ſouls too thin diſguiſe: | Th 

* Think how their Tears, think how my heani <0! 
Breſt 

* Ofc in deep ſighs ſome cauſe unknown confelt: _q 

* Think how thcſe Arms ho oft with fierce © To 

brace, 'Fro 


« Et 
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© Fager as my deſires, about you preſs : 


«Theſe Lips too, when they cou'd fo happy 
prove, 


(Had you bur mark'd ) with cloſe warm kiſſes 
| ſtrove 


IO : To whiſper ſomething more than Siſters Loye. 


*And yet, though rankling grief my mind di- 


ſtreſt, 
£ © Tho raging flames within burn up my breſt, 
| * Long time did the mighty pain endure, 
4 *Long ſtrove to bring the fierce dilcaſe to cure : 
| *Wirneſs, ye cruel Powrs, who did infpire 
| «This ſtrange, this fatal, this reſiſtleſs fire, . 
'Þ| Witneſs, what pains (for you alone can know ) 
Y «This helpleſs wretch ro quench't did undergo: 
{6A thouſand Racks, and Martyrdoms, and more 
{ Than a weak Virgin can be thought, I bore : 
MF <Oermarch'd in pow 'r at laſt, I'm forc'd to yield; 
*And to the conqu'ring God reſign the field ; 
*Toyou, dear caule of all, I make addreſs, 
{From you with humble pray'rs I beg redreſs: 
K You 
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© You rule alone my arbitrary fate, 


© And life, and death on your diſpoſal wait: 'N 
£ Ordain, as you think fit; deny, or grant, I 
© Yet know no {tranger is your ſupplianr. 


Bur ſhe, who, tho to you by Blood allied "Fo 
| 6 

© In ncareſt bonds, in nearer wou'd be tied. Ne 

© Letdoting age debate of Law, and Right, q Fr 


* And gravely ſtate the bounds of juſt, and fir; 
< Whoſc Wiſdom's bur their envy, to deſtroy 
© And bar thoſe pleaſures, which they can't enjoy 


© Our blooming years, more ſprightly, and mer ; 
WE 
* By Nature we're deſign'd for loye and play : 


* Youth knows no check, but leaps weak Vert! 
tence, 


* And briskly hunts the noble chaſe of Senſe: 


*Withour dull thinking we enjoyment trace, B -Y 
« And call that lawful, whatſocer does pleaſe. | How 
* Nor will our guilt want inſtances alone, Aw: 
* Tis whar the glorious Gods aboyc have done: Who 


$ [kl 
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« Let's follow where thoſe great examples went, 
«Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a precedent, 


«Let neither awe of Fathers frowns , nor 
ſhame 


$* For ought that can be told by blabbing fame, 
* Nor any gaſtlier ftantom, fear can frame, 

E*Frighten or ſtop usin our way to bliſs, 

$* But boldly let us ruſh on happineſs : 


E Where glorious hazards ſhall enhanſe delight, 

| E* And thar, that makes it dang'rous, make it great: 
1 * Relation too, which does our fault increaſe, 

& Will ſerve that fault the better to diſguiſe: 

© That lets us now in private oiten meet 

& Bleſs'd opportunities for ſtoln delight 2 

In publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 

# And fear no jealous, no ſuſpeCting eyes. 

f How little more remains for me to crave ! 

FHow little more for you to give! O fave 


A wretched Maid undone by Love, and you, 


{ Who does in tears, and dying accents fue; 


K 2 * Who : 
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© Who bleeds that Paſſion, ſhe had ne'er reveal 


© If not by Love, Almighty Love compell'd: | - 

* Nor ever let her mournful Tomb complain, 

* Here Byblis lies, killd Ly your cold diſdain. fc 
Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not wil , Sera 

To add, her lines the crowded Margin fill, T tap 

Nor ſpace allow for more: ſhe trembling, folds TY 


The Paper, which her ſhameful Meſſage holds; | "ORE 
And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading fear, | 

She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 3 Nor d 
This done, a truſty Meſſenger ſhe call'd, Ty 
And in kind words the whiſper'd Errand told : Þ 


© Go, carry this with faithſul care, ſhe faid, Y-Hy 


To wy deaty—thie the yane's » white, ith, 
ſtaid, Tomy 
© Whic 


And by and by--- Hwrderw.-was heard to add; C7, 
As ſhe deliver'd it with her commands, I a 
| & He 
Thc Letter fell from out her trembling hands, #, _ 
| | The kil 


Diſmay'd with the ill Omen, ſhe anew 
Doubted ſucceſs, and held, yet bad him go. 
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He goes, and after quick admiſſion got, 
ToCaunus hands the fatal ſecret brought: 

| Soon as the doubrful Youth a glance had caſt 

; On the firſt lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, 

; Strait horror, and amazement fill'd his breſt: 

Y [impatient with his rage,. he could not ſtay 

© To ſee theend, but threw't half read away. 


| Scarce could his hands the trembling wretch for- 
bear, 


Þ No did his tongue thoſe angry threatnings ſpare : 
: W hence, nor longer my chat'd fury truſt, 
: L * Thou curſed Pander of deteſted Luſt ; 
, lf quickly hence, and to thy ſwiftneſs owe 
; *Thy life, a forfeit ro my vengeance due: 
&* Which, had not danger of my Honour croſt, 
; 'Thou'dit paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſt. 
: He the rough orders ſtrait obeys, and bears 
: The killing news to wretched Byb/is ears; 
Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce tidings ſtun, 
| And to her heart quicker than lightning run : 


K 3Z The 
- 
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The frighted blood forſakes her ghaſtly face, $0 
Anda ſhort death doth every member ſeize : Th 


But ſoon as ſenſe returns, her frenzy too But 
Returns, and intheſe words breaks forth anew, vuc 
* And juſtly ſerv'dz — for why did fooliſh I FAn 
© Conſent to make this raſh diſcovery ? * An 
« Why did Ichus in haſty lines reveal yt 


* That dang'rous ſecret, Honour wou'd conceal? No 
© Hhou'd have firſt with art diſguis'd the hook, & Mu 
« And ſcen how well the gawdy bait had took, 


* And found him hung at leaſt before I ſtrook: )|| - 
* From ſhore I ſhow'! have firſt deſcri'd the wind c- 
* Wheiher *rwoul.! prove ro my adventure kind) 3 
« Ere I to untry'd Sc45 my ielt reiiond : ” 
* Now daſh'd on Rocks, unibic to retire, ; _y 
© I muſt ith* wreck of all my hopes expire, : - 

© And was not1 by tokens p.ain eaougn ; The! 


* Fore-warn'd to quit my inauſpicious Love? 


© Did not the Fates my ill ſuccels foretel], 


* When from my hands th'unhappy Letter fell? Þ 
« oi 
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« $6 ſhould my hopes have done, and my deſign, 
'That, or the day ſhould then have altegd been ; 
But rather the unlucky day ; when Heaven 

þ Such ominous proofs of irs diſlike had piven: 

k And ſoit had, had not mad Paſſion ſway'd, 

And Reaſon been by blinder Love miſled. 


Z *Beſides (alas! I ſhou'd my ſelf have gone, 
* Nor made my Pen a proxy to my Tongue 


& Much more I cou'd haye ſpoke, much more have 
| told, 


, Than a ſhort Letter's narrow room would hold : 
& He might have ſeen my looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
: My melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs 3 
, About his Neck I could have flang my Arms, 

} And been all over Love, all over Charms; 


7 Graſp'd, and hung on his Knees, and there have 
E dyed, 


; There breath'd my gaſping Soul out, if denied : 
; This and ten thouſand things I might have done 


{To make my Paſſion with advantage known ; 


Which 


Kk 4 
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* Which if they each could not have bent his min 


| 5 Fo 
©Yet ſurgy all had forc'd him to be kind. *T] 


\ 


* Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in fault, * gy 
* Nor rightly tim'd his Meſſage, as he ought «1s 
© T fear he went in ſome ill-choſen hour, | Fo 
* When cloudy weather made his temper lour. M*«C: 
* Not thoſe calm ſeaſons of the mind, which prov $h 
© The fitreſh to receive the ſeeds of Love ; 'B 

«* Thele things have -ruin'd me; for doubtleſsþ : 40) 
© Is madeof human fleſh, and blood, like me: WA 
* He ſuck'd no Tyepreſs ſure, nor Mountain Bear, 6 0 
© Nor does his Breſt relentleſs Marble wear. Y cw 
* Hg muſt, he ſhall conſent, again T'll try, : 
*Andtry again, if he again deny : 


{Tv 
* No ſcorn, no harſhrepulſe, or rough defeat | 
* Shall ever my deſire, or hopes rebate. L _ 
5 My carneſt ſuits ſhall never give him reſt, To 


* While Life, and Love more durable, ſhall laſt: : My 
* Alive I'll pres, till breath in pray'rs be loſt, : T7 


* And aſter come a kind beſeeching Ghoſt. 


* Fofi 


& For, if I might, whart T have done, recall, 
* The firſt point were, not to have don't at all ; 
|* Burſince tis done, the ſecond to be gain'd * 


©<I5now to have, what I have ſought, attain'd : 


| «For he, chough I ſhould now my wiſhes quit, 
{- Can never my unchaſt attempts forget : 
gay I deſiſt, *rwill be belicy'd that 1 
£ :* By ſlightly asking, taught him to deny ; 
: "o that I tempted him with wily fraud, 
: * And ſnares for his unwary honour laid: 
qt *© Or, what I ſent (and the belief were juſt) 

Y Were not th' efforts of Love, but ſhameful 
Y Luſt, 
2 {In fine, I now dare any thing that's ill ; 
: {I've writ, I have ſolicited, my will | 


© *Has been debanch'd; and ſhou'd I thus give 
I our, 


b © *Icannor chaſt, and innocent be chought : 
| *Much there is wanting {till to be fulfill'd, 
| Much romy wiſh, bur lictle romy guilt, 


. 
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She ſpoke ; but ſuch is her unſettled mind, 


- 
x38 


It ſhifts from thought to thought, like veering 
wind, | 


Now to this point, and now to that inclind: 


Whar ſhe could wiſh had unattempted been: 


She ſtrait is eager to attempt agen : 
What ſhe repents, ſhe acts ; and now lets look 
The Reins to Love, nor any bounds allows, 9" 


Repulſe upon Repulſe unmov'd ſhe bears, _ 
And ſtillſues on, while ſhe her ſuir deſpairs, - mm 


SAIYR 


na WOMAN, who by her Falſhood and 
; Scorn was the Death of my Priead. 


O ſhe ſhall neer eſcape, if Gods there 
be, | 


Unleſs they perjur'd grow, and falſe 


as ſhe; 


* 


: hough no ſtrange Judgment yet the Murd'reſs 


ſeize 
ZTo puniſh her, and quirthe partial Skies: 
: hough no revenging lightning yet has flaſht 


EFrom thence, that might her criminal beauties 
| blaſt: 


ITho they in their old luſtre ſtill prevail, 
By no diſeaſe, nor guilr it ſelf made pale. 
Guiir 
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Guilt, which, ſhould acke Moors themſelves by | 


OWn, 


Would make chrough all their night new bluſk 


dawn: 


Though that kind ſoul, who now augments wil 


bleſt, 


Thither too ſoon by her unkindneſs chas'd. 


( Where may it be her ſmall, and lighteſt don. ; 


(For that's not half my curſe ) never to come ) | 


Though he, when prompted by the Ta 
ſpair, 


Ne'er mention'd her without an Hymn, Þ 
Prayer, 


And could by all her ſcorn be forc'd no more 
Than Martyrs to revile what they adore. 

Who, had he curſt her with his dying breath; 
Had done but juſt, and Hcaven had torgave: 
Tho ill-made Law no ſentence has ordain'd 


For her, no Statute has her Guilt arraign'd. 


(For Hangmen , Womens Scorn , and Dotaſ 


_ $killl 
All by a licenc'd way of murder kill. ) 


upon a W O M AN. 
Tho ſhe from Juſtice of all theſe go free 
| And boaſts perhaps in her ſucceſs, and cry, 
Twas bur a little harmleſs perjury : 
© Yet think ſhe nor, ſhe {ſtill ſecure ſhall prove, 
: Or that none dare avenge an injur'd Love: 
” © Iciſe in Judgment, am to be to her 
Y Bock Witneſs, Judge, and Executioner : | 
@ Arm 'd with dire Satyr, and reſentful ſpite, | 
Þ come to haunt her with the ghoſts of Wit. 
p R Ink unbid ſtarts out, and flies on her, 
© Like blood upon ſome touching Murdercr: 
© and ſhou'd that fail, rather than want, I wou'd, 
Y Like Haggs, to curic her, write in my own blood. 
; Yeſpightful pow'rs (if any there can be, 
Z That boaſt a worle, and keener ſpighe than I ) 
= © Afiſt with Malice, and your mighty aid 


M {worn Revenge, and help me Rhime her 


dead: 
| Granc I may fix ſuch brands of Infamy, 
| FH ſo deeply grav d on her, that ſhe, 
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Her Skill, Patches, nor Paint, all joyn'd can hik 
And which ſhail laſting as her Soul abide : 
Grant my ſtrong hate may ſuch ſtrong poiſon cat 
That every breath may taint, and rot, and blat | 
Till one large Gangrene quite o'erſpread her fan / 
With foul contagion; till her odious name, ; 
Spit at, and curſt by every mouth like mine, 
Be terror to her ſelf, and all her line. 

Vileſt of that viler Sex, who damn'd us all! 
Ordain'd to cauſe, and plague us for our fall! 


WOMAN! nay worſe! for ſhe can noughtk 
ſaid, 


But Mummy by ſome Dev! inhabited: 

Not made in Heaven's Mint, bur baſely coin'd, 
She wears an human Image ſtampt on Fiend; 
And whoſo Marriage would with her contract, 
Is Witch by Law, and that a mcer compact, 
Her Soul ( if any Soul in her there be ) 

By Hell was breath'd into her in a lye, 

And its whole ſtock of falſhood there was lent, 


As if hereafter to be true it meant : 


Ravi 
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2d Nature taught her jilting, when ſhe made 
\nd by her make, deſign'd her for the trade: 

ence *twas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face, 
That ſhe at once might better cheat, and pleaſe : 
| ll thoſe pay charming looks, thar court the Eye, 
\re but an ambuſh ro hide treachery; 
chief adorn'd with pomp, and ſmooth diſguiſe, 
A painted skin ſtuff d full of guile and lyes ; 
Within a gawdy Caſe, a'naſty Soul, 
Like T——of quality ina gilt Cloſe-ſtool : 
uch on a Cloud thoſe flatt'ring Colours are, 
Which only ſerve to dreſs a Tempeſt fair. 
$0 Men upon this Earth's fair ſurface dwell, 
Within are Fiends, and at the center Hell : 


Court-promiſes, the Leagues, which State men 
| make 


IVith more convenience, and more caſe to break. 


be Faith, a Jeſuit in allegiance ſwears, 
vr 2 Town-jilt to keeping Coxcombs bears, 


refirm, and certain all, compar'd with hers : 


_ Early 
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Early in falſhood, ar her Font ſhe lied, 


ur 


And ſhould ev'n then for Perjury been tried : 
Her Conſcience ſtretch'd, and open as the Stew 
| Burt laughs at Oaths, and plays with folemn Vo Fi 


And at her mouth ſwallows down perju 
breath, 


More glib than bits of Lechery beneath : by he 
Lefs ſerious known, when ſhe doth moſt protet{Wicr C 
Than thoughts of arranteſt Buffoons in jeſt ove 
More cheap, than the vile mercenarieſt Squire, F2Mc l 
Thar plies for Half-crown Fees at WWeſtminſt, id Mm 
And trades in ſtaple-Oayþs, and Swears to hire: Fake! 


Leſs Guilt than hers, leſs breach of Oath, wn'd 
Word renge 


Has ſtood aloft, and look'd through Pena 
board 


And he that truſts her in a Death-bed Prayer, 


be ſnu 
S in th 
ot Luf 
nthat, 
h, An 
UC at 


Has Faith to merit, and fave any thing, bur kt 
Bur ſince her Guilt deſcription does out-go; 
Fllcry if it out-ſtrip my Curſes too ; 
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urles, which may they equal my juſt hare, , 
y Wiſh, and her deſert, becach fo great, 


ich heard like Pray'rs, and Heaven make 'em\' 
fate. 


Firſt, for her Beauties, which the Miſchief 
brought, 


y ſhe affefted, they be borrow'd rhought, - 
y her own hand, not that of Nature wrought :;} 
e Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, and thoſe 
ovelight, and frail, as her broke Faith, and Vows. 
ome baſe unnam'd Diſeafe, her Carkaſs foul, 

xd make her Body ugly, as her Sou 

nkers; and Ulcers eat her, till ſhe be, 


un'd like Infeion, loath'd like Tnfamy. 


rength quite expir'd, may ſhe alone retain 


he ſnuff of Life, may that unquench'd remain, 
$ in the damn'd, to keep her freſh for pain : 
ot Luſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 
Wchar, chis ever ſcorn'd, as thar denied : 
h, Anguiſh, Horror, Grief, Diſhonor, Shame 
rue at once her Body, Soul, and fame: 
L 
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If cer the Devil-love muſt enter her 

(For nothing ſure bur Fiends can enter there) 
May ſhe a juſt and rrue tormetiter find, 

And that like an ill conſcience rack her mind: 
Be ſome Diſcas'd, and ugly wretch her fare, 
She doom'd to love of one, whom all elſe hate 
May he hate her, and may her deſtiny 

Be ro deſpair, and yet love on, and dic; 

Or to invent ſome wittier--puniiſhment, 

May he, to plague her, Our of ſpite conſent; 
May the old Fumbler, though diſabled quite, 
Have ſtrength co give her Claps, but no delight 
May he of herunuſtly jealous be 

For one that's worle, and uglier far than he: 
May's Impotencebalk, and torment her luſt, 
Yet ſcarcely her to dreams, or wiſhes truſt: 
Forc'd tobe chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpeCted be, 


Share none o'rh' Pleaſure, all the Infamy. 
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S In fine, that all Curſes may compleat 

For I've but curs'd in jeſt, raillicd yet )- 
Whate'er the Sex deſerves, or feels, or fears, 

fay all thoſe plagues be hers, and only hers; 
hate'er great Favourites turn'd out of doors, 
Scorn'd Lovers, bilk'd and diſappointed Whores; 
Dr loſing Gameſters vent, what Curſes cer 
re ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair : 

| thoſe fall on her, as they're all her due, 

ill ſpite can't think, nor Heay'n inflict anew: 
| ay then ( for once I will be kind, and pray ) 
omadneſs take her uſe of Senſe away ; 
ut may ſhe in full ſtrengths of Reaſon be, 

ofcel, and underſtand her miſery ; 
lagu'd fo, till ſhe think damning a releaſe,, 

nd humbly pray to go to Hell for caſe: 


et. may nor all theſe ſufft*rings here atrone 


cr ſin, and may ſhe ſtill go ſinning on, 


' 


Tick up in Perjury, and run © oh ——_ 


' 


F fl 
Till on her Soul ſhe can get truſt no more: 


Then may ſhe Stupid, and Repentleſs die; 
And Heay'n it ſelf forgive no more than I. 
Bur fo be damn'd of meer neceflity. 
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EDVERTISEMENT. 


N Eing to appear anew in the World, it may be ex- 
) petted, that I ſhould fay ſomething concerning 
enſuing Trifles, which T ſhall endeavour to do 
h as much briefneſs, as I did before what I laſt 
Hiſhed in this kind. 
JT doubt not but the Reader will think me guilty of 
bigh preſumption in adventuring upon a Tranſla- 
» of The Art of Poetry, after two ſuch great 
mds as have gone before me in the ſame attempts : 
ed not acquaint him, that I mean Ben Johnſon, 
the Earl of Roſcommon, the one being of ſo 
Wd an Authority, that whatever he did is held 
Sacred, the other having lately performed it with 
b admirable ſucceſs, as almoſt cuts off all hope in 
after Pretenders of ever coming up to what he 
done. Flowbeit when I let him know, that it was 
ak impoſed upon me, and not what 1 voluntarily 
wed in; T hope he will be the more favourable is 
Cenſures. I would indeed wery willingly have 
'd the undertaking upon the forementioned ac- 
, and urged it as a reaſon for my declining the 
e, but it would not be allowed as ſufficient to ex- 
me therefrom. Wherefore, being prevailed up- 
gw make an Eſſay, T fell to thinking of ſome courſe, 
reby I might ſerve my ſelf of the Advantages, 
h thoſe that went before me, have either not 
minded, 
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minded, or ſcrupulouſly abridged themſelves gf. FA 
7 ſoon imagined was to be effetted by putting li, ,, 
into a more modern dreſs, than hitherto he bu 
peared in, that is by making him ſpeak, as i 7h, 
were living, and writing now. - I therefore rej 
zo altar the Scene from Rome to London, aliff;.,:; 
make aſe of Engliſh names of Men, Places, aiWW;z4: 
ftoms , where the Parallel would decently þ ayr 
which 1 conceived would give a kind of new ij 
the Poem, and render it more agreeable to th 
liſh of the preſent Age. | ow 
With theſe Conſiderations T ſet upon the Wikre þ 
purſued ' it accordingly. I have not, T acknulWyjons 
been over-nice in keeping to the words of the ifſfhue :; 
zal, for that were to tranſgreſs a Rule therein 
tained, Nevertheleſs I have been religiouſly Wh 7 
to its ſenſe, and expreſs d it in as plain, and inMyzs fo 
gible a manner, as the Subjeit would bear. Which , 
{ may be thought to have wari:d from it (uliiWrs, as 
z9t above once or twice, and is Paſſages mt lopkir 
material) the skilful Reader will percerve "tu The ; 
neſſary fer carrying. ou my propoſed defign, | 
Author himſelf , were he again alive, would (Mopear. 
lieve ) forgive me. - I have been careful ts ifnded ; 
ltiffneſs, and made it my endeavour to hit (a hers f 
as 1 could) the eafie and familiar way of wile of | 
which is pecaliar to Horace in his Epiſtles, mem: 
was his proper Talent above any of mankind. Which b, 
ter all, "tis humbly ſubmitted to the judgniWane, ; 
the truly knowing, how I have acquitted n\Mmnina; 
herein. Let the ſucceſs be what it will, I ſbwSifortu, 
however wholly repent of my undertaking, bei Wer /wade 
ll MW 
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chon) in ſome meaſure recompenced for my pains by 
he advantage I have reaped of fixing theſe admirable 
les of Senſe ſo well in my wzemory. 

The Satyr and Odes of the Author, which fol- 
ww next in order, I have tranſlated after the ſame 
bertine way. Tn them alſo 1 labour d under the 
advantages of coming after other perſons. The 
ayr had been made into a Scene by Ben Johnſon, in 
Play of his, called the Poetafter. After I had ji- 
iſhed my imitation thereof, I came to learn, that 
had been done likewiſe by Dr. Sprat, and ſince 7 
ae had the fight of it among? the Printed Tran- 
tions of Horace's Works. The Odes are there 
me too, but not ſo excellently well, as to diſcou- 
we any farther endeavours, If theſe of mine meet 
th good entertainment in the world, I may per- 
bs find leiſure to attempt ſome other of them, 
bich at preſent ſuffer as much from their T ranſla- 
rs, as the Pſalms of David from Sternhold and 
lopkins. 

The two ſacred Odes 7 deſigned not to have made 
pick now, foraſmuch as they might ſeem unfit to 
pear. among Subjefts of this nature, aud were in- 
wed to come forth apart hereafter in company of 
bers of their own kind. But, having ſuffer d Co- 
es of them to ſtraggle abroad in Manuſcript, and 
membring the Fate of ſume other Pieces of mine, 
hich have formerly ſtoln into the Preſs without my 
we, or knowledg, and be expoſed to the World ' 
minably falſe and uncorret; to prevent the ſame 
bfortune likely enough to befal theſe, I have been 
rrſwaded to yield my conſent to their Publiſhmg 
| among 
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amongſt the reſt, Nor is the Printing of ſuchWpill i 
cellanies altogether ſo unpreſidented, but that it mg | 
ſeen in the Editions of Dr. Donne, and Mr,Cowh { 
Works, whether done by their own appointmen, Wie Ci 
the ſole direfion of the Stationers, 1 am not alllour 
determine, "plat 

As for the two Eſſays out of Greek, they iiiſh+7h; 
occaſioned by a report, that ſome Perſons founfalirem) 
with the roughneſs of my Satyrs formerly publilWolcat 
tho, upon what ground they ſhould do it, 1 coullWhi of 1 
olad to be informed. OQuleſs I am miſtaken, iiiifre » 
are not many Lines but will endure the reading "7 / 
out ſhocking any Hearer, that is not too nice, ih the 
cenſorious. I confeſs, I did not ſo much mind tht ag 
dence, as the Senſe and expreſſiveneſs of my willlfys at ; 
and therefore choſe not thoſe, which were beſt di\Wſteer 
to placing themſelves in Rhyme, but rather the The : 
keen, aud tuant, as being the moſt ſutable to mMiſer HF, 
gument. And certainly no one that pretends t 

Stinguiſh the ſeveral Colours of Poetry, would ed tha 
pett that Juvenal, when he 3s laſhing of Vice W7 cou 
Villany, ſhould flow ſo ſmoothly, as Ovid, or TiWſdled » 
lus, when they are _—_— Amours and GallanWof an; 
and have nothing to diſturb and ruffle the evenWhei 
of their Stile. | WW from 

Howbeit, to ſhew that the way 7 took, was 0 Orig, 
choice, not want of Judgment, and that my erne 
7s not wholly uncapable of performing upon morea Poe 

and agreeable Subjeftts, if my humour inclined m F 
exerciſe it. I have pitch'd upon theſe two, wayarg, 
the greateſt men of ſenſe have allowed to be ſome of iWerts ; 

fefteft ard tendereſt of all Antiquity. Nay, 1W# bor, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
ill believe Rapine, , one of the beſt Criticks which 
eſe latter Lges have produced; they have no other 
. than that they are too exquiſitely delicate for 
be Charafter of Paſtoral; which ſhould not ſeem too 
boared,. and whoſe chief. beauty is an unaffetted air 
plainneſs and fuaplicity. © © 
That, which laments the Death of Adonis has been 
predinLatine-by ſeveral great Maſters, namely, 
ulcanius, Douza, and Monſieur le Fevre, 7he 
of them has done it Paraphraſtically, but lefi geod 
rt f the Ppem toward the latter end untouch'd, per. 
ps becauſe he thought it not ſo capable of Ornament, 
the reſt. Him I chiefly choſe to follow, as being 
| agreeable to my way of tranſlating, and where [ 
ps at a loſs for want of his guidance, I was content 
beer by my own Fancy. 
The Tranſlation of that upon Bion was begun by an- 
er Hand, as far as the firſt fifteen Verſes, but who 
8 the Author I could never yet learn. 1 have been 
Ws that they were done by the Earl of Rocheſter ; 
Teoul4 not well believe it, both becauſe he ſeldom 
Wed with ſuch Subjetts, and more eſpectally by rea- 
Wof anuncorrett line,or two to be found among(t them, 
their firſt coming to my hands, whichnever us'd. to 
p from his excellent Pen. Conceiving it to be in 
We 0rigrnal, a piece of as much Art, Grace, and 
Wderneſs, as perhaps was ever offered to the Aſhes 
Poet, [thought fit to dedicate it to the memory 
vat incomparable Perſon, of whom nothing can 
Wd, or thought ſo choice and curious, which his 
erts do not ſurmount. If it be thourht mean to 
& borrowed the ſenſe of another to praiſe him 
= - tn, 
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In, yet-at leaſt it argues at the ſame time a value 
reverence, that I durſt not think any thing of he 
god enough for his Commendation. \ 

This is all, which I judg material to be ſaid he 
following Refueries, As for what others are t 
found i in the parcel, I reckon them not worth 
ing in particular, but Ifave them wholly open and 
guarded to the mercy of the Reader 5, let him 
his Attaques how, and where he pleaſe. 
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Imitated in Engliſh. 


—— 


"Ae d by my "of Letter to a Fried, 


YHould ſome ill Painter in a wild deſign 

\Þ Toa Mans Head an Horſes Shoulders joyn; 
W: Fiſhes Tail toa fair Womans Waſte, 

Wr draw the Limbs of many a different Beaſt, 
match'd, and with as motly Feathers dreſt ; 


{jou by chance wereto paſs by his Shop ; 
wuld you forbear from laughing ar the Fop, 
Wd nor belieye him whimſical, or mad 2 


Wilirme, Sir, char Book is quite as bad; 
ic Az A 
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As worthy laughter, which throughout i is fill d_ Bur 


_— 


With monſtrous inconſiſtencies;more vain,and The 
Than fickmens Dreams, whofencit Try 'F 3 
Nor any. parts in due proportign fy | bp p 
But "twill be ſaid, Noxe ever did deny | 8 
Painters and Poets th-ir free liberty | | W 


Of feigning any thing : We grant it true, 7 Www. 
And the ſame privilege crave and allow: : Wrhar 


But to mix natures clearly oppolite, How 


To make the Serpent and the Dove unite, 


+ OOO ——. -——_R0O- 


OrLambs- from ſavage Tygers leck EefS \ 


In fins 


De un! 
Shocks Reaſon. and the Rules of common $ : Mo 


Some, who would haye us think _—_ medi } by 


treat 
2 3-5 hr 
Ar firſt on Arguments of greateſt RS "9 
| w_— OO 
Are proud, when hereand therea glittering line MW, " 
| -> 522 Mn 


Does through the maſs of their coarſe rubbiſh lun 
In gay digreſſions they delight to rove, 
Deſcribing here a Temple, there a Grove, 


A Valecnamel'd o'er with pleaſant ſtreams, _ 


A painted Rainbow, or the gliding 7hames. 
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(But how does this relate to their deſign 2 - 


Though good elſewhere, *tis here bur foiſted in. 
A common Dawber may perhaps have $kill 
To paint a Tavern Sign, or Landskip well : 
Bur what is this to drawing of a Fi ghr, 
AWrack, a Storm, or the /aff Judgment right 2 
When the fair Model, and Foundation ſhews, 
That you ſome great Eſcurial would produce, 
How comes it dwindled to a Cottage thus 2 
In fine, whatever work you metn to frame, 
Be uniform, and every where the ſame. 
© Moſt Poets, Sir, (tis eaſie to obſerve) 
ntothe worſt of faults are apt to ſwerve ; 
rough a falſe hope of reaching excellence, 
Avoiding length, we often cramp our Senſe, 
Ind make't obſcure; oft, when we'd have our ſtile 
lic, and flowing, loſeits force the while: 
ſome, Qiriving to ſurmount the common flight, 
doar up in airy Bombaſt our of ſight. 
Withers, who fear to a bold pitch to truſt 


Wit mſelyes, flag low, .and humbly ſweep the duſt: 
| A 3 And 
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And many fond of ſeeming marvellous, 
While they too careleſly tranſgreſs the Laws 
Of likelihood, moſt odd Chimeras feign, 
Dolphins in Woods, and Boars upon the Main, || 
Thus they, who would take aim, but want the gkil 
Miſs always, and ſhoot wide, or narrow Aill : 
One of the meaneſt Workmen in the Toyn 
Can imitate the Nails, or Hair in Stone, 
And to the'life enough perhaps, who yet - 
Wants maſtery tromake the Work complete: 
| Troth, Sir, if 'twere my fancy to compoſe, 
Rather than be this bungling Wretch, I'd ehook: 
To wearacrooked and unſightly Noſe 


'Moneſt other handſom features of a Face 
. Which only would ſcr off my uglinels. 

Be ſure all you that undertake to write, 
To chuſe a Subjet for your Genius fit : 


Try long and often what your Talents are ; 
What is-the burthen, which your parts will beat, 
And where they'll fail : he char diſcerns with skil 
To cull his Argument, and matter well, | 


i 


i 
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Will never be toſeck tor Eloquence 


Todreſs, or method to diſpoſe his Senſe. 
They the chief Art, and Grace in order ſhow 
(If1may claimany pretenceto know) 

Who time diſcreetly what's to be diſcours'd, 
What ſhould be faid at laſt, and whar art firſt : 
Some paſſages at preſent may be heard, 

Others rill afterward are beſt deterr'd : 

Verſe, which diſdains the Laws of Hiſtory, 
Speaks things not as they are, but ought to be: 
Whoever will in Poetry excell, 

Muſt learn, and uſe his hidden ſecret well. 

© Tis next to be obſery'd, that care is due, 
And ſparingneſs in framing words anew : 

You ſhew your maſt'ry, if you have the knack 
$ tomake uſe of what known word you take, 
ITogiver a newer ſenſe: if there be need 

For ſome uncommon matter to be ſaid ; 

Pow'r of inventing rerms may beallow'd, 

Which Chaucer and his Age n&er underſtood : 
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Provided always, as 'twas faid before, 
We ſeldom, and diſcreetly uſe that pow'r. 
Words new and forein may be beft brought in, | 
If borrow'd from a Language near akin; | 
Why ſhould the peeviſh Criticks now. forbid 
To Lee, and Dryden, what was not deny'd 
To'Shakeſpear, Ben, and Fletcher heretofore, 
For which they Praiſe, and Commendation bor 
If S2encer's Muſe be juſtly fo ador'd 
For that rich copiouſneſs, wherewith he ſtor'd 
Our Native Tongue ; for Gods fake why ſhouldl) 
Strait be thought arrogant:; if modeſtly . ) 
t claimand uſe the ſelt-ſame liberty 2 _ 


"This the juſt Right of Poefs ever was, 


And will be ſtill, cocoin what words they pleak 


Well firted ro the preſent Ape, and Place, 


Words with the Leaves of Trees a ſemblance holl 
in this refpe&t, where every year the old 


Fall oft, and new ones in their places grow : 


Dcath is the Fate of all things here below : 


' 


Natur} 
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ure her ſelf by Art has changes felr, 
The Tangier Mole (by our great Monarch built) 
-k a vaſt Bulwark in the Ocean ſer, 
rom Pyrates, and from Storms defends our Fleet: 
ens every day are drain'd, and Men now Plow, 
\nd Sow, and Reap, wherethey before might Row, 
Ind Rivers have been taught by Middleton 
om their old courſe within new Banks to run, 
id pay their uſeful Tribute to the Town. 
[Mans and Natures works ſubmit to Fate, 
fuch leſs muſt words,cxpett a laſting date: 
ny which we approve for currant now, 
tthe next Age out of requeſt ſhall orow : 


id others which arc now thrown out of doors, 


Ibereviv'd, and come again in force, Gray 
» 


cuſtom pleaſe : from whence their Vogue they 
ſhich of our Speech is the ſole Judg, and Law. 
Homer firſt ſhew'd us in Heroick ſtrains 


0 write of Wars, of Battles, and Campaigns, 
Ings and preat Leaders, mighty in Renown, 


nd him we ſtill for our chief Pattern own, 
_ nas . Soit 
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Soft Elegy, deſign'd for prief, and tears, - 


Was firſt devis'd to grace ſome mournful Hed 
Since to a brisker Note 'tis taught to move, | 
Andcloaths our gayeſt Paſſions, Joy, and 
But, who was firſt Inventer of the kind, . 
Cciricks have ſought, bur never yer.could fnd 
Gods, Heroes, Warriors, and the lofty praiſe. 
Of peaceful Canquerors in Pi/a'sRace, | 


The Mirth and Joys, which Love and Wi 
produce, 


With other wanton allies of a Muſe, 
The ſtately Ode does for its Subjects chooks I 
Archilechus to vent his Gall and Spite, 
In keen Iambicks firſt was known to write: 
Dramatick Authors us'd this fort of Verſe 
On all the Greek and Roman Theatres, 
As for Diſcourſe and Converſation fit, 
And apt'{t to drownthe noiſes of the Pit. 
If I diſcern not the true ſtile and air, 


Nor how to give the proper Character 


EM a a wn 
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every Kind of work ; how dare I claim, 
ad challenge co my ſelf a Poets Name 2 
« why had I with awkard modeſty, 
acher than learn, always unskilful be - 
oe and Moroſe will not admit 
Catiline's high ſtrains, nor is it fit 
; make Sejanuwon the Stage appear 


the low dreſs, which Comick perſons wear. 


h tecrthe Subject be, on which you write, 

re each thing its due place, and time aright: 

; et Comedy ſometimes may raiſe her ſtile, 

nc angry Chremes is allow'd to ſwell, , 

Wd Tragedy alike ſometimes has leave 

o throw off Majeſty, when'tis to pricve: 

lu and Telephas in miſery, 

aytheir big words, and bluſt'ring language by, | 
they expect to make their Audience cry. | 
$not enough to have your Plays ſucceed ; 


at they be elegant : they muſt not need 


"Thoſe 
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Thoſe warm and moving touches which impay 
A kind concernment to each Hearers heart; {4 
And raviſh jt which way they pleaſe with Art" 
Where Joy and Sortow put on good —_ 
Ours with the perfons:looks ſtraight EY i 
Would'ſt have me, weep? thy ſelf mult firſt be 
Then, Telephus, to pity I incline, F 
And think thy caſe, and al] thy ſuff'rings minez' 
But ifthou'rt made toatt thy part amiſs; © . | 
I can't forbear to ſleep, or laugh, or hiſs, | 
Let words cxprefs the looks, which ſpeakers me 
Sad, fit a mournful, and dejected air ; 

The paſſionate muſt huff, and ſtorm, and rayep 


The gay be pleaſant, and the ſerious grave. 


For Nature works, and moulds our Frame witty 


To take all manner of Impreſſionsin. 

New makes us hot, and ready to take fire, 
Now hope, now joy, now ſorrow does inſpire, ' 
And all theſe Paſſions in our Face appear, | 
Of which the Tongue is ſole Interpreter : 
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the whoſeWords, and Fortunes do not-ſuir, © 
Pit ind Galfry botki; is hooted our. /'- 
d Wblerve-whar CharaRers' your perſons fit, 
ether the Maſter ſpeak; or Todtler : 
ther a man, that's elderly in acth-xug 
ha Horlpur in his boiling youth: 
aing Bully, or aſhirking Cheat, -» « 
burt-bred Lady, or a tawdry Cit: 
citiioGoſfip,! or a jilting Whore, ©"! -- 
eld Merchant, or an home-ſpun Boor : 
ward,” or French, "Italian. Dutch, ior Danet- "13 
heof Turky, 1India, ' ot Japan. I of 
ither from Hiſtory your Perſons” take; * 
et them:nothing-inconfiſtent ſpeak: 
ou briag-preat Achilles'on the Stage, 
him be fierce and: brave;'all heat and rage, 
: tble;/andhead-ſtrong to all Laws,  - 
Witoſe,- which Arms and his own will impoſe. 
el Medea muſt no pity have, 
&+ muſt be treacherous, Ivo grieve, : 
uſt wander, and Orefees rave, - 
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Butif you dareto tread in/paths unknown, ; |} 


And boldly ſtart yew perſons of EY 6: 
| Beſure to make them in one ſtrain agree /.- 
And let the end like the bepinning be./! -;/: .4 
"Tis difficult for Writers to-ſutceed-- ; 
R On Arguments, which ndne/before haye tti "il 
The 71ad, or the Qdyſee wich,caſe : 
Will better furniſh Subjets fer. your oo 
Than that you ſhould!your own Inventions 
And broach unkeard: of things:your falt hed 
In copying athets: works,; to'makethem: pay 
And ſeem your own, let theſe few-Rules tikej 
When you ſame: of their Story repreſent, 
Take care that you new: Epifades invent: -/! 1 
Be not too nice:the Authors 'words to trace, / 
Bur vary allwitha freſh air, and grace; 7 ii! 
Nor ſuch ſtrict rules of imitation: chooſes!!! 
Which you muſt {till ba tied to follow 'clol! 
Or forc'd to a retreat for:want of: room, | 
| Give over, andridiculous become. - 
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Do not like that  aftefted Fool begin, 
ing Priam's Fate, and Troy's. fam'd War, 1 fing. 
1 ewill this mighty Promiſer produce 2 | 
look for Mountains, and out creeps a Mouſe. 
ow ſhort is this of Zomer's fine Addreſs, - 
dArt, who nt'crſays any thing amiſs ? 
Wer ſpeak the man, Who fince Troy's laying waſte 
ſuch numerous Dangers has been caſt, 


IZ - 


mayy Towns, : and various People paſt : 
docsnot laviſh at ablaze hisFire,” 
glare a while, and-in a Snuft expire: 
Wt modeſty ar firſt conceals his. light, | 
We: ing wonders; then breaks forth to ſight z 
Wirizes you wich Miracles all o'er, 
; & dreadful Scy//a and Charybdis roar, 
ps, and bloudy Leftrygons devour : 
| x does he time in-long Preambles ſpend, 
| riding Meleager's ruful end, 
he's of Diomed's return totreat 3 J 
When he would the 770jaz War relate, ( | 
\& Lale of brooding Leda's Eggs repear. 
Fi ut 


\ 


B 


\ 
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Bur ſtill to the deſign'd event haſtes on, © ic 

' Andat firſt daſh; as if before *twere known, eel 

Embarques yow inthe middle of the Plot, - Wir 

And what is unimprovable leavesour, 

And mixes Truthand Fiftion Skilfully, 

That nothing in'the whole may diſagree. -.'/ 
Whoe'er you are, that ſet your ſelves tow 

If you expeCt to have your Audiencefit 

Till the fifch A& be done, and Currain fall" 

Mind what Inſtru&ions I ſhall:furtheveell: 251. 


Our Guiſe, : and Manners alter with our Ag" 
And ſuch they muſt be-brought upon the Stags 

A Child, who newly has to Speech atrain'd, ſill be 
And now cango without the Nurſes hand, {nd to 
Fo play with thoſc'ot his own:growth is plcasgow, a 


Suddenly angry; -and-asſoon appeas'd, Ill of | 


Fond of new Trifles; and'as quickly cloy'd,-.. eedy 
And loaths next hour, what he the laſt enjoy'd"iows 
"The beardles "Youth from Pedagogue gotlo bere tl 


Does Dogs and Horſes for his'pleafure chooſ; atur' 
Id wh; 
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Vielding, and ſoft to every print of Vice, 
teſty;ro thoſe who would his Faults chaſtiſe, 
Pacelels of Profit, of Expences vain, 

aughty, and eager his defires r obtain, 
\nd ſwift to quit the ſame deſires again. 
Thoſe, who to manly years, and ſenſe are grown, 
xk Wealth and Friendſhip, Honour and Renown : 
ad are diſcreet, and fearful how to act 
What after they muſt alter and correCt. 

Diſeaſes, Ills, and [Troubles numberleſs 
trend old Men, and with their Age increaſe : 
painful toil they ſpend their wretched years, 
Il heaping Wealth, and with that wealth new 
Wnd to poſſeſs, cind fearful to enjoy ; (ny 
dw, and ſuſpicious in their managery, 
FF" of Delays, and Hopes, lovers of eaſe, 
eedy of life,, moroſe, and hard to pleaſe, 
riogs ar Pleaſures of che young and gay, 
Mbcre they themſelves now want,a ſtock to play ; 


,Faturd Cenſors of the prefent Age, 


d what has paſt ſince they have quit the Stage” 
B But 
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Burt loud Admirers of Queen Beſſe's time, 


And what wasdotic when they were in their prin 
Thus, what our tide of flowing years bringgi 

Still with ourebb of Life goes out agen : 

The humours of Fourſcore will never hit :;; 


One of Fifteen, nor a Boy's part befir | FI 
A full-grown man : it ſhews no mean Adadreks, Ifyo! 
It youthe tempers of each Age exprels. Let 

Un a 


Some things are beſt ro at, others to tell; 


Thoſe by the ear convey'd, do not fo well, WUnleſ 


Nor halt ſo movingly afte&t the mind, And | 
As what we to our eyes preſented find. | Be! 
Yer there are many things, which ſhould nota he c| 
In view, nor paſs beyond the Tiring Room: tw 
Which, after in expreſſive Language told, Which 
Shall pleafe the Audience more, than to behold: he pr 
Lect not Medea ſhew her fatal rage, | he Pa 
And cut her Childrens Throats upon the SugrF'*© 
Nor Oedipus tear out his cyc-balls there, @ 


Nor bloudy 4trews his dire Feaſt prepare: the 
Cad 
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Cadmits, nor-Progre their odd. changes take, 

This toa Bird, the other to.a Snake: 

Whatever 1o incredible you ſhow, 


Shocks my Belief, and ſtraight does nauſous 
grow. 


| Five Acts, no more, nor leſs, your Play muſt have, 
If you'll an handſom Third Days ſhare receive. 
Letnota God be ſummon'd toattend 
On a flight Errand, nor on Wire deſcend, 
WVnleſs ch' importance of the-Plot engage ; 
Ind ler but Three at once ſpeak on the Stage. 
| Beſure to make the Chorus ſtill promote 

The chief Intrigue and buſineſs of the Plor : 
(Wecrwixt che Acts there muſt be nothing Sung, 
hich does not to the main Deſign belong : 
Whe praiſes of the Good muſt here be told, 


he Paſſions curb'd, and Foes of Vice extoll'd : 


Were Thrift and Temperance , and wholeſom 
Laws, | 


Kt Juſtice, and the gentle calms of Peace, 


Muſt have their Commendations, and Applauſe: | 


} 
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And Prayers muſt be ſent to Heaven to guide 


Blind Fortunes Bleſſings to the juſter ſide, 
To raiſe the Poor, and lower proſp'rous Pride. )W anc 

At firſt the Muſick of our Stage was rude, Wo 
Whilſt in the Cock-pzt and Black Friars it ſtood: WF 7 


And this might plcafe enough in former Reigns, W(W! 
A thrifty, thin, and baſhful Audience : Us 
When Buſſy 4 Ambeis and his Fuſtian took, Wit] 
And men were raviſh'd with Queen Gordobuck. {MHerc 
Bur ſince our Monarch by kind Heaven ſent, Whec 
Brought back the Arts with him from Baniſhmen, 


And by his gentle influence gave increaſc Ricks 
To all the harmleſs Luxurics of Peace : Peca 
Favour'd by him, our Stage has flouriſh'd too, "g 

| IJ 


And every day in outward ſplendor grew : 
In Muſick, Song, and Dance of every kind, 
And all the grace of Action 'tis refin'd ; 


W Bu 
WAnd 
| Had 1 


In tur 


And ſince that Opera's at length came in, 


Our Playcrs have fo well improv'd the Scene 
With gallantry of Habit, and Machine, 
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As makes our Theatre in Glory vie 


With the beſt Ages of Antiquity : 

And mighty Roſeius were he living now,? 

Would envy both our Stage and Acting too. 
Thoſe, who did firſt in Tragedy eſſay 

(When a vile Goat was all the Poets day) 


Usd to allay their Subjects gravity 
With interludes of Mirth, and Raillery : 
Herethey brought rough, and naked Satyrs wy / | 


Whoſe Farce-like Geſture, Motion, _— and\\ 
| Meen 


Reſemble thoſe of modern FZarlequiz. 

Becauſe ſuch antick Tricks, and odd grimace, 
After their drunken Feaſts on Holidays, 

The giddy and hot-headed Rout would pleaſe : 


LAs the wild Feats of Merry Andrews now 


| 


—— 


Divert the ſenſleſs Crowd at Bartholmew. 
© But he, that would in this Mock-way excell, 
WAnd exerciſe the Art of Railing well, - 
(Had necd with diligence obſerve this Rule, 
In turning ſerious things to ridicule : 
B 3 
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If he an Hero, or a God bring in, 


With Kingly Robes and Scepter lately ſeen, 


Let them not ſpeak, like Burleſque CharaGters, 


The wit of Billingsgate and 7 emple ſtairs : 


Nor, while they of thoſe meanneſles beware, [KYet, 


In tearing lines of Bajazet appear. Muc| 
Majeſtick Tragedy as much diſdains [Worn 
To condeſcend to low, and trivial ſtrains : Muſt 
As a Court-Lady thinks her ſelf diſgrac'd Whic 


To Dance with Dowdies at a May-pole Feaſt. Ws ali 
If in this kind you will attempt to write, | Tl 

You muſt no broad and clowniſh words admit: 

Nor muſt you ſo confound your Characters, 


As not to mind what perſon 'tis appears. 


Take a known Subje&, and invent it well, 
And let your ſtile be ſmooth and 'natural : 
Though others think it eaſic to attain, 
They'll find ithard, and imitate in vain : 


So much docs method and connexion grace 


The common'ſt things, the plaineſt matrers raiſe 
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in my opinion *tis abſurd and odd, 


To make wild Satyrs, coming from the Wood, 
Speak the fine Language of the Park and Mall, 


As if they had their Training at Whizehall - 


Yet, tho I would not have their Words too quaint, 


Much leſs can I allow them impudent : 


For men of Breeding, and of Quality 
Muſt needs be ſhock'd with tulſom Ribaldry : 
! hich, though it paſs the Footboy and the Cir, 
I always nauſeous to the Box, and Pit. 
{ Thereare but few, who have ſuch skilful ears 
Tojudg of artleſs, and ill-meaſured Verſe. 
This cill of late was hardly underſtood, 
\nd ſtill there's too much liberty allow'd. 
Put will you therefore be ſo much a Fool 
To write atrandom, and negleCt a Rulc ? 
Dr, while your Faults are ſet to general view, 
ope all men ſhould be blind, or pardon you ? 
Who would not ſuch fool-hardineſs condemn, 
Where,tho perchance you may eſcapefrom blame, > 


Ex & praiſe you neyer can expe, or claim? 
| - B 4 | There 
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Therefore be {ure you ſtudy to apply 


To the great Patterns of Antiquity : 

Ne'er lay the Greeks and Romans out of ſight, 

Ply them by day, and think on them by night, 

Rough hobbling numbers were allow'd for Rhyl: 

And clench for deep conceit in former time: 

With too much paticnce (not to call it worſe) 

Borh were applauded in our Anceſtors : | 

If you, or I have ſenſe to judg aright 

Betwixt a Quibble, and true ſterling Wit : 

Or ear cnough ro give the difference 

Of fweet well-ſounding Verſe from doggrel ſtrai 
heſpss (is ſaid) did Tragedy devilc, 

Unknown betore, and rude at its firſt riſc: 

In Carts the Gypſite ACtors ſtrowl'd abour, 

With faces ſmear'd with Lees of Wine and Soot 


And through the Towns amus'd the wondrinl 


rout ; : 
Til ZEſchylus appearing to the Ape, 


Contriv'd a Play-houſc, and convenient Stage. 


Found hot 


bound out the uſe of Vizards, and a Dreſs, 
\n handfomer, and more pentile Diſguiſe 


nd taught the Actors with a ſtately Air, 


d Meen to Speak, and Tread, and whatſoe'er 
KE-ye Port, and Grandeur to the Theatre. 

Next this ſucceeded ancient Comedy, 

Vich good applauſe, till roo much liberty 

furpd by Writers, had debauch'd the Stage, 
nd made it grow the Grievance of the Age : 


Go merit was ſecure, no perſon tree 


rom its licentious Buffoonery : 


ill for redreſs the Magiſtrate was fain 


y Law thoſe Infolencies to reſtrain. 


Our Authors in each kind their Praiſe may claim, 


ho leave no paths untrod, that lead to fame : 


nd well they meritir, who ſcorn'd to be 


d much the Vaſſals of Antiquity, 


Sthoſe, who know no better than to cloy 
ith the old muſty Tales of Thebes and Troy: 
ut boldly the dull beaten Track forfook, 

nd Subjects from our Country-ſtory took. 


Nor 
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Nor would our Nation lefs in Wit appear, 


id h 


Nen | 


Than in its great performances of War ; 


Were there encouragements to bribe our care, 100! 


Would we to file, and finiſh ſpare the paing, 


And add bur juſtneſs ro our manly ſenſe. 


But, Sir, let nothing tempr you to bely 


Your $kill, and judgment, by mean flattery: 


Never pretend to like a piece of Wir, 


But what, you're certain, is correctly writ: 
But what has ſtood all Teſts, andis allow'd 


By all ro be unqueſtionably good : p loſe 

Becauſe ſome wild Enthuſiaſts there be, ol 1 
Who bar the Rules of Art in Poctry. othet 
Would have it raptureall, and fcarce admit Wquair 
A man of ſober ſenſe robe a Wit ; id ho! 
Others by this conceit. have been miſled Fence 


So much, that they're grown ſtatutably mad: }Wdho\ 
The Sots affect to be retir'd alone, d ſhe 
d wh 
Good 
dall e 


Court Solitude, and Converſation ſhun, 


In dirty Cloaths, and a wild Garb appear, 


And ſcarce are brought to cut their Nails and Hil 
y 
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id hope to purchaſe credit and eſteem, 


hen they, like Cromwel/'s Porter, frantick ſeem, 


noe! that the very height of Lunacy, ) 
yond the cure of Allen, cer ſhbuld be 
mark of the Elect in Poetry. 


2» much an Aſs am I that us'd to Bleed, 


1d take a Purge cach Spring to clear my Head > 


ne otherwiſe would be fo good as I, 


lofty ſtrains, and rants of Poetry : 
It, Faith, TI am not yet ſo fond of Fame, 

dloſe my Reaſon tor a Poets name. 

oI my ſelf am nor diſpos'd to write ; 

others I may ferve to ſharpen Wit : 

quaint them what a Poet's duty is, 

id how he ſhall perform it with ſucceſs : 
ſhence the materials for his work are fought, 

id how with skilful Art they muſt be wrought: 
d ſhew what is and is not decency, 

dd where his faults and excellencies lie. 
Good ſenſe muſt be the certain ſtandard ill 
Wall that will pretend to writing well : | 
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If you'll arrive at that, you needs muſt be 


Well vers'd and grounded in Philoſophy : 


Then chooſe a Subject, which you throughly kl 


And words unſought thereon will caſie flow, 


Whoc'er will wrire, muſt diligently mind 


The ſeveral forts and ranks of humane kind: 


He that has learnt, what to his Country's due, 


What we to Parents, Friends, and Kindred oz | 
What charge a Stateſman, or a Judge does hea, 
And what the parts of a Commander are; 
Will never be ac loſs (he may be ſure) 
To givecach perſon their due portraiture. 


Take humane lite for your original, 


Keep bur your Draughts to thar, you'll neveri 


Sometimes in Plays, tho elſe but badly writ FO 
With nought of Force, or Grace, of Art, or Wi * 
Wor 


Some one well humour 'd Character we meet, 


That takes us more than all the empty Scenes, 


Andjingling Toys of more elaborate Pens. 


Greece had command of Language, Wir and Sit 


For cultivating which ſhe ſpar'd no pains: 
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ry her ſole deſign, and all her aim 


5 how to gain her felt immortal Fame : 
Mr £»2/;fþ Youth another way are bred, 
ey re fitted for a Prentithip, and Trade, 


dWVirgate's all the Authors, which they've 
r6ag. 


+ Boy has been a year at Writing-School, 

us learnt Diviſion, and the Golden Rule ;* 

ular enough ! cries the old doting Fool, 

| bold a Piece, he'll prove an Aldermay, 

dcome to fit at Church with's Fars and Chain. 
isis the top deſign, the only praile, 

d ſole Ambition of the booby Race: 


hile this baſe ſpirit in the Ape does reign, 


d men mind nought but Wealth and ſordid gain, 


 weexpett or hope it ſhould bring forth 


Work inPoctry of any worth, 


forthe learned Bod!zy to admir 


nong its Sacred Monuments of Wit? 
$4 Pocr ſhould inform us, or divert, 
tjoyning both he ſhews his chicfeſt Arr : 


What- 
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Whatever Precepts you pretend to give, 


Be ſure to lay them. down both clear and brix 
By that they're cafier far to apprehend, 
By this more faithfully preſery'd in mind: 
| All things ſuperfluous are apt to cloy 
The Judgment, and ſurcharge the Memory, 
Let whatfoe'er of Fiction you bring in, 
Be ſo like Truth, to ſeem at leaſt akin : 
Do not improbabilities conceive, 
And hope to ram them into my belicf: 
Ne'cr make a Witch upon the Stage appear, 
Riding enchanted Rroomftick through the Air: 
Nor Canibal a living Infant ſpew, | 
Which he had murther'd, and deyour'd butn 
The graver ſort diflike all Poetry, 
Which does not (as they call it) ediftc : 
And youthful ſparks as much that Wit delpiſe 
Which is not ſtrew'd with pleaſant Gaictic, Mt , 
Bur he, that has the knack of mingling well | 


What is of uſe with what's agreeable, 
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at knows at once how to-inſtrutt and pleaſe, 


juſtly crown'd by all mens Suftrages: - 


heſe arethe works, which valued every where, 


arich Paa?'s Charch-Tard and the Stationer : 
eſ: admiration through all Nations claim, 


| d through all Ages ſpread their Author's Fame. 


| Yet there are faults wherewith we ought to 
| bear; | 


Inſtrument may ſometimes chance to jar 
ithebeſt hand, in ſpight of all its care: 
rhave I known that Skilful Marks-man yer 


d fortunate, who never miſt the White. 


t where [ many excellencies find, 

mn not ſo nicely critical. ro- mind 

xc ſlight miſtake an Author may ads 
ſhich humane frailty juſtly may excule. 

[et he, who having oft been taught to mend 
Faulc, will ſtill purſue ir to the end, 


; F 


like that ſcraping Fool, who the fame Note 


Sever playing, and is ever out, 
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And ſilly as that bubble every whit, 


Who at the ſelf-ſame blot is always hit. WT ho 
When ſuch a lewd incorrigible Sor 

Lucks by meer chance upon ſome happy though Wer! 
Among ſuch filthy Traſh, I vex to ſee'r, [Wud' 


And wonder how (the Devil!) he came byt, Way 
In works of bulk and lerigth we now and' then War ( 
May grant an Author to be overſcen : ot 
Homer himſelf, how ſacred cer he is; WutV 
Yet claims not a precence to Faulcleſaeſs. '" Who 

Poems with Pictures a reſemblance bear ; Wm 
Some (belt ar diſtance) ſhun 2 view too near: Merch 
Others are bolder, and ſtand off to fight; Mull 
Theſe love the ſhade, thoſe choofe the cleareſtlx ever 
And dare the ſurvey of the skilfull'ſt eyes: nd Li 
Some once,and ſome ten thouſand times will pla Mo 1 

Sir, tho your ſelf fo much of knowledg on ith a 
In theſe Affairs, thar you can learri of none, r brin 
Yet mind this certain truth which I lay down: cauſe 
Moſt Callings elſe do difference allow, $ the 
Where ordinary Parts, and Skill may do: | hoſe n 
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ye known Phyſicians, who reſpect might claim, 
ho they ne'er roſe ro W7/ls his great fame : 


\nd there are Preachers who have great renown, 
etne'er come up to Sprat, or Tillotſon : 
id Counſellors, or Pleaders in the Hall 
y have eſteem, and prattice, tho they fall 
{War ſhort of ſmooth: tongu'd Finch in Eloquence, 

ho they want Se/de's Learning, : Yaughar's Senſes 
t Verſe alone does gf no mean admit, 
0 cer will pleaſe,' tauſt pleaſe us to the height: 
emult a Cowley or a Fleckno be, 


xr there's no ſecond Rate in Poetry: 


dull infipid Writer none can bear, 
, every place he js the.publick jeer, 
nd Lumber of the Shops and Stationer, 
Mo man that:ungerſtands to;make a Feaſt, 
ith a coarſe Deſſert will offend his Gueſt, 
bring ill Muſick. into grate the car, 
cauſe *tis what the cnrertain might ſpare : 
Wis the fame caſe with thoſe that deal in Wir, 


ſhoſe main deſign and end ſhould be delight : 
Go C | They 
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They muſt by this ſame ſentence ftand, orfall, iſ Bu 
Be highly excellent, or notart all. W 

In all things ele, fave only Poetry, Wrn 
Men ſhew ſome ſighs of common modeſty:  Yc 
You'll hardly find a Fencer ſo-unwiſe, Ye 


Who at Bear-garden cer will fight a Prize, '- JM Lt 
Not having learnt before: nor ata Wake i Til 
One, that wants skill and ſtrengch,the Girdkid 
Or be ſo vainthe pond'rous Weight to fling, © 
For fear they ſhould be-hifs'd-outof the Ring, 
Yer every Coxcomb wilt-pretendito Verſe, {yo 
. And write in ſpighr of Nutute, - arid his Sears; WBur 
All ſorts of Subje&s chalilenee at this time -- 
The Liberty, afd Property of Rhims. 
The Sot of honour, - fond of being great + 
By ſomething elfe'than Title, and Eftate, 
As if a Patent pave him claim to ſenſe, 

Or 'rwere entail'd with af Inheritance, 4 
Believes a caſt of Foor-boys, and a ſot 
Of Flanders muſt advance hint to-a Wir. 
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But you who have the judgment to deſcry 
Where you excel, which way your Talents lie, 
rm ſure, will never be induc'dto ſtrain 


33 


& Yous genius, or attempt againſt your vejn. 

Yet (this let me adviſe) if c'er you write, 

Let none of your compotures ſee the lighr, 

Till aug been throughly weigh'd, and paſt che 
n | 


Of all thoſe Judges who are thought the beſt : 


While in your Desk they're lock'd up from the | 
Prefs, | | : 


You've power to corre them as you pleaſe : 

But when they once come forth to view of all, 

Your Fault; are Chronic!cd, and paſt recall, 
Orpheus the firſt of the infpir' Train, 

By force of powerful numbers did reſtrain 

Mankind from rage, and bloody cruelty, 

And taughr rhe barbarous world civilit y, 

Hence roſe the Fiftion, which the Poets fram'd, 


atLions were by's trunetul Magick tam'd, 


© 9 And 
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And Tygers, charm'd by his harmonious lays, 
Grew gentle, and laid by their ſavageneſs: 
Hence that, which of Amphion too they tell, 
The pow'r of whoſe miraculous Lute could call 
The well-plac'd ſtones into the 7hebay Wall, |) 
Wondrous were the cffeCts of primitive Verle, 
Which ſetled and reform'd the Univerſe: 
This didall things to their due ends reduce, 
To publick, private, ſacred, civil ule : 
Marriage for weighty cauſes was ordain'd, 
That bridled luſt, and lawleſs Love reſtrain'd: 
Citics with Walls, and Rampiers werc inclos, 
| And property with wholſom Laws diſpos'd: 
And bounds were fix'd of Equity and Right, 
To guard weak Innocence from wrongful might 
| Hence Poets have been held a ſacred name, 
And plac'd with firſt Rates in the Liſts of Fame, 
Next theic, great ZZomer tothe world appear'd,} 
Around the Globe his loud alarms were heard, 


Which all the brave to war-like ation fir'd: 
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And Zejod after him with uſeful skill 


Gave {eflons to inſtru&tthe Plough-mans toil. 


Verſe was the language of the Gods of old, 

n which their ſacred Oracles were told : 

In Verſe were the firſt rules of Virtue taught, 
ind DoCtrine thence, as now from Pulpits ſought : 
By Verſe ſome have the love of Princes gain'd. 


Tho oft vouchſafe ſo to be entertain'd, 


ind with a Muſe their weighty cares unbend. 
henthink it no diſparagement, dear Sir, | 
To own your ſelf a Member of that Choire 


Whom Kings eſteem, and Heaven does inſpire. 
Concerning Poets there has been conteſt, | 
Whether they're made by Arr, or Nature beſt : 
ut if may preſume in this Afair, 


Amongſt the reſt my judgment to declare, 
0Art without a Genius will avail, 

nd Parts without the help of Art will fail : 
ut both Ingredients joyntly muſt unite 
omake the happy Character complete. 


C 3 
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None at New-market ever wonthe Prize, 


Bur us'd his Airings, and his Exerciſe, 

His Courſes and his Diets long before, 

And Wine, and Women tor a time forbore : 
Nor is thereany Singing-man, we know, 

Of good Repute in a Cathedral now, 

But wasa Learner once (he'll treely own) 
And by long Practice to that Skill has grown : * 
Bur cach conceited Dunce, wirhour pretence 


Tothelcaſt grain of Learning, Parts, or Senſe, 


Or any thing but harden'd impudence, 
Scts up for Poctry, and darcs engage 
With all che topping Writers of the Age: 
« Why ſhould not be put in among the reſt ? 
& Damn him! he ſcorns to come behind the bet: 
* Declares himſelf a Wit, and vows to draw 
« On the next man, who &er diſowns him ſo. 
Scriblers of Quality who haveEſtate, 
To gain applauding Fools at any rate, 
\ Practiſe as many tricks asShop-keepers 


To toice a Trade, and put off naughty wares: 
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Some hire the Houſe their Follies to expoſe, 
\nd are at charge to be ridiculous: 
Ichers with Wine, and Ordinarics treat 
{needy Rabble to cry up their Wit : 
Tis ſtrange, that ſuch ſhould the true difi*rencefind 
Bewixt a ſpunging Knave and faithſul Friend. 
ake heed how you <'er proſtitute your ſenſe 


o ſucha fawning crew of Sycophants: 
WAllſigns of being pleas'd the Rogues will teign, 


Swearing, © *Tis ſoft 7 *tis charming ! *trs divine! ) 


Wonder, and bleſs themſelves at every line. 


Here they'll look pale, as if ſurpriz'd, and there 
Ina diſguiſe of grief ſqueeze out a tear : 

Ofc ſeem tranſported with a ſudden joy, 

Stamp and lift up their hands in extafie : 

But, if by chance your back once turn'd appear, 
You'll have'em ſtrait put out their tongues injecr, > 
Or point, or gibe you with a ſcornful ſneer. 

As they who#truly grieve at Funerals, ſhew 
outward ſorrow than hir'd mourners do 3 
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So true Admirers leſs concernment wear 


Before your face than the ſham-Flatterer. 
They tell of Kings, who never would admit 


A Confident, or boſom-Fayourite, 

Till ſtore of Wine had made his ſecrets float, 
And by that means they'd found his temper out; 
'T'were well if Poets knew ſome way like this, 


How to difcern.their. friends from enemies. 


Had you conſulted learned Ben of old, _ 
He would your faults impartially have told: Tou 
* This Verſe correfion wants (he would hany Tou 


| Tou 


ſaid) 
* And ſo does this : If youreplied, you had | 
To little purpoſe ſeveral trials made; #1 
He preſently would bid you ſtrike a daſh 
On all, and put in betrer in the place : 


Bur if he found youonce a ſtubborn ſot, 


That would notbe corretted in a fault ; tt 


He would no more his pains and coukſel ſpend W _ 


On an abandon'd Fool that ſcorn'd t&mend ; 
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ut bid you in the Devils name go on, 

id hug your dear impertinefice alone. 

Atruſty knowing Friend will boldly dare 
ſovive his ſenſeand judgment, whereſocer 


e ſees a Fault: © Fere, Sir, good faith, you're 
. low, 


Andmuſt ſome heightning on the place beſtow : © 
There, if you mind, the Rhime is harſh, and roughy 
And ſhould be ſoft ned to go ſmoothlier off : 

Tour ſtrokes are here of Varniſh left too bare, 
Tour Colours there too thick laid on appear : 


Tour Metaphor is coarſe, that Phraſe not pare, 
This Word improper, and that ſenſe obſcure. 

d fine, you'll find him a ſtrict Cenſurer, 

tat will not: your leaſt negligences ſpare 

rougha vain fcar of diſobliging you : 

ey are but flight, and trivial things, *ris true ; 
theſe ſame Trifles (take a Pocts word) 


Witter of high importance will afford, 
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When c'er by means of them you come to hg | 
Expos'd to Laughter, Scorn, and Infamy, _ bs 
Not thoſe with Lord have mercy on their doog 

Venom of Adders, or infefted Whores, di 
Are dreaded worſe by men of Senſe, and Wit, {G9 
, Thana mad ſcribler in his raving fit: 

Like Dog, whoſe tail is pegg'd into a bone, wy! 
The hooting Rabble all about the Town, Wigh! 
Purſue the Cur, and pelt him up and down. W- vc 
Should this poor Frantick, as he palſsd along, {Ml 
Intent on's Rhiming work amidſt che chrong, WW" { 
Into Flzet-Ditch, or ſome deer Cellzr fall, Tis 
And cill he rent his Throat for ſuccour baw!, | hetl 


No one would lend an helping hand ar call : cor 


For who (the Plague!) could gueſs at his deſign 


Whether hedid notfor the nonce dropin? - 
I'd tell you, Sir, but queſtionleſs you've heard 
Ot the odd end of a S:cilian Bard : 

Fond tobe deem'd -! god, this fool (it ſeems) 

In's fit leapt headlong into ZErra's Flames, 


T Ul 


' Hotace his Art of Poetry, 4x 
th, Icould be content an AC might pals, 


<> Poets ſhould have leave, when eer they 
; pleaſe, , 


» die, and rid us of our Gln 


God's name let *em hang, or drown, or chooſe 
hat other way they will themſelves diſpoſe, 
y ſhould we life againſt cheir wills impoſe 2 
jght that ſame fool I mention'd, now revi ve, 
e would not be reclaim'd, I dare believe, 
tſoon be playing his old freaks again, 
id ſtill the ſame capricious hopes retain. 
Tis hard to guefs, and harder to alledg 
| hether for Parricide, or Sacriledg, 
rome moreſtrange,unknown,and horrid crime, 
one in their own, or their Fore-fathers time, 


heſe ſcribling Wretches have been damn'd tol 
Rhime: 


certain *tis, for ſuch a apc 'd-braind Race 


dam, or Hogs don is the fitteſt place: 


ithout their Keepers you had better chooſe 
0 meet the Lions of the Tower broke looſe, 


Than 


- 
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"Than theſe wild ſavage Rhymers in the ſtreet, 


Who with their Verſes worry all they meer : 
In vain you would releaſe yourſelf; fo cloſe 


The ecches cleave, that there's no petting lad 


Remorſleſs they to no entreaties yield, 


"Till you are with inhumane non-ſenſe killi 


An Imitation of : 
ORACE- 


k Yoon x SaTYR IN. 


. Written in Jane, 1681. 


— i an 


Ibam forte wid ſacra, G&c. 


f SI was walking in the Mall of late, 

A Alone, and muſing on know not what; 

mesa familiar Fop, whom hardly I 

Key by his Name, and (udety ſeizes me : 

ear Sir, I'm mighty glad to meet with you : 6 
i pray, how have you done this Age, or two C 

WW, thank God (aid T) as times are now: © - 

Iwiſh the ſame to you. And ſo pals'd on, 


Wing with this, the Coxcomb would be gone. 
But 
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But when faw I could not thus ger free ; N; 
| I ask'd, whar buſineſs elfe he had with me.> Wy 
Sir (anſwer'd he # Learning, Parts, or Seſe Th 
Merit your friendſhip ; 1 have juſt pretence. 

& T honour you (laid 1) upon #hat ſcore, 

* And ſhall be glad to ſerve you to my power. 
Mean time, wild to get looſe, I try all ways 
To ſhake him off: Sometimes I walk apace, 
Sometimes ſtand ill : I frown, Ichafe, I ire, 
Shrug, turn my back, as inthe Bajgno, ſweat 
And ſhew all kind of figns to make nm gues 
Art my impatience, and uncafinels. 

 & Happy the foik in Newgate! (whiſper'd]) 'W1u 
* Who, tho in Chains are from this torment fit 
* Woud 1 were like rough Manly in the Play, 
* To ſend Impertinects with kicks away! 


He all the while baits me with tedious cha, When 


Speaks much about the drought,and how ther 
Of Hay is raisd, and whatit now goesat: 


it Ie, 
ln 
Tells me of a new Comet at the Zague, Ucu 
. Portending God knows what, a Dearth, or Fa 
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Namesevery Wench, that paſſes through the Park, 


ow much ſhe is allow'd, and who the Spark, 
That keeps her : points, who lately gota Clap, 
\nd whoat the Groom-porters had ill hap 
hree nights apo, in play with fuch a Lord : 
Fhen he obferv'd, I minded not a word, 
nd did no anſwer to his traſh afford; 
Sir, Tperceive you fland on Thorns (ſaid he) 
Ind fain would part : but, faith, it muſt not be: 
ome, let us take a Bottle. (I cried) © No; 
Sir, Tam ina Courſe, and dare not now. 
Then tell me whither you defare to go: 
wait upon yous © Oh! Sir, *tis t00 far: 
I vifit croſs the Water : therefore ſpare 
Tour needleſs trouble. Tronble ! Sir, "tis none : 
[is mire by half to leave you here alone. 


have no preſent buſineſs to attend, 

t leaf, which Fl not quit for ſuch a Friend : 
ell me not of the diftance « for I vow, 

v cut the Line, double the Cape for you, 
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Good faith, Twill not leave you: make no words: | 


Go you toLambeth? 7s it tomy Lords? 


His Steward I moſt intimately know, 
Have often drunk with his Comptroller too, - 

- BythisI found my Wheadle would not paſs, 
Bur rather ſerv'd my ſuffrings to increaſe : 
And ſecing *twas in vain to vex, or fret, 

I patiently ſubmitted to my Fate. 

Strait he begins again : Sr, zf you knew | 
My worth But half ſo throughly as Taos 
Tm ſure, you would not value any Friend 
Tou have, like me :- but that T won't commend + 
My ſelf, and my own Talents; TI might tell 
How many ways to wonder I excel. 
None has a greater gift in Poetry, 
Or writes more Verſes with more eaſe than 1: 
I'm grown the envy of the men of Wit, | 
kill d ev'n Rocheſter with grief, and ſpight: 
Next for the Dancing part T all ſurpaſs, 
S. Andrew never mov'd with ſuch a grace : - 


5 
» 
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$.l"tis well known, wheneer TI ſing, or ſet, 


Wir phreys, #or Blow could ever match me yet. 
WW Here I got room to interrupt : © Have you 
A Mother, Sir, or Kindred living now? 

t one :: they are all dead. © Troth, ſo I gueſt : 
The happier they (faidT) whoare at reſt : 

Pur 1, aws only left unmurder'd yet : 

Haſte, 1 beſeech you, and diſpatch me quite : 

br I aw. well convinc'd, my time 75 come : 
Wiſhen I was young, a Gypfie told my doom< 

bis Lad (faid ſhe, aud look'd upon my hand) 
Will not by Sword, or Poyſon come to's end, 


JW &y the Fever, Dropfie, Gout, or Stone, 


t he ſhall die by an eternal Tongue : 

erefore, when he's grown up, if he be wiſe, 
bin avoid great Talkers, I adviſe. 
Wy this time we were got to Weſtminſter, 
ere he by chance a Trial had to hear, 


Ws, if he were not there, his Cauſe muſt fall 


 Þþ # youlove me, ſtep into the Hall 


D Far 
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For one half hour, ** The Devil take me-now, 
« Said I) if I know any thing of. Law : 

& Befides I told youwhither I'm to go. 

Hereat he made a ſtand, pult'd down his Hat | 
Over his eyes, and mus'd in dcep debate: 
Tim in a fraight (ſay he) what 7 ſhall do: 
Whether forſake my buſineſs, Sir, or you, 
* Me by all means (layT) No (ſays my Sa) By, 
| T fear youll takeit ul, If I ſhould dot: 


I'm ſure, you will, © Not I, by all that's good, _ 
But I've more breeding, than to be ſo rude. But 
* Pray, don't negle& your own concetns formyj,, 
« Tour Cauſe,goed Sir ! My Cauſe be damn'd (fays\t "M 
I valae't leſs than your dear Company. | 
With this he came up to me, and would lead. Fe... 


The way 3 I ſneaking after, hung my head. ay 

Next he begins to plague me with the Pls, þ, «. 
Asks, whether I were known to Oats or not? Is G 
* Not 1, "thank Heaven ! I no Prieſt have bem i, Je 


& Have never Doway, #or $. Omers ſeen, 
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Vhat think you, Sir 5 will they the Joyner try? © 
Ville dig, think you ? Tes, moſt certainly. | 
mean, be hang'd. ® Would thouwert fo Cwifh'd1,) 
{cligion came'ininext 3 tho he'd no-more © 
7 th' Noble Peer, his Whore, or Confeffor. 
M1 the fad times, if once the King ſhould die / 
ir, are you not afraid of Popery ? 
Mo more than my Superiors : why ſhould 1? 
I Come Popery, come any thing (thought I) 
$6 Heav'n would Bleſs me to get rid of thee: 
But'tis ſome comfort, that my Hell is here : 
Inedno puniſhment hereafter fear. 
Scarce had I thought, but he falls on ancw ; 
ww ſtands it, Sir, betwixt his Grace, and you ? 
Sir, he's a mnan-of ſenſe above the Crowd, 
and fbuns the Converſe of a Multitude, 
Sir, (fays he) you're happy, who are near 


is Grace, and have the favour of his ear : 


t let me tell you, if you'll recommend 
m® perſon here, your point will ſoon be gain'd. 


D 2 Gad, | 


% 
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—_ 


Gad, Sir, I'll die, if my own fingle Wit 

Dox't Fob his Minions, and diſplace "em quite; { 
And make your ſelf bis only Favourite. 
« No, you are out abundantly (faid I) - , 

« We live not, as you think : no Family 

« Throughout the whole three Kingdoms is more fit 

* From thoſe iIl Cuſtoms, which are usd to ſwam 

& In great mens Houſes ; none &er does me ham, 8) 
«© Becauſe more Learned, or more Rich, than I: 

& But each man keeps his Place, and his Degree. 
*Tis mighty ſirange (ſays he) what you relate, 

* But nothing truer, take my word for that, 
Tou make me long to be admitted too 

Amongſt his Creatures : Sir, I beg, that you 
Will fland my Friend : Tour Intereſt is ſach, | 

Teu may prevail, I'm ſure, you can do much, 
He's one, that may be won upon, I've heard, 

Tho at the firſt approach acceſs be hard, 

Pil ſpare no trouble of my own, or Friends, 


No ceft in Fees, and Bribes to gain my ends : 


\ 
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Nl ſeek all opportunities to meet 


87th him, accoſt him in the very fereet :' 


ang on his Coach, and wait npon him home, 


vith, Sir, this-maſt be done; if we'll be great: 


Ireſerment comes not at a cheaper rate. 


. Whileat this ſavage rate he worried 'me 3 


« Wj chancea Doctor, my dear Friend came by, 
at knew the Fellow's humour paſſing well : 
adoftheſfight, Tjoyn him ; we ſtand till : | 
Vhence came you, Sir 2 and whither go you now ? 
Indfuch like queſtions paſs'd betrwixt us two : 


trait] begin to pull him by the ſleeve, 


Wo, wink upon him, touch my Noſe, and give 


thouſand hints, to let him know, that I 
keded his help for my dclivery : 
: naughty Wag, with an Arch fleering ſmile 
xms ignorant of what I mean the while; 


grow ſtark wild with rage. © Sir, ſaid not you, 


Inid ſomewhat to diſcourſe, not long azo, 


D 3 * With 


awn, Scrape and Cringe to him, nay, to his Groom, 
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* With me in private £ I remember t well;. \ | © He 
Some other time be ſure, Iwill. not fails. \ | | Mc 
Now I am in great haſte upon my word. :, | F 


A Meſſenger came for. ms from a Lord, 

That's ina bad condition, like to die... \ * 0 

« 0h! Sir, hecan't be:in a worſe than i: | 

« Therefore for. Gods fake donot ſtir from henct,. | 

Sweet Sir ! your pardon: 'tis of conſequence: 

] hope.yowre kinder than to preſs my: ftdy, 

Which may be Elan knows what but of may way, 8 — 

This ſaid, he left me to my murderer': 

Sccing no hopes of my. relicf appear z 

© Confounded be the Stars (laid T) that ſwayd 

« 7his fatal day! woald I had kept my Bed © 

« With fickneſs, rather than be viſited 

« IVith this worſe Plague | what ill have Teer dit 

« To pull this curſe, this heavy: Fadgment down! 
Whitc I was thus lamenting my ill hap, 


— 


Comes aid at lengrh * a brace of Bailifts clap 
The Raſcal on the back : © Fere take your Fets 
* Kind Gentlemen (faid I) for my releaſe. 


Horace his Art of Poetry, $3 
He would have had me 55 * Excuſe me, Sir, 


« Poe made a Vow ne'er to be Surety more : 


« My Father. was undone by't heretofore. 


Thus I got off, and bleſs'd che Fates that he 
Was _ wade, | I ſer at Warr 


+ 
f *. 


- 
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Quid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem 
Fates? &c. 


C& . © 


| 


P I. 


Hat does the Poct's modeſt wiſh o&-:i 
quire F 


What Boon does he of gracious Heav'n deſire: 
Not the large Crops of Eſham's goodly Soil, | 
Which tirc the Mower's, and the Reaper'stoil; 
Not the ſoft Flocks, on hilly Corſwold ted, 

Nor Lemſter Fields with living Fleeces clad: 


He does not ask the Grounds, where gentle 
Thames. 


Or Severn ſpread their fat'ning Streams. < 
| 4 ay my 


Horace his Art of Poetry. 5s - 
Where they with wanton windings play, 
Wand cat their widen'd Banks inſenſibly away : 

He does not ask the Wealth of Lombard ftreez, 
Which Conſciences, and Souls are pawn'd to pet. 
' Nor thoſe exhauſtleſs Mines of Gold, 

Thich Guinny and Peruin their rich boſoms hold. 
W, 


2, 


Let thoſe thatlive in the Canary Iſles, 
| On which indulgent-Nature ever ſmiles, 
| Tike pleaſure i in their pleriteous Vintages, 
Ind _ the j juicy Grape its racy Liquor preſs: : 
'Let wealthy Merchants, whei they Dine, | 


'Run o'er their coltly names of Wine, 


| Their Cheſts of Florence, and _  Mont- 
- Alchane; - 


[heir Mants ; tw C hikes Frontiniackstell, 
| Their Aums of Hock, of Backrag and Moſell : 
He envies not their Luxury, 


[ 
J 


| Which they with ſo much pains, and danger 
Þy.: 


For 
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\ For which ſo many Storms, and Wreeks 1 
bear, 


F or which they pals the Srreights fo «& 
"year- 


And ſcape fo narrowly the Bondape of Ai 


12; Þ* 


He wants no Cyprxs Birds, nor Orto/ans, 


Nor Daintics fetch'd from far to pleaſe his Sn 


Cheap wholſom .. Herbs content tis tur 
Board, 


+*4 a4 


The food of unfaln —— . 


Which the mean'ſt Village Gardendocs afford; 
Grant him, kind | Heay' n, the ſum of his def 


What Nature, | not what Luxury requires: 
He only does a Competency claim,,-- 


And, when he has i it, wit to uſe the fame: 


ws vim found Health, + pode by" no. 
caſe, 


Nor by his own Exceſs: 
Let him i in ſtrength of Mind, and Body liv, 
' But not his Reaſon, nor his Senſe ſurvive: 


-w 
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His Age (if Age he cer muſt live ro ſee) 


Let it from Want, Contempt, and Care be free. 
ut not from Mirth, and the delights of Poetry : 
Grant him but this, he's amply fatisfi'd, 

| ee wy 2 ca giye heſi A | 


 k 


4 ow 


- —— —  — cc _=___—_— 
- 


'Tis not thy Piety can thee.ſecure : 


| Grey Hairs, approaching Age, and thy ——_ nc 


W 


© Paraphraſe upon 


RIYy # 


HORACE 


| Book I. Ovpe XIV. 


— 


© Midas fugaces, Poſthame, Poſthume, | 
Labantur anni, Wc. vl, 


: "= 


- A -Eas! dear Friend, alas! time haſtes awy, 
"A. Nor isitinour pow'r to bribe its ſtay: Þ 


The rolling years with conſtant motion run, he 


Lo! whileT ſpeak, the prefent minute's gone, Wiſp 


ul 
'Tis not thy Wealth, *cis not thy Power, hel 
| Ke 


And following hours urge the foregoing on. 


They're all too feeble to withſtand 
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When once thy Glaſs is: run, ' 


When once thy utmoſt Thread-is ſpun, 
will then be fruitleſs to expe& Reprieve: 
Could'ſt thou ten thouſand Kingdoms pive 


purchaſe for cachſhour of longer life, | 


They would not buy one gaſp of breath, 
"hot move one jot inexorable Death. 


2. 


All the vaſt ſtock of humane Progeny, 

Which now like ſwarms of Inſc&s craw! 
Upon the Surface of Earth's ſpacious Ball, | 
quit this Hillock of Mortality, 

- Andinits Bowels buricd lie. 

The mightieſt King, and proudeſt Potentate, 
nſpight ofall his Pomp, and all his State, 


uſt pay this neceſſary Tribute unto Fate. 
; Whebuſie,reſtleſs Monarch of the World, which now - 
| Keeps ſuch a pother, and ſo muchado 
To fill Gazettes alive, 


nd 


id after in ſome lying Annal to ſurvive ; 
all . | 


Ey'n 
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Ev'n He, ev'n that great mortal man 
die, | 
And ſtink, and rot as well as thou,. and] 


As well as thepoor tatter'd Wretch, that begs 
bread, | 


And is with ſcraps out of the common Basket i 


3. 
In vain from dangers of the bloudy Field wekey 


Ir vain we eſcape 


The ſultry Ze, and ftormy Cape, 
Andall the treacheries of the fairhleſs Dee; 
In vain for health to forcin Countries we repair, 
And change our Engliſh tor Mompellier Air, i 
In hope to leave our fears of dying there: 
In vain with coſtly far-ferch'd Drugs weſtrir 
To keep the waſting vital Lamp alive: 
In vain on DoCtors feeble Art rely; 
Againſt reſiſtleſs Death there is no remedy 
Both we, and they for all their $kill muſt dic 
And fillalike the Bedrols of Mortality. 


Horace his Art of Poetry. 


4 


Thou muſt, thou muſt refign to Fate, niy Friend, 

id leave thy Houſe, thy Wite,and Family behind: 

Thou muſk thy fair, and goodly Mannors leave, 

'6 theſe thy Trcesthob ſhalt not with theerake, 
Save juſt as much as will thy Coffin make : 


or wilt thou be allow'd of all thy Land, to have, 
But the ſmall pittance of a ſix-foot Grave. 
Then ſhall thy prodigal young Heir 
 Laviſh the Wealth, whichthou for many a year 
Haſt hoarded up with ſo much pains and care : 


| Then ſhall hedrain thy Cellars of their Stores, 
lept facred now as vaults of buried Anceſtors : 

g Shall ſet th* enlarged Burts at liberty, 

'Þ Which there cloſe Pris'ners under durance lie, 
And waſh theſe ſtately Floors with better Wine 


han that of conſecrated Prelates when they dine. 


The 


The PRAISE of 
HOME Rl 


ODE. 


IT. 


Ail God of Verſe! pardon that thus 1 take 
vain 


Thy ſacred, everlaſting Name, 


And in unhallow'd Lines blaſpheme: He 
Pardon, that with ſtrange Fire thy Alcars[ profat WI 


Hail thou! ro whom we mortal Bards our Fat 
ſubmit, 


Whom we acknowledg our ſole Text, and hd " 
Writ: Jr th 


None other Judg infallible we own, 


Bur Thee, who art the Canon of authentick Wi 
alone. "es 1 
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| Thou art the unexhauſted Ocean, whence | 


xung firſt, and fill do flow th' cternal Rills of 
ſenſe: | 


To none but Thee our Art Divine we owe, 
From whom it had its Riſe, and full Perfe&ijon too. 
ou art the mighty Bank, that ever do'ſt ſupply 


Throughout the world the whole Poetick Com: 
pany: 


{ With thy vaſt ſtock alone they traffick for a 
name, 


And ſend their glorious Ventures out to all the 
Coaſts of Fame, 


_ ; 
| How trulier blind was dull Antiquity, 
Þ Who faſten'd that unjuſt Reproach on Thee ? 
ru Who canthe ſenſlefs Tale believe 2 
Who can tothe falſe Legend credit give ? 


(il 


| m_ thou wantedſt ſight, by whom all others | 
ce 2 


What Land, or Region, how remote ſocer, 


ves not ſo well deſcrib'd in thy great Draughts 
Yd appear, 
E 


k 


That 


64 The Praife of Homer. | 
"Thar each thy native Country ſeems to be, 


And each thave been ſurvey'd, and meaſur'd or 
by thee ? E 


Whatever Earth does in her pregnant Bowels be 
' Or on her fruitful Surface wear; 


A: 


W 
What cer the ſpacious Ficlds of Air contain, 


Or far extended Territories of the Main; 
Is by thy skilful Pencil ſo exa&ly ſhown, 


We ſcarce difcern where thou, or Nature beſt 
drawn ; 


| Nor is thy quick all-piercing Eye 
Or check'd, or bounded here: Th 
But farther does ſurpaſs, and farther does deſery, 1k 
Beyond the Travels of the Sun, and Year. | 
Beyond this glorious Scene of ſtarry Tapeſtry, Þ \ 
Where the vaſt Purliews of the Sky, Ho 
And boundleſs waſte of Nature lics, 
Thy Voyages thou mak'ſt, and bold Diſcoverisſþ 
Whar there the Gods in Parliament debate, f 
Whar Vores, or Acts i'th H cav'nly Houles ph 


By Thee fo well communicated was ; 


7 


x 45 if thou hadſt been ſworn the Privy-Counlcllor of 


{hs 


1) 


116 


As if thou'dſt been of that Cabal of State, 


Fare. 
Js 


What Chief, who does thy Warrior's great Exploits 
ſurvey, 


Will not aſpire to Deeds as great as they 2 


| What generous Readers would he nor inſpire 


[With the fame gallant Hear, the ſame ambirious 
Fire? | 


Methinks from /da's top with noble Joy I view 
[The warlike Squadrons by his daring Condud led, 
Ike th'immortal Hoſt engaging on his ſide, 


And him the bluſhing Gods out-do. 


| Where Cer he does his dreadful Standards bear, 
Horror ſtalks in the Van, and Slaughter in the 


Rere. 


| Whole Swarths of Enemies his Sword does 


mow, 


Ad Limbs of mangled Chiefs his paſſagt 


ſtrow, 


| And flouds of recking Gore TA Field ocr- 


flow - 
E 2 While 
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66 The Praiſe of Homer. 


While Heay'ns dread Monarch from his Thron 
of State, þ 


With high concern upon the Fight looks down, 
And wrinkles his Majeſtick Brow intoa Frown, Þ7 
To fee bold Man, like him, diſtcibute Fate. Þ 5 
4: A 
While the great Macedonian Youth in Non 0 IT 
grew, 


Nor yet by Charter of his years ſet free 
From Guardians, and their ſlaviſh tyranny, 

No Tutor, but the Bud g Philoſophers he knew: To 
And well enough the grave, and uſeful Tool I 
Might ſerve to read him Lectures, and to plek | 1 

With unintelligible Jargon of the Schools, A 

And airy Terms and Notions of the Colleges: Ki 

They might the Art of Prating, and of w—_— The 


reach, | 
And ſome infipid Homilies of Virtue preach: Þ# H 
Bur when the mighry Pupil had outgrown | Fri 


Their muſty Diſcipline, when manlier 'Thougi®F4nd 1 
pollcis'd 


His generous Princely Breaſt, 


Nl 


The Praiſe of Homer. 
Now ripe for Empire, and a Crown, 


And fill'd with luſt of Honour, and Renown 3 
_ | He then learnt to contemn 
, EE Thedeſpicable things, the men of Flegm : 
Strait he to the dull Pedants gave releaſe, 
And a more noble Maſter ſtrait took place : 
42K Thou, who the Greczan Warriour fo could {t praiſe, 
As might in himyuſt envy raile, 


Who (one would think) had been himſelf too 
high 


2 [To envy angyghing of all Mortality, 
s | "Twas thou that taughr'ſt him Leſlogs loſtier far, 
al The Art of Reigning, and the Art of War: | 


| And wondrous was the Progreſs, which he made, 


| While he the Acts of thy great Pattern read + 


linWThe World too narrow for his boundleſs Conqueſts 
grew, 


| He Conquer'd one,and wiſh'd,and wept for new: 

| From thence he did thoſe Miracles produce, 

WBnd Fought, and Vanquiſh'd by the ConduCt of a - 
Muſe, 1 | 


E 3 5. No 


68 The Praiſe of Homer. 
Go 


No wonder rival Nations quarrell'd for thy Bir, f 


A Prize of greaterand of higher worth 


Than that, which led whole Greece,and 4/afort 


Than that for which thy mighty Hero fought, 


And Troy with ten years War, and its deſtrudin 
bought. 


Well did they think ir aable to have bore thi 


Name, 
Which the whole world would with ambition clan 
Well did they Temples raiſc 


To Thee, at whom Nature her ielt «MS ; in amaz | 


A work, ſhe never tried to amend, nor cou'd, 


In which, miſtaking Man, by chance ſhe formi! 
God. 


How gladly would our willing fe reſign 


Her fabulous Arthur, and her boaſted Conſtantin, 


And half her Worthics of the Norman Line, 


And quit the honour of their Births to be enſurdu 
Thine ? 


How juſtly might it the wiſe choice approve, 


Prouder in this than Crete to have brought fort 
Almighty Fove 2 


6, Ui 


The Praiſe of Homer, 


6. 
Unhappy we, thy Brizi/þ OſF-ſpring here, 
Who ſtrive by thy great Model Monuments to rear: 
In vain for worthleſs Fame we toil, 
| That's pent in the ſtrait limits of a narrow ſe : 
In vain our Force, and Art we ſpend 


With noble labours to enrich our Land, 


. E Which none beyond our Shoars vouchſafe to un- 
” derſtand. 


Be the fair ſtructure ne'er ſo well deſign'd, 
The parts with ne'er ſo much proportion joyn'd ; 


% Bf Yet foreign Bards (ſuch is their Pride;or Prejudice) 
VuBl All the choice Workmanſhip tor the Materials ſake 
deſpiſe. 
But happier thou thy Genius didſt diſpence 
int, 


In language univerſal as thy ſenſe : 


| All the rich Bullion, which thy Sovercign —_ 
dn does wear 


| Onevery Coaſt of Wir does equal value bear, 
' | Allow by all, and currant every where. 


E 4 


70 oe The Praiſe of Homer. 
No Nation yet has been ſo barbarous found, 


Where thy tranſcendent Worth was not tr 


nownd. - 
Throughout the World thou art with Wondx 
read, 


Where ever Learning does its Commerce ſpread 
Where ever Fame with all her Tongues can ſpet, 


Where ever the bright God of VVic does his vl 
| Journies rake. 


| 7 
Happy above Mankind that cnvied Name, 


V Vhich Fate ordain'd to bethy glorious Theme 


VVhar greater G:fr could bounteous Heaven be 
ſtow 


On its chief Favourite below 2 


VVhar nobler Trophy could his high Deſerts 


fit, 
Than theſe thy vaſt ereCted Pyramidsof VVit? 
Not Statutes caſt in ſolid Braſs, 


Nor thoſe, which Art in breathing Marble does & 
.prels, | 


Can boaſt anequal Life, or laſtingneſs 


ndn 


An 


| The Praiſe of Homer. JT 
VVith their well-poliſh'd Images, which claim 


Nich in thy Majeſtick Monuments of Fame. 


ze their embalm'd incorruptible memories 


;nproudeſt Louvres, and Eſcurtals delpile, 


dall the needleſs helps of Eyypts coſtly Vani- 
ries. 


No Blaſts of Heaven, or Ruine vf the Spheres, 
Notall the waſhing Tides of rolling years, 


or the whole Race of batr'ring time ſhall Cer wear 
out 


wrought, 


ze thou, and they ſhall live, and bear an endleſs 
date, 


rm, as enroll'd in the eternal Regiſter of Fate. 
For ever curſt be that mad Emperour, 
(And curs'd enough heis be ſure) 

May future Poets on his hated Name 

Shed all their Gall, and fouleſt Infamy, 

nd may it here ſtand branded wirh eternal ſhame, 

; VVho thought thy V Vorks could mortal be, 
| And fought the glorious Fabrick to deſtroy : 
In 


| The great Inſcriptions, which thy Hand has 
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72 The Praiſe of Homer. 
In this (could Fate permit it to be done) | 


His damned Succeſſor he had out-gone, 
Who Rome and all its Palaces in Aſhes laid, | 
And the great Ruins with a ſavage Joy ſurvey, 


He burnt but what might be rebuilt and ti 
made. 


But had the impious Wiſh ſucceeded here, 
*'T had raiz'd what Age, nor Art could c'erry 
Not that vaſt univerſal Flame, 
Which at the final Daom 
This beautcous Work: of Nature muſt conſunffþ | 
And Heav'n and all 1ts Giories in one Urn cntonl 
Will burn a nobler, or more laſting Frame: | 
As firm, and ſtrong as that it ſhall endure, | 


Through all the Injuries of Time ſecure, 


Nor die, till the whole world its Funeral Pile 
come. gd fl 


wo Paſtorals out of the Greek. 


(Paſtoral, in Imitation of the Greek 
| of Moſchus, bewailing the Death 
us of the Earl of RocHEsTER. 


IEC on 


———— 
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Ourn all ye Groves, in darker ſhades be 
ſcen, | 


7 nds . Wd, 
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tGroans be heard, where gentle Winds have been: 
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e Albion Rivers, weep your Fountains dry, 


ile! 
} 


id all ye Plants your moiſtureſpend, and die: 


emelancholy Flowers, which once were Men, 
ament, until you be transform'd agen : 

"yE every Roſe pale as the Lilly be, 

d Winter Froſt ſeize the Anemone: 


\ 
74 ' Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 
Bur thou, O Zyacinth, more vigorous grow iſ , 
In mournful Letters thy ſad glory ſhow, 
Enlarge thy grief, and flouriſhin thy wo: 
For Bon, the beloved Bior's dead, 

His voiceis gone, his tuncful breath is fled, 


Came all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shephal 
. Herſe . 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Jer 
Mourn ye ſweet Nightingales in the chick Woo 
Tell the ſad news to ail the Briti/h Floods: 
See it to: 7fs, and to Cham convey'd, 

To Thames, to Humber, and to utmolt 7 weed : bor 
And bid them waft the bitter tidings on, 
How Bior's dead, how the lov'd Swain is gone, | 


And with him all the Art of Graceful Song. 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shephen 
 #rerſe 


With never fabo Garlands, never-dying G 


Ye pentle Swans, that haunt the Brooks, 4 
Springs, DW! 


Pine with fad grief, and droop your ſickly Wing t 


f 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greck. 


V WR goleful notes the heavy loſs bewail, 


ichas you ſing at your own Funeral, 


has you ſung when your loy'd Orphens fell. 


lit to all the Rivers, Hills, and Plains, 


elit to all the Brizi/h Nymphs and Swains, 


1d bidthem too the diſmal tydings ſpread 
{ Biow's fate, of Eng/and's Orpheus dead, 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe | 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 
)more, alas | no mare that lovely Swain 
* Wharms with his tuneful Pipe the wondring Plain : 
alt arethoſe Lays, ceaſt are thoſe ſprightly airs, 
atwoo'd our Souls into our raviſh'd Ears: 
which the liſning ſtreams forgot rorun, | 
Wd Trees lean'd their attentive branches down: 
hile the glad Hills, loth the ſweet ſounds to loſe, 
| mthen'd in Echoes every heav'nly cloſe. 
wn to the melancholy Shades he's gone, 
noxÞd there to Lerhe's Banks reports his moan: 


Nothing 
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76 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 
Nothing is heard upon the Mountains now 


But penſive Herds that for their Maſter Joy: 
Straglingand comfortleſs about they roye, 
Unmindtul of their Paſture, and their Loye, 


Core all ye Muſes, come,” adorn the Sheph 
Herſe, | 


With never fading Garlands, never-dying In 


For thee, dear Swain, for thee, his much-loy'd$ 


as 
tl 


li 


Does Phzbus Clouds of mourning black put a: 


For thee the Satyrs and the ruſtick Fauns 
Sigh and lament through all the Woods and Lay 
For thee the Fazrzes grieve, and ceaſe to dance 
In ſporttul Rings by night upon the Plains : 
The water Nymphs alike thy abſence mourn, 
And all their Springs to tears and ſorrow turn: 


Sad Ecchotoo does in deep ſilence moan, 
Since thou art-mute,fince thou arr ſpeechleſsgr 
She finds nought worth her pains to imitate, | 
Now thy ſweet brearth's ſtopt by untimely fate: 
Trees drop their Leaves todreſs thy Funeral, 


And all their Fruit before its Autums fall : 


Ei 


dey 


A 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 77 
ah Flower fades, and hangs its wither'd head, 


Md ſcorns to thrive, or live, now thou art dead : 


heir bleating Flocks no more their Udders fill, 
he painful Bees neglect rheir wonted toil : 


Ls! what boots it now their Hives to ſtore 


ith the rich ſpoils of every plunder'd Flower, 


! 


ken thou, that waſt all ſweetneſs, art nomore ? 


Come, all ye Muſcs, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe, © 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe, 


erdid the Dolphins on the lonely Shore 
fich loud plaints utter their grief before: 
nerinſuch ſad Notes did Philome! 

othe relenting Rocks her ſorrow tell : 
«onthe Beech did poor Alcyone 

weep, when ſhe her floating Lover ſaw : 
I that dead Lover, to a Sea-fow!l rurn'd, 


Won thoſe Waves, where he was drown'd, ſo 


mourn'd: 
ate: d 


"| did the Bird of Memnon with ſuch grief 
Wy thoſe Aſhes, which late gave him lite: 


78 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
As they did now with vying grief bewail, 


As they did all lament dear Bzoz's fall. 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Sheyje 
Herſe 


With never-fading Garlands, never- dying I 


In every Wood, on cvery Tree, and Buſh 


The Lark, theLinnct, Nightingale, and Thu. 


And all the feather'd Choir, that us'd to throw 
In liffning Flocks to learn his well-tun'd Song; 
Now each inthe ſad Conſort bear a part, 
And with kind Notes repay their Teachers Art 
Ye Turtles too (I charge you) here aſliſt, 
Let not your Murmursinthe crowd be miſt: 


To the dear Swain do not ungratetul prove, 


Thattaught you how to ſing, and how to love: Wane 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shel 
Here - 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dyingV 
Whom haſt thou left behind thee, skilful Swai 
Thar dares aſpire to reach thy matchleſs ſtrain? 


Wat { 


Two Paſtoralsout of the Greek. 
Who is there after thee, thar dares pretend 


aſhly to take thy warbling Pipe in hand? 


[hy Notes remain yet freſh in every car, 


nd give us all delight, and all deſpair : 
Wleas'd Eccho ſtill docs on them meditate, 


nd to the whiſtling Reeds their ſounds repear. 


avonly &'cr can equal thee in Song, 


hat'task does only to great Paz belong : 
ut Pay himſelf perhaps will tear totry, 
in ill fear perhaps to be our-done by thee. 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe 


With never fading Garlands, never-dying Vere. 
ir Galatea too laments thy death, 

F-ments the ceaſing of thy tuncful breath : 

ſhe, kind Nymph, reforted heretofore 

W bear thy artful meaſures from the ſhore : 

t harſh. like the rude Cyclops werethy lays, 

toſe prating ſounds did her ſoft ears diſpleaſe : , 
a wasthe force of thy enchanting Tongue, 
Þitſhe for eyer could have heard thy Song, 


F And 


79 
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80 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
And chid the hours, - that did fo ſwiftly run, YT 


And thought the Sug too haſty to go down, Wc 
Now docs that lovely Nereid for thy fake BY 
The Sea, and all her fellow Nymphs forfake: WH 
Penſive upon the Beach, ſhe fits alone, 0 
And kindly tends the Flocks from. which thai! 


gone. | 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Sheph | 
terſe, D But 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dyin % 
With thee, ſweet Blow, all the grace of Song, Ir, 
And all the Myſes boaſted Art is gone: or 
Mute is thy Voice, which could all hearts commaſſh; | 
Whoſe pow'r no Shepherdeſs could c'cr within - 
All the ſoft weeping Loves about thee moan, We 
At once their Mothers darling, and their own: Wc { 


Dearer waſt thou to Yen than her Loves, M1; 


Than her charm'd Girdle, than her faithfulDogp,, , 
Than the laſt: gaſping Kiſſes, which in death yy, 
| Adonis gave, and with them gave his breath, 


Two Paſtorals ont of the Greek. 2r 
This, Thames, ah! this is now the ſecond loſs, 


or whichin tears thy weeping Current flows: 
Sexcer, the Muſes glory, went before, 
epaſs'd long ſince to the Ely/tan ſhore: 
ochim (they ſay) for him, thy dear loy'd Son, .} 
aTby Waves did long in ſobbing murmurs groan, 


Wong filld the Sea with their camplaint, and 
moan: 


Butnow, alas! thou do'ſt afreſh bewail, 
wtherSon does now thy ſorrow call : 
apart with either thou alike waſt loth, 


both dear to Thee, ' dear to the Fountains both : 
largely drank the Rills of ſacred Cham, 
Wd this no leſs of 1s nobler ſtream : 
elung of Hero's, and of hardy Knights 
-fam'd in Bartels, and renown'd Exploits: | 
This meddled not with bloudy Fights, and Wars, 
a was his Song, and Shepherds harmleſsjars, 
Woves peaceful Combats, and its gentle Cares. 


$2 Two Paſtorals out of the Greck. 
Love ever was the ſubject of his Lays, 


And his ſoft Lays did Venns ever pleaſe. 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepholf 
Herſe ; 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dyingh 


H 


[ht 


vnc 


Thou, ſacred Boy, art lamented more 


Than all our tunefal Bards, that dy'd befote: . 
Old Chaucer, 'who firſt taught the uſe of Verk, 


No longer has the tribute of our tears: Wn: 
Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring flight 


--Led out the watring Seraphims to fight : 
Bleſt Cowley too, who on the banks of Cham 


So ſweetly ſigh'd his wrongs, and told his flane 
And Ze, whoſe Song rais'd Ceoper's Hill fo high 


As madcits glory with Parnaſſas vie : 


And ſoft Orinda, whoſe bright ſhining name {an 
Stands next zreat Sappho's in the ranks of fame: wi 
All now unwept, and unrelented paſs, oy 


And in our grief no longer ſhare a place : 


Two Paſtarals out of the Greek, 82 
Bios alone does all our tears engroſs, 


Our tears are all too few for Bior's loſs, 


a8 + Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
' : Herſe 


With never-fading Garlands, never dying Verſe. 
hee all the Herdſmen mourn in gentleſt Lays, 


nd rival one another in thy praiſe : 

1 ſpreading Letters they engrave thy Name 

hn every Bark, that's worthy of the ſame: 

by Name is warbled forth by every.congue, 

yy Name the Burthen of each Shepherds Song: 

aler, the ſweet'ſt of living Bards, prepares 
&& thee his tender'ſt,, and his mournfull'{t airs, 
41, the meaneſt of the Britiſh Swains, 

nongſt the reft offer theſe humble firains: 

am reckon'd not unbleſt in Song. 

what owe'to thy all-teaching tongue: 

ve of thy Art, ſome of thy tunetul breath 
Woudidſt by Will to worthleſs me bequeath : 


F 3 Others 


34 - Two Paſtorals ont of the Greek. 
Ochers thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches hay 
Tome thou didſt thy Pipe, and Skill vouckifife 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adora the  Shephingf 
Herſe 


With never-fading Garlands, ER Vi 


* Alas! by what ill Fare, ro man unkind, 


Were we toſo ſevere a lot deſign'd? 
The meaneſt Flowers which the Gardens yickd, 
- The vileſt Weeds that flouriſh in the Field, 
Which muſt ere long lie dead in Winter's Sndy, 
Shall ſpring again, again more vigorous grow: 
Yon Sun, and this bright glory of the day, 
Which nightis haſting now to ſnarch away, | 
Shall riſe anew more ſhining and more pay : | on 
But wretched we muſt harder meaſure find, 
The preat'ſt, the brav'ſt, the witti'ſt of manki 
When Death has once put out their light, in il 
- Ever expett the dawn of Life again: 
In the dark Grave inſenſible they lie, 
Aud there ſleepout endleſs Eternity, 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
je FWſhere thou to ſilence ever arc confin'd, 
y ſhile lefs deſerving Swains are left behind : 


So pleaſe the Fates to deal with us below, © 


They cull out thee, andlertdull Mzvizz]go : 


aWzvius ſtill lives ; (till let him live for me; 


and his Pipe ſhall ner my envy be: 


one cer that heard thy ſweet; thy Artful Tongue, 
ſill grate their ears with his rough untun'd Song, 


Come all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe 


' With never fading Garlands, never-dying Verſes 


ferce Diſeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 

atch'd Bioy hence, and ſtop'd his hallow'd breath: 
fatal damp pur out that heay'nly fire, | 

hat ſacred heat which did his breaſt inſpire, 

1: What malignant ill could boaſt thar pow'r, 

] hich his ſweet voice's Magick could not cure? 
heruel Fate ! how could'ſt thou chuſe but ſpare ? 
weould'ſt thou exerciſe thy rigour here © 

ſold thou hadſt thrown thy Dartat worthleſs me, 
dletthis dear, this valued life go free J 

F 4 Better 


86 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
Better ten thouſand meaner Swains had dy'd, . 


Than this beſt work of Nature been deſtroy'd, 


Come all ye Muſes, come, "adorn the Shephert; 
Herſe 


With aever-fading Garland, never. dying Verk 
Ah! would kind Death alike had ſent me heneez 
But gricf ſhalldo the work; and ſave its Pains ; 
Grief ſhall accompliſh my deſired doom, 


Þ. 


And ſoon diſpatch me to Elyſr um: 
There, Bios, would I be, there gladly know, 


How with thy voice thou charm'ſt the ſhades k 
low. 


Siog, Shepherd, ſing one of thy ſtrains divine 
Such as may melt the fierce Elyfrar Queen : 
She once her ſelf was pleas'd with tuneful ſtrains 
And ſung, and danc'd on the S7ci/ian Plains; 
Fear not, thy Song ſhould unſucceſsful prove, 


Fear not, but twill the pitying Goddeſs move; 


She once was won by Orpheas heav'nly Lays, 


And gave his fair Euryazce releaſe, 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 87 
And thineas pow'rful (queſtion-nor, dear Swain) - 
Ball bring thee back to rheſe glad Hills again, 
8 Fyalmy felt, did I art all excel, 
Would try che utmoſt of my voice and skill, 
Would'try to move therigid King of Hell. 
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The Lamentation for 


ADONIS 


Imitated out of the Greek of Bm , 
of Smyrna. Ne 


| oo 


, — —4 


PASSDORAL 


& Mourn Adonis, fair Adonis dead, n 
He's dead, and all that's lovely with him fle:,,, 
Come all ye Loves, come hither and bemoan Wie 
The charming ſweet Adonis dead and gone: Ver 
Riſe from thy Purple Bed, and rich Alcove, The 
Throw off thy gay attire, great Queen of Love: je 
Henceforth in fad and mournful weeds appear, Ku! 
And all the marks of grief, 'and forrow wear, Dez 


els 


An 


, 


Ani 


Tivo Paſtorals out of the Greek. 89 


_ Eandtear thy locks, and beat thy panting breafe 


Andcry, My dear Adonis is deceaſt. 

Inourn Adonis, the ſoft Loves bemoan 
' The gentle ſweet Adonzs dead and gone. 
Onthe cold mountain lies the wretched Youth, 


Killd by a favage Boar's unpitying Tooth : 

nhis white Thigh the faral ſtroke is found, 

Nor whiter was that Tooth, that gave the wound: 
om the wide wound faſt flows the ſtreaming gore 
MWrd Cains that Skin which was all ſnow before: 

His breath with quick ſhort ttemblings comes and 


goes, 
ad Death his fainting eyes begins to cloſe : 
rom his pale lips the ruddy colour's fled, 
&, and has left his kiſſes cold and dead: 
let Yeuws never Will his Kiſſes leave, 
The Goddeſs ever to his lips will cleave : 
[he kiſs of her dear Youth does pleaſe her ſtill, 
at her poor Youth doesnot the pleaſure feel: 
ad he feels not her Love, feels not her Grief, 
(ls not her kiſs, which might ev'n life retrieve. 


90 Two Paſtarals out of the _—__ 


I mourn Adonis theſad Loyes bemoan Bs 
'The comely fair Adonis dead and gone. 
Deep in his Thigh, deep went the killing ſmart, 
But deeper far it goes in Venus heart; 


His faithful Dogs about the Mountain yell, .... Wi 
And the hard Fate of theirdead Maſter tell : ... Wi 
The troubled Nymphsalike in doleful ſtrains | | n 
Proclaim hisdeaththrough all the Fields and Plain 
' Butthe ſad Goddeſs, moſt ofall forlarn, | F 
With Lovediſtracted, and with Sorrow torn, 
Wild in her look, and rueful in her air, 
With Garments rent, and withdiſhevel'd hair, E 


Through Brakes, through Thickets, and throw 
parhleſs WaYSs- +, If 


Through. Woods, | through Haunts, and Dens6 1 hy 
Savages, | 7 


Undreſt, unſhod, careleſs of Honoiir, Fame, BF x: 
And Danger, flies, and calls on his lov'd nai: 
Rude Brambles, as ſhe goes, her body tear, Fn 


And hercut feot with bloud theſtones beſmear, Ie. 
0 POOR POSIOY F 


\ 


Tio Paſtorals out of the Greck. 
che thoughrleſs of the unfelt ſmart flies on, 


ind fills the Woods and Valleys, with her moan, 
udly does on the Stars and Fates complain, 
id prays them give Adonis back again : 
but he, alas! the wretched Youth; alas! 
Lies cold and ſtiff, extended on the graſs: 
Wricre lies he ſtcep'din gore, there lies he drown'd, 
n purple ſtreams, that guſh from his own wound: 


All the ſoft band of Loves their Mother 
-mourn, 


9I 


once of beauty, and of love forlorn. 
7exxs has loſt her Lover, and cach prace, 
atfate before in triumph in her face, » 
orc chas'd thence, has now forſook the place, | 
at day which ſnatch'd Adonzs from her arms, 
at day bereft the Goddeſs of her charms. 


The Woods and Trees in "EY ſighs be- 
moan 


The fate ofher Adonis dead and. gone. 
: Rivers too; as if they would deplore © 
Is death, with grief ſwell higher than before : 


The 


— — 
ny I 

x ——— 
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The Flowers weep in tears of dreary dew, 
And by their drooping heads their ſorrow ſhey, 
But moſt the Cyprian Qugen with ſhricks, aſi 


groans, | 
Fils all the neighb'ring Hills, and Vale, | 

Towns: - | þ 
The poor Adonis dead ! is all her cy, 
Adonis dead ! ſad Eccho does reply. ; 


What cruel heart would not the Queen of Ly 
To melting tears, and ſoft compaſſion moye, 
When ſhe ſaw how her wretched Lover fell, 
Saw his deep wound, faw it incurable? 

Soon as hereyes his bleeding wounds ſurvey'd, W'? 
With eager clips ſhe did his Limbs invade, | 
And theſe ſoft, render, mobrnful things ſhoſail 
« Whither, O whitherflift thou, wretched 1 
« Stay my Adonis, ſtay my only joy, 
« Oſtay, unhappy Youth, ar leaſt cillI 
« With one kind word beſpeak thee, cre thoud 
« TillI once more embrace thee, tillI cal | 
. * Upon thy dying lips my laſt farewel. 


Two Paſtoralsout of the Greek, * 93 
« Look up one minute, give one parting kiſs, 
n; «One kiſs, dear Youth, to dry theſe flowing eyes: 
, o8*One kiſs as thy laſt Legacy I'd fain 
sPreſerve, no God ſhall take it off again. 
«Kifs, while I watch thy ſwimming eye-balls rou!, 
« Watch thy laſt gaſp, andcatch thy ſpringing ſoul. 
«[1] ſuck it.in, I'll hoard itin my heart, | 
«[ wich that lacred Pledg will never part, 


* But thou wilt part, but thou art gone, far gone 
&Tothe dark ſhades, and leay'ſt me here alone. 
«Thou dy'ſt, but hopele(s I mult ſuffer life, - 

* Muſt pine away with caſleſs endleſs grief. 

Why was I born a Goddeſs? why was I 

Made ſuch a wretch to want the pow'r to die? 

of [tlby death my ſorrows might redreſs, 

If the cold Grave could to my pains give caſe, 
Id gladly die, I'd rather nothing be 

& Than thus condemn'd to immorrality : 

In thatvaſt empty void, and boundleſs waſt, 
We mind not whar's to come, nor what is paſt. 


« Of 


94 Two Paſtorals out of the Greck. 


« Of lite, or death we know no difference, 


& Nor hopes, nor fears at all atte& our ſenſe : 


& Burt thoſe who are of pleaſure once bereft, 


« And muſt ſurvive, are moſt unhappy left : 


« To ravenous ſorrow they are left a prey, 


« Nor can they ever drive deſpair away. 
<« Take, cruel Proſerpine, take my lov'd Boy, 


« Rich with my ſpoils, do thou my loſs enjoy, 1 
« Take him relentleſs Goddeſs, for thy own, F! 
& Never till now waſt thou my cnvy grown. {B 
« Hard Fate!, that thus the beſt of things muſt be 
« Always the plunder ofthe Grave, and thee: 
« The Grave, and thou now all my hopes engrd 
« And I forever muſt Adonis loſe. 
<« Thou'rt dead, alas ! alas! my Youth, thou'rtda 


<« And with theeall my pleaſures too are fled: 


< They're all like fleeting vaniſh'd dreams pak 
o er, 


«* And nought but the remembrance left in ſtore 


* Ot taſted joys ne'er to be taſted more; 


Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. = 
With thee my Ce/os, all my charms are gone, 


«Thy Venue muſt thy abſence ever moan, 
And ſpend the tedious live-long nights alone. 


# Ah ! heedleſs Boy, why would'ſt thou raſhly 
chooſe 


Thy (z1f to dang'rous pleaſurcs to expoſe? 


'Why would'ſt thou hunt? why would'ſt thou any 


Y, more | 

{Venture with Dogs to chaſe the foaming Boar 2 
Thou waſt all fair to mine, to [mane eyes, 
But not (alas!) to thoſe wild Savages. 


be FF One wouid have chought thy ſweetneſs might 
have charm'd 


The rougheſt kind, the fierceſt rage difarm'd : 


Mine {I am ſure) it could; bur wo is thee! 


All wear not eyes, all wear not breaſts like me. 
In ſuch fad words the Dame her orict did vent, 


ſhile the Wing'd Loves kept time with her com- 
plaint : 


$ many drops of Bloud as from the wound 
f ſain Adenis fell upon the ground, 


G 
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96 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek. 
So many tears, and more you might have told, 


That down the checks of weeping Yes rout: 
Both tears, and bloud to new-born flow'rs give 
Hence Roſes ſpring, and thence Anemonies. 

. Ceaſe, Yenus, in the Woods to mourti thy Loi 
Thou'ſt vented ſighs, thou'ſt laviſh'd tears enoun 
See, Goddeſs, where a plorious bed of Stats 
Does ready tor thy dear Adonis wait: 

This bed was once the Scene of Love, and Joy, 
But now muſt bcar the wretched, murder'd Boy 
There lies he, like a pale, and wither'd Flower, 
Which ſome rude hand had cropt before its hour 
Yet ſmiles, and beauties ſtill live in his face, | 
Which death can nevet frighten from their plac 
There let himlie upon that conſcious bed, 
Where you loves myſteries ſo oft have tried: 
When you've enjoy'd ſo many ab happy night, 
Each lengthen'd into ages of delight. | 
There let him lie, there heaps of Flowers ſtron, 


Roſes and Lillies ſtore upon him throw, 


And myrtle Garlands layiſhly beſtow : 


Flowersare faded, Qintments worthleſs grown, 
WNowthy Adonis, now thy Youth is gone, 

EVWho wasall fweetneſſes compriz'd in one. 
= 1n purple wrapt, Adonis lics in ſtare, 
in f, Troop of mourning Loves about him wait : 
Pachdoes fome mark of their kind ſorrow ſhow, 
WOne breaks his-Shafts,. rother unſtrings his Bow, 
thicd upon his Quiver wreaks his hate, 

Ws the fad cauſes of his haſty fare : 
"ct; Whisplucks his bloudy garments off, that brings 
out: Water in Veſſels from the neighb'ring Springs, 


; | Wome waſh his Wound, fome fan him with theirt | 


Allequally their Mothers loſs bemoan, 
\. | 4ll moan for poor Adovis dead and gone. 


he, Þ4 Hymen too the fatal loſs does mourn, 

$ Tapers all to Funeral Tapers turn, 
oy, all bis wither'd Nuprtial Garlands burn : 
$3 gzy, and airy Songs are heard no more, 
| tmournful Strains, that hopeleſs love deplore. 
G 2 Nor 
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Pour Myrrh, and Balm, and: coſtliet Ointments on, 
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98 Two Paſtorals out of the Greek, 

Nor do the Graces fail-ro bear a part: 

With wretched Yenxs: in her pain! and ſmart: 
The poor Adonis dead 1 by turns they cty, 
And ſtrive in grief the' Goddeſs ro'out-vie. 
The Muſes too in ſofteſt Lays bewail * _ 

The hapleſs Youth, and'his fled Soulrecal: 
But allin vain ah! numbers are roo wa 
To call the loſt, the dead Adonis back : 

Not all the pow'rs of Verſe,” or charms of Love | 
The deaf remorſlefs Proſerpine can move. 


Ceaſe chen, fad Queen of Love, thy Pay 


ocr, 
| Till the next year reſerve thy priet in-ſtore: 
Reſerve thy Sighs, and Tears in ſtore till then, 
Thenthou muſl ſigh, then thou muſt weepaga 


«® 


[——— 


o F 


Parapbraſe upon the 1 47. Pſalm. 


—— — ——— 


EF. 


Ver.l, Ar from our pleaſant native Paleſtine, 


Wheregreat Euphrates witha mighty 
current flows, | 

76 \WAnd does in watry limits Babylon confine, 

urgd Babylon ! the cauſc,and author of our woes; 
Spit There on the Rivers ſide 

Sate wretched, Captive we, 

; And in ſad Tears bewail'd our miſcry. 
then 


Tears, whoſe vaſt ſtore increas'd the neighb'ring 
2208 Tide : | 

Wewept, and ſtrair our grief betore us brought 
_'| A thouſand diſtant Obje&s ro our thought, 
Þ otras we ſurvey'd the gliding Stream, 
Lov'd Jordan did our fad remembrance claim : 
ASoft as we thi adjoyning City view'd, 


Dear Sons razed Walls our Grief renew'd : 
| : G 3 We - 


4100 Paraphraſe upon the 137. Pſalm. 
We thought on all the Pleaſures of our bappy Land, 


Late raviſh'd by a cruel Conqu'rour's hand : 
We thought on.every pitious,every mournful ching, 
Thar wight acceſs to our enlarged ſorrows bring; 
2. Dcep lilence told the orearneſs of our Grief, | 

Of Grieftoo great by Vent to find relief : 

Our Harps as mute and dumb, as we, 
Hung uſeleſs, and negleQed by, 


| And —_ then a broken String would lend a 
igh, 


As if with us they felt aſympathy, 
And mourn'd their own, and our Captivity: 
The gentle River too, as if compaſſionate grown, 
As 'twould its Natives cruclry attone, | 
Asit paſsd by, .in murmurs gave a pitying Groan, 
2. 


3- There the proud Conquerors » Who gave Us 
: Chains, 


Who allour ſuf rings and misfortunes gave 
Did with rude Infolence our Sorrows brave, 
And with rinſulrin Raillery thus mock'd our Pains: 


Ply 


Paraphraſe upon the 137. Pſalm. 101 
Flay us (laid they) ſome brisk, and atry [train, 


Such as your Anceſtors were wont to hear 
Os Shilo's pleaſant Plain, 
Where all the Virgins met in Dances once a year : 
Or one of thoſe, 
Which your illuſtrious David did compoſe, 
While he filFd Iſrael's happy Throne, 
Great Soldier, Poet, and Muſician, all inone : 


Oft (have we heard) he went with Harp in hand; 


Captain of all th' harmonious Baud, 


And vanquiſh'd all the Choir with's fingle Skill alone : 


4 Forbid it Heavn! forbid rhou great rhrice-hal- 
| low'd Name, 


We ſhould thy Sacred Hymns defame, 
Or them with impious cars profane. 
No, no, inhumane ſlaves, is this a time 
(Oh cruel, and prepoſterous demand !) 
When every Joy, and every Smile's a crime, 
ATreafon to our poor unhappy native Land 2 
Is this a time for ſprightly Airs, 
When every look the Badg of ſorrow wears, 
| ,V 4 And 
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I 02 Paraphraſe upon the 137. Pſalm. 
And Livery of our Miſcries, 


$14 miſeriesthat call for all our Breath in ſighs, \ 
And all the Tribute of our cyes, 
And moiſture'of our Veins our very bloud in tears? 


Wh-n nought can claim our Thoughts, Jeruſalem, 
bur thou, 


Nought, but thy ſad Deſtruction, Fall, and Over: 
throw 2 


x 
O! dearcft City! late our Nations on 
Pride! 


Envy ofall the wond'rigg world beſide! 


Oh facred Temple, once th' Almighty's bleſsd 
abode, 


Now quite forſaken by our angry God! 
Shall ever diſtant time, or Place 
Your firm Ideas from my Soul deface 2? 


Shall they nor ſtill rake up my Breaſt 


As long as that, and Life, and I ſhall laſt by 


Gratit 


$? 


[ 


withſtand) 
Thar this my learned, skilful inoul 


(Which now o'er all the runetul ſtrings can boaſt 
. command, 


Which does as quick,as ready,and unerring prove, 
Asnature, when it would its joynts or fingers move) 

Grant it forget its Art and feeling tao, | 
When I forget to think, to wiſh, to pray for you : 
6, For ever ticd with Dumbneſs be my congue, 


When it ſpeaks ought that ſhall nor ro your Praiſe 
belong, 


[that be not the conſtant "_— of my Mule, and, 


Song. 


4 
1. Remember, Heay'n, remember Edom on that 
day, 
And with like ſufferings their ſpight repay, 
ho made our Miſeries their cruel Mirth and 
Scorn, 


Who laugh'd to ſee our flaming City burn, 


And wiſh'd it might to Aſhes turn: F 
| aAZe, 


Paraphraſe upon the t 37. Pſalm. 103 
Grant Heav'n (nor ſhall my Pray” rs the Curſe 
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104 Paraphraſe uponthe 137, Plabm. 
Higgs, rave if (was their curſed cry) - 


Raze all its lately Struflures down, 


And lay its Palaces, and Temple level with th 
ground, 


T:11 Sion buried in his diſmal Ruines lie, 
Porgot alike its Place, its Name, and Memory, 


8. And thou proud. Babylon ! juft Obje& of ou 
Hate, 


[Thou too ſhalt fcel the fad reverſe of Fate, 
Tho thou art now exalted high, 

And with thy lofty head o'ertop'ſt the Sky, 

As if thou would'ſt the Pow'rs above defie ; 


Thou (if thoſe Pow'rs (and ſure they will) prove 
juſt, 


If my Prophetick Grief can ought foreſee) 
Ece long ſhalt lay that lofty head in duſt, 
And bluſh inBloud forall thy preſent Cruelty : c, 


How loudly then ſhall we retort theſe bitter 
Taunts ! 


How gladly tothe Muſick of thy Ferrers dan! 


5A 


ur 


Paraphraſe upon the 137. Pſalm, 105 
Eo 
Aday will come (oh mightIſee't!) ere long 
That ſhall revenge our mighty wrong : 
Then bleſs'd, for ever bleſs'd be he 
Whoever ſhall return'c on thee, 


And grave it deep, and pay't with bloudy Ulſury : 


May neither aged Groans, nor Infants Cries, 


Nor pitious Mothers Tears, nor raviſh'd Virgins 
Sighs, 


Soften thy unrelenting Enemies, 

Let them as thou to us inexorable prove, 
Nor Age nor Sex their deaf Compaſſion moye ; 
Rapes, Murders, Slaughters, Funerals, 

And all thou durſt attempt within our Szoxs Wall, 
May'ſt thou endure, and more, till joyful we 

Confeſs thy ſelf our-done in artful cruelty. 
Bleſs'd,yea,thrice bleſſed be that barbarous Hand 
(Oh pricf, that Tſuch dire Revenge commend !) 


Who tears out Infants from their Mothers 
Womb, 


And hurls them yet unborn unto their Tomb: 
Bled 


- 


x06 Paraphraſe upon the 13 7. Pſalm. 


Bleſs'd he who plucks them from their Parents 
Arms, . : 


Thar Sanctuary from all common harms, 


- Who with their Skulls, and Bones ſhall pave thy 
Streets all o'er, 


And fill thy glutred Channels: with their ſcatcer' 
| Brains and Gore. | 


1 
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Paraphraſe upon the H Y M N U 


by dS. AMBROSE. 


ODE 


I. | 
O Thee, OGod, we thy juſt Praiſes ſing, 


To Thee we 'Thy great Name re- 
hearſe: 


Neare thy Vaſſals, and this humble Tribute bring 
| Tothee, acknowledg'd only Lord and King, 


s icknowledg'd Sole and Sovereign Monarch of the 
Univerſe. 
All parts of this wide Univerſe adore, 
Eternal Father, thy Almighty power : 


- | The Skies, and Stars, Fire, Air, and Earth, and 
YE, 


With all their numerous nameleſs Propgeny 
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x08 Paraphraſe upon the | | 
Confels, and their due Homage pay to thee ; 


For why 2 thou ſpak'it the Word, and mad'ſt they f' 
all from Nothing be. 


To thee all Angels, alf thy glorious Covert on | 
hieh, . 
Seraph and Cherub, the Nobility, 
And whatfoever Spirits be 
Of leſſer Honour, leſs Degree; 
To Thee in. heav'nly Lays 
They ſing loud Anthems of immortal Praiſe: 
Still Holy, Holy, Holy Lord of Hoſts they cry; 
This is theirbus'nefs, this their ſole cmploy, 
And: thus they ſpend their long and bleſt Eternity, 
So 


Farther thaw Natures utmoſt ſhoars and limits 
ſtretch 


A 


' The ſtreams of thy unbounded Glory reach; |} 
Beyond the ſtrairs of ſcanty; Time, and Place, I! 


Be ond: the ebbs and flows of: matter's narrow 
S 


They reach,. and fill the Ocean of Eternity and (4 
Space. | 


[n- 


Hymn of $. Ambrofe. 109 
. Iafus'd like ſome vaſt mighty foul, 
bea Thou do'ſt inform and aCtuate this ſpacious whole : 
 YThy unſeen hand does the well-joynted Frame fu- 
fon] ſtain, | | 
Which elſe would to its primitive Nothing ſhrink 
again. | 
But moſt thou do'ſt thy Majeſty diſplay - 
Ithe bright Realms of everlaſting Day: 
There is thy reſidence, there do'ſt thou reign, 
ſe: | There on a State of dazling Luftre fir, 
There ſhine in Robes of pure refined Light ; 
y, | Where Sun's coarſe Rays are bur a Foil and Stain, 


ry. £4nd refuſe Stars the ſweepings of thy glorious 
Trait. 


Jo 
There all thy Family of menial Saints, 
h; | Huge Colonies of bleſs'd Inhabirants, 


oc, {Vhich Death through countleks Ages has tranſplan- 
ted hence, 


Now on thy Throne for ever wait, 


nits 


and and fill the large Retinue of thy hceav'aly State. 


There 
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ITO Parapbraſe upon the 
; There reverend Prophets ſtand, a pompous —_y 
Show, 
Ofold thy Envoys extraordinary here, 


Who brought thy ſacred Embaſties of Peace and 
War, 


That to th* obedicnt, this the rebel world bidow. 


By them the mighty Twelve have their abode, 


Companions once of the Incarnate ſuff ring God, 


Partakers now of all his Triumphs there, 
As they on carth did in his Miſeries ſhare? 


Of Martyrs next acrown'd and glorious Choire, 


[luſtrious Heroes, who have gain'd & 


Through dangers, and Red Seas of Bloud, the Pro- ; 
mis'd Land, 


And paſsd through Ocdeal Flames to the Erernity Y , 
m Fire.- 


There all make up the Confort of thy Praile, 
.: To Thee they fing C and hever ceaſe) 
Loud Hymns, and Hallelujah's of Applauſe: Yn, 


An es -Laureat docs the Senſe and Strains con Þ x 
pole,: 


Hymn of $. Ambroſe. II 


ly 8 Senſe far above therreach of mortal Verſe, - 
8 Strains far above the reach of mortal cars, 


And all, a Muſe unglorified can fancy, or rehearſe. 
nd j 


4 

Noris this Conſort only kept above, 

Nor is it to the Bleſs'd alone confin'd ; 

But Earth, and all thy Faithful here are joyn'd, 
And ſtrive to vie with them in Duty and in Love : 


F4nd, tho they cannot equal Notes and Meaſures 
raiſe, 


irive to return th' imperfect Ecchoes of thy Praiſe. 


They through all Nations own thy glorious 
Name, 


ty Y And every where the great Three-One proclaim, 
Thee, Father of the World, and Us, and Him, 


Who muſt Mankind, whom Thou didſt make, 
| Redeem, 


Thee, bleſſed Saviour, the ador'd, true, only! Son 


To man dehae'd. to reſcue Man undone: | 
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I'I2 Parapbraſe upon the 
And Thee, Eternal, Holy. Power, - 
Who do'ſt by Grace exalted Man reſtore 
To all, he loſt by the old Fall, and Sin before : 
You bleſs'd and olorious Trinity, 
Riddle to baffled Knowledg and Philoſophy, rl 
Which cannot comprehend the mighty Myſtery 
Of numerous One, and the unnumber'd Three Þ 4 
Vaſt topleſs Pile of Wonders ! at whoſe ſight 1 
Reaſon it ſelt turns giddy with the height, | 


Above the flutr'ring picch of humane; Wit, . 
And all, but the ſtrong wings of Falth, chat Eagles + 


towring flight. fu 

5. 1; 

Bleſs'd Jeſu ! how ſhall we enough adore, "7 
Or thy unbounded Love, or thy unbounded 

powr? * T 


Thou art the Prince of Hecav'n, thou art the A 
mighty's Heir, \ 


Thou art th' Eternal Ofi-ſpring of th' Eternal Sus: A 
Hail thou the Worlds Redeemer ! whom to free T 
From bonds of Death and cndleſs miſery, ; 


'Tiv) 


 Thon chouglitſticuo:diſdain robe” 
[nhabiter to low mortality : a 

TH Altnighty chought it it no o diſdain ; 
To dwell inthe pure Virvitis ſpotleſs Womb; * 


There did the boundleſs Godhead, and whole 
Heav'n find room, | 


. I ktdaſinall point che Circle of [afiniry conrain. 
Hail Ranfom of Mankind, all great, all-good ! 
Whodidft artone'us with thy Bloud, 
Thy ſelf the - Olfering, Alcar, Prieſt, and God : 
| Thy felt didſt die to beour glorious Bail 
from Dearh's-Arreſts,and the ternal Flaming Jail : 
Thy ſelf thou gay'ſt th” ineftimable Price, 


To Purchaſe and Redeem'our'mottgag'dHearv'n a and 
Jed Happineſs, x] - 


Thither, when thy great Work on Earth had- 
Al > was 


When Death it ſelf was ſain and dead); 
re: Y And Hell with all its Powers captive led, 
& F Thou didft again triumphantiy Aſcend : 


Hymn of S. Ambroſe. ts 
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T4 Paraphraſe- upon the 
There al Thou now by Thy great Father fit on 
high, 


With equal Glory., equal Majeſty, 
* Joynt-Ruler of the everlaſting Monarchy. 


b 


6. 
Again from thence thou ſhalc with greater triumph 
come, 


When the laſt Trumpet ſounds the general ff p 
Doom: 


| And (lo!) thou com'ſt, and (lo! ) the direſul ſound 
does make 


Through Deaths wide Realm Mortality awake: | 
And (lo) they all appear - 
At Thy Dread Bar, 
And all receive th' unalterable Sentence there. | 
Affighted Nature trembles at the diſmal Day, 
And ſhrinks for fear, and vaniſhes away : 


Both that, and Time breath out their laſt, and now %f 
they die, | And 


And now are ſwallow'd up and loſt in vaſt Eternity, Þ 1 


+ 


Mercy, 


Hymn of S. Ambroſe; Its 
Mercy, O mercy, angry God ! 
$0p ſopfhy flaming Wrath, roo fiercetobe with: 


And quench j it with the Deluge of thy | Bloud ; 
Thy precioys Bloud which was ſo freely fpilt 
' To waſh us from the ſtains of Sin and Guilt; ; 
k | 0 write us with it in the Book of Fate - 
Amongſt thy Choſen, and Predeſtinate, | 
al Þ Free Denizensof Heav'n, of the Immortal State: 


7, 

' Guide us, O Saviour! guide thy Church below, 

- Both Way, : and Star, Compaſs, and Pilot Thoy; 
Do thou this frail and tott'ring Yeſlel ſteer 


+ 


_ Through Life's rempeſtuoys Ocean here, 
Through all the toſſing Waves of Fear, 
Andidang'cous Rocks of black Deſpair, 
fe under Thee we ſhall cothe wiſh'd Haven move, 
And reach the undiſcover'd Lands of Bliſs aboye. - 
ty: | Thus low (behold !) ro thy great Name WG bow; 
And thus we ever wiſh to grow ; 
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16 Parapbraſe upon” the 
| Conliphe, as Fime does thy fig'd Laws obey, 
_* Lp Thee our'Worſhip and aur'Thanks we guy: 
' With theſe we wakethe cheartul Light, 
© Widkt clicks we Sleep, and Ref invite; 
And thas- weſpeh Fl Ge Revarh, and thus We ſyn 
; up Daysge 10 : 
And never tra; aan. 
4; 1j/iob23 bo 41 JYH0 . tA 


- While. thus each Breaff, iand Mouth, and 
Ear 


Are filled with thy Praiſe, and Love, and Fear, 


Letmever Sin get room, or cotfatge there ti) 
 Vogchſate, O-Lord, PR 2 anid all bur 


days SP 1 
To guard us with Thy pow val Grace: 

Withinour hearts let no uſurping Luſt be found, 
*No rebel Paſſion cumulr raiſe, 


To break thy Laws, or break our. Peace, 
But ſet thy Watch of Angels, on the Place, - 


Ang keep the Tempter ſtill from that forbidden 
iv © ground. : 


be C ”D 


Hymn of 8. Ambroſe. . x17 
Ever, O Lord, to us thy mercies grant, 


—Never, OLord, let us thy mercies want, 

Nevr ans, Bhy Fayour, - Bounty, Liberality, 

* Þ.5\; {5 Bunlerthem ever on us be, 

4 vConftant af bur own Hope and Truſt 6n Thee: 
On Thee weall our Hope and Truſt repoſe ; : 


Y, 


EST 0 gever leaveus to our Focs, 
8. Never, O Lord, deſert our Cauſe - 
2nd Thus aided and upheld by Thee, 


We 1 ſcar no Danger, Death, nor Miſery ; 


dr, 
: Fearleſs werhus will ſtand : a falling world 
With cruſfng Ruins all about us hurl'd, 

ur 


Bid face wide gaping Hell, and all its flighted 
,  Pow'rs'defie. 
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A Letter from the Country 'to 4 Friend 
in Town, giving an Account of the. 


Author's Inclinations to Potty, 


4 


—— 


_ 
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Written in Jul, 1678. 


Sto that Poet (if fo great a one, as he, 
4 \ May ſuffer incompariſon with me) 


When heretofore in Scythian exile pent, 
'To which heto ungrateful Rowe was ſent. 
Ita kind Paper from his Country came, - 


And wore ſubſcribd ſome known, and faithful 
Name ; | 


That like a pow'rful Cordial, did infuſe 

New liſe into his ſpeechleſs gaſping Muſe, 

And ſtrait his Genius, which before did ſeem 
Bound up in Ice, and frozen as the Clime, 

By its warm force, and friendly influence thaw d, 


Difloly'd apace, and in ſoft numbers flow'd : RF 
| | uc 


A LETTER. 
Such welcome here, dear Sir, your Letter had 


Wich me ſhut-up in cloſe conſtraint as bad : 


With warmer Joy, and 4 more tender ſenſe, 
Jy, | Meet thoſe kind Lines, which all their wiſhes bleſs; 
' | And Sign, and Seal deliver'd Happineſs : 
My-grateful Thoughts ſo throng to get abroad, - 


: 
en Not eager Lovers, held in long {uſpence, 
Ve 


They over-run each other inthe crowd: 

To you with haſty flight they take their way, 

And hardly for the dreſs of words will ſtay. 

. Yet pardon, ifthis only fault I find, 

That while you praiſe too. much, you are leſs kinds 

Conſider, Sir, *tis ill and dang'rous thus 

To over-lay a young. and tender Muſe: 

_ Praiſe, the fine Diet, which we're apt toloye, ©» 
If given to exceſs, does hurtful prove : : 
Where it does weak, diſtemper'd Stomachs meet, 

 Thatſurfeirs, which ſhould nouriſhment create. 


Your rich Perfumes ſuch fragrancy diſpenſe, 


Their ſweetneſs overcomes, and palls my ſenſe; 


On 


2b "WIDPBTLEER., 
On my weak liead/you heap ſo many Bays, 


I fink beneath "em; juice oppreſs'd with Praiſe, ': 


And a rcſeaiblingitze with him receive, - 

Who ig'too kind atciumph found his Gravey - 

Smcther'd with Ghrlahds,which Applauders gave! 
To youthele Praiſeszuſllier allÞdlong,: 

By alicvatins which;cyour.ſelf yow Wrong, - 11 

Whom bettercan ſuchcommendations fit = 7-1! i 

Thaxtyou, whoſo well teach and practiſe Wir? . 

Verſe, the great boatofdrudping Fools; from ſomk, 

Nay moſt of Seriblers, with much ſtraining come: 

Chey void*em dribliti;: and in paiticthey write, 

As if they had a Strangary of Wir: 

Your Pcn ancall'd they readily obey, 

And fcorn your Ink thould flow fo faſt as _ 

Each ſtrain of yours ſo-eaſie does appear, 

Each fucha graceful negligence does wear, 

As ſhews you have none, and yet want no care. 

None of your ſcrious pains ortime they coſt, 


| But wharthrown by, you can afford for loſt : 


HLH PPLE'R 
' | If fuch the-fruirs 'of your loſe leiſure be; 
' | Your'carcleſs'minutes yield ſich Poetry; 
We gueſs whar proofs your Genius would impart, | 
Did it employ you, as it ddes.divett : | il 


Bot happy you, more prudent; and: morewile, | | 
\ I With berter aims have fixdyonr noble choice. | l 
[ | Whik filly Laltthriving Arts refuſe, | | 
i I And all ———_ i _ _ if 


I For gainful bufinels courciignoble eaſe, -- 
: | Andi gay rifles waſt my ill-ſpent days. 
Little Ithought, my deareſt Friend, that you 
Would thus'contribute-to my Kuin £00: 
Oer-run with filthy Poetry, and Khyme, 


The preſent reigning evil of the time, 

) © Lack'd, and-(well I did myſelf aſſure) 

> | from your kind hand Iſhonld receive a cure; 

| Þ When Clo!) inftead of healing Remedies, - 
You cheriſh, and encourage the Diſcale : | 
Inhumane you help the Diſtewper on, | 118 
Which was before bur too invetcrate grown: A | | | 


—_ 


| 4 oo 
x22 S:LETTDTER 
As a kind looker on, who int'reſt ſhares, 


Tho not in's ſtake, yet.in his hopes and' fears, . '- 


Would to his Friend xpuſhing Gameſter do, 
Recall his Elbow whenhe haſtes tothrow ; 
Such a wiſe courſe you ſhould have took with me, 
A raſh and vent'ring foolin Poetry. 

Poets areCullies, whom Rook Fame drawsin, 
And wheadles with deluding hopes to win; 
But, when they hir, and moſt ſucceſsful are, 
They ſcarcecome off with a bare ſaving ſhare. 

Oft (I remember) did wiſe Friends diſfuade, 

And bid me quit thetrifling barren Trade. 

Ofr have I tried (Heav'n knows) to mortific 
This vile, and wicked Juſt of Poetry; 
But ſtill unconquer'd it remains within, 

Fix'd asan Habit, or ſome darling Sin. 

In vainlI better ſtudies there would ſow, 

Often T'vetried, but none will thriye, or grow: . 
All my beſt thoughts, when I'd maſt ſerious be, 
| Are never from its foul infeCtjon free : 


” * Nay ; 


Nay (God forgive me) when fay my Prayers, | 
[ſcarce ean help polluting them with Verſe : 

That fabulous Wretch of old revers'd I ſeem, 
Who turn whate'cr I touch to Droſs and Rhyme. 

' Oft to divert the wild Caprice, I try 

Ii Sovereign Wiſdom and Philoſophy 

Rightly applied, will give a remed ys 

Strait the great StagyriteTtake in hand, 

Seek Nature, and my Self to underſtand: _ 
Much Irefledt on his vaſt Worth and Fame, | 
Andmuch my low, and groveling aims condemn, 
And quarrel, that my ill-pack'd Fate ſhould be 
This vain, this worthleſs thing call'd Poetry : 
Butwhen I find this unregarded Toy 
Could his important Thoughts, and Pains imploy, 
by reading there Iam but more undone, 

And meer that danger, which I went to ſhun. 
Ofr when ill Humour, Shagrin, Diſcontent 
Cive leiſure my wild Follies to reſent, 


[thus againſt my ſelf my Paſſion vent. 


4A LETTER. 12; 
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I24 4 LETTER 


« Enough, mad rhyming Spot, enough for ſhame, 
« Give o'er, and- all thy Quills to Tooth pied 


Damn ; 
* Didſt ever thou the Altar rob, "havens" 


« Kill the Prieſt there, and Maids receiving force 2> 


«+ What elſe could merit this fo heavy Curſe? ) 
« The orcateſt Curſe, Lcan, I wiſhon him, 

« (If there be any greater than to rhyme) 

« Who firſt did of the lewd invention think, 


« Firſt made two lincs with ſounds reſembling 


clink, 
« And; ſwerving from the eafle paths of Proſe, 


* Fetters, and Chains did on free Senſe impoſe: '- 
© Curs'd too be all the fools, who ſince have- went: 


« Miſled in ſteps of thac ill Preſident: 

«* Want be entail'd' their lot : and'on I go, 
Wreaking my Spight on all: the jingling Crew: 
Scarce the beloved: Cowley {capes, tho I 

Might ſooner my own-curſes fear, than he: 
Ang thus refolv'd: againſt the {cribling vein; 

I deeply ſwear never'to write again. 


 . - —_Cc "Rs. p_— POS. | —— a— p— -——_ pm— a. Ab 


ut 


But when bad Company and Wine conſpire 
To kindle, and renew the fooliſh Firc, 
Straitways relaps'd, I feel the raving fit 
Return, and ſtrait Tall my Oaths lore: -..; 
The Spirit, which I thought caſt out beſore, - 
Enters again with ſtronger force, and power, 
Worſe than at firſt, and tyrannizes mores 
Noſober good advice will then preyail, | 

Nor from the raging Frenzy me recal : 
Cool Reaſon's dictates me no more can move 
Than menin Drink, in Bedlam, or in Love: 
Deaf to all means which might moſt proper ſeem 
Towards my cure, I run ſtark mad in Rhyme : 
Afad poor haunted Wretch, whom nothing leſs 
ThanPrayers.of the Church can diſpoſſels, = 

Sometimes, after a tedious day half ſpent; 

Nhen Fancy long has hunted on cold Scent, 

Tird in the dull, and fruitleſs chaſe of Thought, 
Deſpairing I grow weary, and give out : 

As a dry Lecher pump'd of all my ſtore, 


[ loath the thing, *cauſe I can do't no more : 
; But 
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A LETTER. 
But, when Ionce begin to find again, 

Recruits of-matter in my pregnant Brain, 
Again more eager the haunt purſue, 

And with freſh vigour the lov'd ſport renew : 
Tickled with ſome ſtrange pleaſure, which1 find, 
And think a ſecreſie to all mankind, 

I pleaſe my ſelf with the vain, falſe delight, 


And count none happy, burtthe Fops that write. 


*Tis endleſs, Sir, to tell the many ways, 
Wherein my poor deluded ſelfT pleaſe: 
How, when the Fancy lab'ring for a Birth, h h 
With unfelt Throws brings its rude iſſue forth : T 
How after, when imperſeC&t ſhapeleſs Thought 

'Is by the Judgment into Faſhion wrought. W 
When at firſt ſearch I traverſe o'er my mind, by 
Nought but adark, and empty Void I find: Ti 
Some little hints at length,like ſparks, break thence, [tr 

; Fic 


And glimm'ring Thoughts juſt dawning into ſenſe: 


Confus'd a while the mixt Idea's lie, 
With nought of mark to be diſcoyer'd by, . 


Like 


I 
ſe; 


ike 


4 LETTE R. I27 


Like colours undiftinguifh'd in the night, 
Till the dusk Images, moy'd to the light, 
Teach the diſcerning Faculty to chuſe, 
Which it had beſt adopr, and which refuſe. 


Here rougher ſtrokes, touch'd with a careleſs daſh, 


Reſemble the firſt ſetting of a Face : 

There finiſh'd draughts in form more full appear, 

And totheir juſtneſs ask no further care. 

Mean while with inward joy I proud am grown, 

To ke the work ſucceſsfully po on : 

And prize my felf in a creating power lon 

That could make fomething, what was noughr be- 
Sometimes a ſift, unwieldy rhought I meer, 

Which to my Laws will ſcarce be made ſubmit : 


but, when, after expence of Pains and Time, 


J Tis manag'd well, and taught to yoke in Rhyme, 


[triumph more, than joyful Warriours wou'd, 
Had they ſome ſtout, and hardy Foe ſubdu'3: 
nd idly think, leſs goes totheir Command, 


That makes arm'd Troops in well-placd order 
ſtand, 


i | Than 


128 A LESTE& | 
Than to the conduct of my words, when they 


Match in due ranks, are ſer in juſt array. 


Sometimes on wings of Thought I ſeem on 
high, 


As men in ſleep, though motionleſs they lie, 
Fledg'd by a Dream, believe they mount and fly: 
So Witches ſome enchanted Wand beſtride, ): 


And think they through the airy Regions ride, 


Where Fancy is both Traveller, Way, and Guide: 


"Then fſtraic I grow a ſtrange exalted thing, 


And cqual in conceit, art leaſt a King: 


As the poor Drunkard, when Wine ſtums his brains, 


Anointed with that Liquor, thinks he reigns. 


Bewitchd by theſe Deluſions *ris I write, 


(The Tricks ſome pleaſant Devil plays in ſpight) 
And when I'm. in the freakith Trance, which 1 


Fond {illy Wretch, miſtake for Ecſtafic, 


| He 
[ find all former Reſolutions vain, aj 
And thus recant them, and make new again. , 


* What was', I railly vow'd 2 ſhall everl 


* Quit my beloved Miſtris, Poctry ? 
& Thou 


13, 


A LETTER 129 
« Thou ſweet beguiler of my lonely hours, 


« Which thus glide anperceiv'd with filent courſe: 
« Thou gentle Spell, which undiſturb'd do'ſt keep 
& My Breaſt, aid charm intruding Care aſleep : 


« They ſay, thou'rt poor, and unendow'd, what 
tho ? 


« For thee I this vain, worthleſs World forgo : 

« Let Wealth, and Honour be for Fortunes Slaves, 

© The Alms'of Fools, and Prize of crafty Knaves: 

* To me thou arr, whatc'er rh' ambitious crave, 

« And all that greedy Miſers want, or have : 

*In Youth, or Age, in Travel, or at Home, | 

© Here, or in Town, at Loxdoy, or at Rome, 

* Rich, or a Beggar, frec, or in the Flcet, 

* Whatc'er my Fate is, tis my Fate to write. 
Thus I have made my ſhrifred Muſe confeſs; 

Her fecrer Feebleſs, and her Weakneſſes : 

All her hid Faults ſhe ſets expos'd to view, 


knd hopes a gentle Conteſſor in you : 
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x30 ALETTE R. 
She hopes an eaſie pardon for her 1in, 


Since 'tis but what ſhe is not wilful 1n, 
Nor yet has ſcandalous nor open been. 
Try if your ghoſtly counſel can reclaim 


The heedleſs wanton from her Guilt and Shame: 


At leaſt be not ungenerous to reproach 

That wretched frailty,which you've help'd debauch, 
- *Tis now high time to end, for fcar I grow 

More tedious than old Doaters, when they woo, 

Than travell'd Fops,when far-fetch'd lies they prate, 

Or flatr'ring Pocts, when they dedicate. 

No dull torgivencſs I preſume to crave, 

Nor vaialy tor my tircſom length ask leave: 

Leſt], as often formal Coxcombs ule, 

Pcolong that very fault, I would excuſe: 

May this the ſame kind welcome find with you, 


As yours did here, and ever ſhall; Adicu. 
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Upona PRINTER that expoſed hint 


by Printing a Piece of his grofly 


 Mangled, and Faulty. 


Ull, and unthinking ! hadſt thou none but me 
To piague, and urge to thine own Infamy 2 
Had T1 ſome tame and ſneaking Author been, 
Whoſe Muſe to Love, and Softneſs did incline, 
Some ſmall adventurer in Song, thar whines 
Cbloris and Phyllis out in charming Lines, 
Fir to divert mine Hoſteſs, and miſlead 
The Heart of ſome poor tawdry Waiting-Maid; 
Perhaps I might have then forgiven thee, 
And thou hadſt ſcap'd from my Reſentments free. 
ButI whom Spleen, and manly Rage inſpire, 
Brook no Affront, at cach Offence take fire : 
Born to chaſtiſe rhe Vices of the Ape, 
Which Pulpits dare nor, nor the very Stage: 
Sworn to laſh Knaves of all degrees, and ſpare 
None of the kind, however great they are: 
Styr's my only Province, and Delight, 
for whoſe dear ſake alone I've vow'd to write: 
forthis I ſeck occaſions, court Abuſe, 
To ſhew my Parts, and fignalize my Muſe : 
fond of a Quarrcl, as young Bullics are 
To make their Merttle, and their Skill appear : 
And didſt thou think I would a wrong acquit, 
That touch'd my tender'ſt part of Honour, Wit 2 
No, 


pho 3. HAYES ST; 


I32 | 
No, Villain, may my Sins neer pardon'd be 
By Heav'n it ſelf, if c'er pardon thee. 
Members from breach of Privilege deter 
By threatning 7Topham and a Meſſenger : St 
Scroggs, and the Brothers of the Coit oppole, 
By torce and dint of Statutes, and the Laws: 
Strumpets of Bullingſgate redreſs their Wrongs 
By the ſole noiſe, and toulneſs of their "Tongues: 
And I go always arm'd for my defence, 
To puniſh, and revenge an Inſolence. 
I wear my Pen, as others do their Sword, 
To cach affronting Sot, I meer, the Word 
Is Satisfation : ſtrait ro Thruſts I > 
And pointed Satyr runs him through and through, 
Perhaps thou hop'dſt that thy obſuriry 
Should be thy Sateguard, and ſecure thee free. 
No, Wretch, I mean from thence to ferch thee out, 
Like ſentenc'd Felons, to be drag'd about : 
Torn, mangled, and expos'd to Scorn, and Shame, 
I mean to hang, and Gibbet upthy Name. 
It thou to live in Satyr fo much thirſt, 
Enjoy thy Wiſh, and Fame, cill Envy burſt, ; 
Renown'd, as he, whom baniſh'd Ovid curtt: 
Or he, whom old Archilochus ſo ſtung 
In Verſe, that he for ſhame, and madneſs hung: 
Deathleſs in Infamy, do thou 1o live, | 
And let my Rage, like his, to Haltars drive. 
Thou thought'ſt perhaps my Gall was ſpent and 
gone, 
My Venom drain'd, and I a ſtingleſs Drone : | 
Thou thoughr'ſt I had no Curles left in ſtore; 


Bur to thy ſorrow know, and find I've more, 
More 


A 


] 
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More, and more dreadful yet, able to ſcare, 

Like Hell, and urge to Daggers, and Deſpair : 

Such thou ſhalt tecl,. are ſtill reſerv'd by me, 

To yex and force thee to thy Deſtiny : 

Sincethou haſt brav'd my Vengeance thus; prepare, 

And tremble from my Pen thy Doom to hear. 
Thou, who with ſpurious Nonſenſe durſt pro- 

fane 

The genuine iſſue of a Poets Brain, 

May'it thou hereafter never deal in Verſe, 

But what hoarſe Bell-men in their Walks hea 

Or Smithfield Audience fung on Crickets hears : 

May'ſt thou print Z——, or ſome duller Aſs, 

Jordan, or Him, that wrote Dutch Hudibraſs : 

Or next vile Scribler of the Houſe, whoſe Play 

Will ſcarce for Candles, and their ſnuffing pay : 

May you cach other Curſe ; thy ſelf undone, 

And he the Laughing-ſtock of all the Town, 


May'ſt thou ne'er rife to Hiſtory, but what 


Poor Grub/treet Penny Chronicles relate, 

Memoirs of 7 ybarn, and the mourntul State 

0f Cut-purſes in Ho/born Cavalcade, 

Till thou thy ſelf be the ſame Subje&t made. 
Compell'd by want, may'ſt thou Print Popery, 

for which be the Carts Arſe, and Pillory, 

Turnips, and rotten Eggs thy deſtiny. 

Maul'd worſe than Reading, Chriſtian, or Cellier, 
Til thou daub'd o'er with loathſom filth, appear 
Like Brat of ſome vile Drab in Privy found, 
Which there has lain three Months in Ordure 


drown'd. \\ 


The 
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The Plague of Poets, Rags, and Poverty, 

Debts, Writs, Arreſts, and Serjeants light on thee; 

For others bound, may '{t thou to Durance po, 

Condemn'd to Scraps, 'and begging with a Shoo: 

And may'ſt thou never from the Goal get free, - 

Till chou ſwear out thy felf by Perjury : 

Forlorn, abandon'd, pitileſs, and poor, 

As a pawn'd Cully, or a mortgag d Whore, 

May it thou an Haltar want for thy Redreſs, 


Forc'd to fteal Hemp ro-end thy miſeries, 

And damn thy felf to balk the Hangman's Fees. 
And may no ſaucy Fool have better Fate 

That dares pull down the Vengeance of my Hate. 
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Advertiſement. 


HE Author of the following Pieces 

mult be excuſed for. their being hud- 

led aut ſo confuſedly. They are Printed 
juſt as he finiſhed them off, and ſome things 
there are which he delign'd not ever to ex- 
poſe, bur was fain to do it, to keep the Preſs | 
at work, when it was once ſet a going, If 
it be their Fate to periſh, and go the way of 
all mortal Rhimes, 'tis no great matter in 
what merhod they have been plac'd, no 
more than whether Ode, Elegy, ougSatyr have 
the honor of Wiping firſt. Burtit they, and 
what he has formerly made Publick, be fo 
happy as to live, and come forth in an Edi- 
tion all rogether ; perhaps he may then think 
them worth the ſorting in better Order. By 
that time belike he means to have ready a 
very Sparkiſh Dedication, if he can butger 
himſelt known to ſome Great Man, that 
Ay. will 


| 


hn, 


Advertiſement. 


will give a good parcel of Guinnies for be- 
ing handſomly flatter'd. Then likewiſe the 
Reader ( for his farther comfort) may ex- 
pect to ſee him appear with all the Pomp 
and Trappings of an Author; his Head in 
the Front very finely cut, together with 
the Year of his Age, Commendatory Ver. 
ſes in abundance, and all the Hands of the 
Poets of Quorum to confirm his Book, and 
paſs it for Authentick. This ar preſent is 
content to come abroad naked, Undedica- 
ted, and Unprefac'd, without one Kind 
Word to ſhelter it from Cenfure; and fo 
ler the Criticks take ir amongſt them. 
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THE EIGHTH 


SATYR 


Monſieur BOIL EAU, 


Imicated, 


Written in Ofober, 163. 


———_—A 
T 


—_—_——— C_——_—_—_— 


The POET brings himſelf in, as diſcourſing Ing with a 
Doftor of the Univerſity upon the Subjett enſuing, 


F all the Creatures in the world that be, 
Beaſt, Fiſh, or Fowl, thar go, or ſwim, or fly 
Throughout the Globe from Lonelon to Fapar, 
; Fſhearranr'ſt Fool in my opinion's Man. 
What 2 (ſtrait I'm taken up) an Ant, a Fly, 
dtiny Mite, which we can hardly ſce | 
I» 


Wit hout 


"7. } 


z The Eighth SATTR of 
Without a Perſpefive, a filly Aſs, 
Or freakiſh Ape? Dare you afirm, that theſe 
®7ave greater ſenſe than Man ? Ay, queſtionleſs. ) 
Dotctor, I find you're ſhock'd at this diſcourſe: 
Man is ( you cry )) Lord of the Univerſe ; 
For him was this fair frame of Nature made, 
And all the Creatures for his uſe, and aid : 
To him alone of all the living kind, 


Has bounteows Heaw'n the reas ning gift aſſign. T 
True Sir, that Reaſon ever was his lot, bh 
But thence I argue Man the greater Sor. Wi 
This idle talk, ( you ſay ) and rambling ſtuff bur 
Pay paſs in Satyr, and take well enough dd 
With Sceptick Fools, whoare diſpos'd to jeer The 
At ſerious things : but you muſt make't appear knjo 
By ſolid proof. Believe me, Sir, I'll do't : No 4 
Take you the Desk, and let's diſpute it out. Tod 
By 


Then by your favour, tell me firſt of all, 
What 'tis, which y: ou grave Doctors Wiſdom call? b Re 


You . 


\ 


I Monſieur Boileau, 7111tated. 
You anſwer : *Tis an evenneſs of Som, 
' $4 feddy temper, which no cares controul, 


I, 


W paſſions ruffle, nor defires inflame, 
' Wc/ill conſtant to its ſelf, and ſtill the ſame, 
That does in all its flow Reſolves advance, 
With graver ſteps, than Benchers, when they dance. 
Moſt true 3 yet is not this, I dare maintain, 
L:6 usd by any, than the Fool, call'd Man. 
The wiſer Emmet, quoted juſt before, 
Summer time ranges the Fallows o'er 
Wuh pains, and labour, to lay in his ſtore; 
but when the bluſt'ring North with ruffling blaſts 
fddens the year, and Nature overcaſts ; 
The prudent Inſe&t, hid in privacy, 
kyoys the fruits of his paſt induſtry. 
No Ant of ſenſe was e'cr fo awkard ſcen, 
Todrudg in Winter, loiter inthe Spring. 
But fillier Man, in his miſtaken way, 
F ByReaſon, his falſe guide, is led aſtray : 
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4 The Eighth SATIRof 
Toſt by a thouſand guſts of wayering doubt, 


His reſtleſs mind ſtill rolls from thought tg 
thought : 


In cach reſolve unſteddy, aud unfixt, 


And what he one day loaths, defires the next, 
Shall I, ſo fam'd for many a tuant jeſt 

On wiving, now go take a jilt at laſt 2 

Shall IT turn Husband, and my ſtation chooſe, 

Amongſt the reverend Martyrs of the Nooſe! 

Nb, there are fools enough beſides in Town, 

To furniſh work for Satyr, and Lampoon : 

Few months before cried the unthinking Sot 


_ Whoquickly after, hamper'd in the knot, 
Was quoted for an inſtance by the reſt, 
And bore his Fate, as tamely as the beſt, 


/ | And —_ that Heav'n from ſome miraculous 
| l Cs 


For him alone had drawn a faithful Bride. 


kk 


This it our image juſt : ſuch is that vain, d 
Thar tooliſh, fickle, motly Creature, Man; 


More 


£9 


W 


Movjjeur Boileau, imitated. 


' More changing than a Weathercock, his Head 


Neer wakes with the ſame thoughts, he went to 
_ bed, | 


[ſome to all beſide, and ill at caſe, 

He neither others, nor himſelf can pleaſe: 

Each minute round his whirling humors run, 

Now he's a Trooper, and a Prieſt anon, 

Today in Buff, to morrow in a Gown, p 
Yer, pleas'd with idle whimfics of his Brain, 


And pai with pride, this haughty thing would 
ain 


Be thought himſelf the only ſtay, and prop, 
That holds the mighty frame of Nature up: 

The Skies and Stars his properties muſt ſeem, 
And turn-ſpit Angels tread the Spheres for him : 
Of all the Creatures he's the Lord ( he crics ) | 
More abſolure, than the French King of his. 
And who is there (ſay you) that dares deny 
Soown'd a truth > That may be, Sir, do I. 
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6 The Eighth SATTR of 
But to omit the controverſic here, 


Whether, if met, the Paſſenger and Bear, 


This or the other ſtands in preater fear. - 
Or, if an Act of Parliament ſhould paſs 
Thatall the 1ri/h Wolves ſhould quit the place, 
They'd ſtrait obey the Statutes high command, 


And at a minutes warning rid the Land : 
This boaſted Monarch of the world, that aws 


The Creatures here, and with his beck gives laws; || - 


This titular King, who thus pretends to be 


The Lord of all, how many Lords has he? 
The luſt of Mony, and the luſt of Power, 
With Love, and Hate, and twenty paſlions more, 
Hold him their ſlave, and chain him to the Oar. 


Scarce has ſoft ſleep in filence clos'd his eyes, 
©! (ſtrairfays Avarice ) ti time to riſe. 


[ 
/ 
Not yet: one minute longer. Up! (ſhecrics) d 
Th'Exchange, and Shops are hardly open yet, | # 

j 


No matter : Riſe ! But after all, for what ? 


Dx 


% 


Monfieur Boileau, imitated 


Dye ask 2 go, cut the Line, double the Cape, 


Traverſe from end to end the ſpacious deep : 


Search both the Indies, Bantam, and Japan: | | if 
Fetch Sugars from Barbadoes, Wines from Spain; | 
What need all this 2 T've wealth enough in ſtore, I! 
Ithank the Fates, nor care for adding more, 
Tou cannot have too much, this point to gain, 


Tou muſt no Crime, no Perjury refrain, 


g: | Hunger you muſt endure, Hardſhip, and Want, 
Amidſt full Barns keep an eternal Lent, 

And tho you've more than B—m has ſpent 

07 C—n got, like ſtingy B —el ſave, 

And grudg your ſelf the charges of a Grave, 
And the ſmall Ranſom of a jingle Groat, 


From Sword or Halter to redeem your Throat. 
And pray, why all this ſparing? Don't you know? 
Only renrich a ſpendthrift Heir, or ſo: 
| Who ſhall, when you are timely dead, and gone, 
With his gilt Coach, and Six amuſe the Town, 
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3 The Eighth SATTR of 

Keep his gay brace of Punks, and vainly give 
Mere for a night, than you to fine for Shrieve, 
But yoa loſe time ; the Wind and Veſſel waits, 


Quick, let's aboard! Fey for the Downs, and | 


Streights. 
Or, if all-powertul Mony fail of charms 
To tempt the wretch, and puſh him on to harms: 
With a ſtrong hand docs fierce Ambition ſeize, 
And drag him forth from ſoft repoſe and eaſc : 
Amidſt tenthouſand dangers ſpurs him on, 
With loſs of Blood and Limbs to hunt renown. 


Who for reward of many a wound and maim, 


Is paid with nought but wooden Legs, and Fame; 


And the poor comfort of a grinning Fate, 
To {ſtand recorded in the next Gazette. 
But hold ( cries one) your paltry gibing wit, 
Or learn henceforth to aim it more aright: 
If this be any; "tis a glorious fault, 
Which through all Ages has been ever thought 


The Hero's virtue, and chief exccllence : 


Pray, 


P 
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Monficur Boileau, 7m7tated. 
Pray, what 'was Alexander i» your ſence 2 

A fool belike. Yes, faith, Sir, much the'ſame : 
A crack-briiin'd Huff, that ſerrthe world on flame. 
A Lunatick broke looſe, who in his fir 
Fell foul on all, invaded all, he mer: 


Who, Lord'of the whole Globe, yer not contenc, 


' Lack'dclboiyiroom, and ſeem'd too cloſely pent. 


What madneſs was'r, that, born to a fair Throne, 
Where he migtit rule with Juſtice, and Renown, 

Likea wild Robber, he ſhould chooſe to roam, 

A pitied wretch, with neither houſe, nor home, 

And hurling War and Slaughter up and down, 


Through the wide world make his vaſt folly 
known? 


Happy for ten good reaſons had it been, 

If Macedon had had a Bedlam then : 

That there 'with Keepers under cloſe reſiraint 

He might have been from frantick miſchict pent, 
But that we mayn't in long digreſſions now 

Diſcourſe all Rainelds, and the Paſſions through, 


And 


10 The eighth $\'ATTR of 
And ranging them. in method ſtiff, and grave, 


Rhime on by Chapter, and by Paragraph ; 
Let's quit the preſent Topick of Diſpute, 
For More and Cudworth to enlarge about; 
And takea view of man in his beſt lighr, 
Wherein he ſeems to moſt adyantage ſet. 
'Tu he alone, (you'll ſay ) *tw happy he, 
That's fraw'd by Nature for Society : 
' He only dwells in Towns, is only ſeen 
With Manners and Civiltty to ſhine ; 
Does only Magiſtrates, and Rulers chooſe, 
And live ſecur d by Government, and Laws. 
"Tis granted, Sir ; but yet without all theſe, 
Without your boaſted Laws, and Policies, 
Or fear of Judges, or of Juſtices ; 
Whoever ſaw the Wolves, that he can fay, 
Like more inhuman Us, ſo bent on prey, 
To rob their fellow Wolves upon the way 2 
Who ever faw Church and Fanatick Bear, 
Like ſavage Mankind one another tear 2 


— 
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Monfieur Boileau, imitated. 
What Tyger cer, aſpiring to begreat, 
I Plotsand FaCtions did embroil the State 2 

Or when was't heard upon the Libyan Plains, 


| Where the ſtern Monarch of the Deſert reigns, 


That Whig and Tory Lions in wild jars 

Madly engagd for choice of Shrieves and May'rs? 

The fierceſt Creatures, we in Nature find, 

ReſpeCt their figure {till in the ſame kind ; 

To others rough, totheſe they gentle be, 

And live from Noiſe, from Feuds, from Aftions free. 
No Eagle does upon his Peerage ſue, 


And ſtrive ſome meaner Eagle to undo: 


No Fox was e&'er ſuborn'd by ſpite, or hire, 
Apainſt his Brother Fox his lite to ſwear : 


Nor any Hind, for Impotence at Rut, 


| Did &er the Stag into the Arches put; 


Where a grave Dean the weighty Caſe might ſtate, 


What makes in Law a carnal Job complete: 
They fear no dreadful Quo Warranto Writ, 
To ſhake their ancient privilege and right : 


No 


IZ The Fighth SATTR of 
No Courts of Seſſions, or Aſſize are there, 

No Common-Pleas, Kings-Bench, or Chancery Bar: 
Bur happicr they, by Natures Charter free, 


Secure, and fafe in mutual peace apree, 


And know no other Law, but Equity. | 
"Tis Man, *tis Man alotie, that worſt of Brutes, 
Who firſt broughtup the trade of cutting Throats, 
Did Honor firſt, that barbarous term deviſe, 
Unknown to all the gentler Savages ; 
'And, as*twerenot enough thave fetch'd from Hell 
Powder, and Guns, with all the arts to kill, 
Farther to plague the world, he muſt inproſs 
Huge Codes and bulky Pandedts of the Laws, 
With Doctors Gloſles to perplex the Cauſe, 


Where darken'd Equity is kept from light, 
Under vaſt Reams of non-ſenſe buried quite. 
Gently, good Sir ! (cry you ) why all this rant ? 
Man has his freaks and paſſions ; that we grant ; 
He has his frailties, and blind fides 5 who doubts? 


Bat his leaſt Virtues balance all his Faults. 
Pr ay, 
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Monfeur Boileau, imitated. 13 
Pray, was it not this bold, this thinking Man, 

That meaſur' d Heav'n, aud taught the Stars to ſcan, 
Whoſe boundleſs wit, with ſoaring, wings durſt fly, 
Beyond the flaming borders of the sky ; 

Tynd Nature ver, and with a piercing view 


Each cranny ſearch* d, and lookt her through and 
. through. 


Which of the Brutes have Oniverſities , 

When was it heard, that they &er took Degrees, 
Or were Profeſſors of the Faculties? 

By Law, or Fhyfick were they ever known 


To merit Velvet, or a Scarlet Gown? 
No queſtionleſs ; nor did we ever read, 


Ot Quacks with them, that were Licentiates 
made, 


By Patent to profeſs the pois'ning Trade : 
Na Doctors in the Desk there hold diſpute 
About Black-pudding, while the wond'ring Rout 


Liſten to hear the knotty Truth made out : 

Nor Virtuoſo's teach deep myſteries 

Of Arts for pumping Air, and ſmothering Flies. 
But 


ns 


TIP" 


I4 The Eighth SATTR of 
But notto urge the matter farther now, 


Nor ſearch it to the depth, what tis to know, 


And whether we know any thing or no : 
Anſwer me only this, What man is there 


In this vile thankleſs Age, wherein we are, 
Who docs by Senſe and Learning value bear; 
Would'ſt thou get Honor, and a fair Eſtate, 
And have the looks and favours of the Great ? 
 Crics an old Father to his blooming Son, 


Take the right courſe, be rul'd by me, "tis done, 
Leave mouldy Authors to the reading Fools, 


The poring crowds in Colleges and Schools : 


EHow much is threeſcore Nobles > Twenty pound. 
Well ſaid, my Son, the Auſwer's moſt profound: 
Go, thou knowſt all that's requifite to know ; 
What Wealth on thee, what Honors haſte to flow! 
In theſe high Sciences thy ſelf employ, 

Tuſtead of Plato, take thy Hodder, Boy. 


Learn there the art to audit an Account, 


'*. Wy *®. 0 wg a 


To what the Kings Revenue does amount : 


Hou 


Monfieur Boileau, imztated, 

How much the Cuſtoms and Exciſe bring in, 

And what the Managers each year purloin. 

Get a Caſe-harden'd Conſcience, Iriſh proof, 

Which nought of pity, ſenſe, or ſhame ca move 

Turn Algerine, Barbarian, Turk, er Jew, 

Unjuſt, inhuman, treacherous, baſe, untrue ; 

Neer ſtick at wrong 5 hang Widows fighs and tears, 

The cant of Prieſts to frighten Oſurers j 

| Bogle at nothing to encreaſe thy Store, 

| Not Orphans ſpoils, nor plunder of the Poors 

| And ſcorning paltry rules of Honeſty, 

By ſurer methods raiſe thy Fortune high. 
When ſhoals of Poets, Pedants, Orators, 

Doitors, Divines, Aſtrologers, and Lawyers, 

Authors of every ſort, aud every ſize, 

To thee their Works, and Labors ſhall addreſs, 

With pompous Lines their Dedications jill, 

And learnedly in Greek and Latin te 

Lies to thy face, that thou haſt deep inſight, 

And art a mighty judg of what they write. 
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The Eighth SATTR of 
Ee, that is rich, is every thing, that is, 
Without one grain of Wiſdom he is wiſe, 
And knowing, nought, knows all the Sciences : 
He's witty, gallant, virtuous, generous, ſtout, 
Well-born, well bred, well-ſhap'd,well-dreſt, what wt: 
Low'd by the Great, and courted by the Fair, 

For none that &er had Riches found deſpair - 

Gold to the loathſom'ſt objeft gives a grace, 

And ſets it off, and makes evn Bovey | pleaſe c 

But tatter d Poverty they all deſpiſe, 

Love ſtands aloof, and from the Scare-crow flies. 


Thus a ſtanch Miſer to his hopeful Brat 


_ Chalks out the way that leads to an Eſtate . 


Whoſe knowledg oft with utmoſt ſtretch of Brain) 

No high than this vaſt ſecret can attain, 

Five and tour's nine, take two, ang feyen remain. ) 
Go, DoQor, after this, and rack your Brains, 

Unravel Scripture with induſtrious pains : 

On muſty Fathers waſt your fruitleſs hours, 

Corrctt the Criticks, and Expoſitors : 


Our 


Monfieur Boileau, imitated, 17 
) | Out-vie great Srila feet in ſome vaſt 7; ome, 
| And there confound both Be/armin and Rome z, 
Or glean the Rabbies of their karned ſtore, 
To find what Father $7mon haſt paſt ofer : 
* BY Then ar the laſt ſome bulky piece compile, 

There lay out all your time, and pains and skill 3 

And when 'tis done and finiſh'd for the Preſs, 

To ſome Great Name the mighty Work addreſs : 

Who for a full reward of all your toil, 

Shall pay you with a gracious nod or ſmile : 

\ Juſt recompence of lite roo vainly ſpent! 
Anempty Thank you Sir, and Complement 
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Bur, if to higher Honors you pretend, 
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Take the advice and counſel of a Friend ; 


Here quit the Desk, and throw your Scarlet by, 
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| And to ſome painſu] courſe your ſelf apply. 
Go, praftiſe with ſome Banker how to cheat, 


——_ _— ——— 


There's choice in Town, enquire in Lombard ſtreet. 
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18 The Eighth SATTR of 


Let Scot and Ockam wrangle as they pleaſe, 
And thus in ſhort with me conclude the caſe, 
A Doctor is no better than an Aſs. 

A Dottor, Sir? your ſelf: Pray have a care, 
This us to puſh your Raillery too far. 
But not to loſe the time in trifling thus, 


Beſide the point, come now more home and cloſe : 


' That Man has Reaſon 3s beyond debate, 


Nor will your ſelf, I think,, deny me that : 


| And was not this fair Pilot givn to ſteer, 


THis tott ring Bark through Life's rough Ocean here? 
All this I grant: bur if in ſpite of it 
The wretch on every Rock he ſecs will ſplit, 
To what great purpoſe does his Reaſonſerve, 
But to miſ ouide his courſe, and make him ſerve? 
What boots it Z7. when it ſays, Give o'er 
Thy ſcribling itch, aud play the fool no more, 


If her yain counſels, purpos'd to reclaim, 


2) 


Only avail to harden him in ſhame: 


Monfiear Boileau, zmitated. Ig 


Lampoon'd, and hiſs'd, and damn'd the thouſandth 
time, 


Still he writes on, is obſtinate in Rhime: 

His Verſe, which he docs every where recite, 
Pur all his Neighbors, and his Friends to flight : 
Scar'd by the rhiming Fiend, they haſte away, 

Nor will his very Groom be hir'd to ſay. 

{ The Aſs, whom Nature Reaſon has deny'd, 

Content with Inſtinct for his ſurer guide, 

Scill follows that, and wiſclier does procecd : 
Hene'cr aſpires with his harſh braying Note, 
The Songſtcrs of the Wood to challenge out : 
. Nor, like this awkard ſmatterer in Arts, 

Sets up himſelt for avain Aſs of parts 

Of Reaſon void, he ſces, and gains his end, 
While Man, who docs to thar falſe light pretend. 
Wildly gropes on, and in broad day is blind. 
By whimſie led he does all things by chance, 


2\ 


And afts in cach againſt all common lenſc, 
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The eighth $'ATTR of 

With every thing pleas'd, and diſpleas'd at once, 
He knows not what he ſeeks, nor what he ſhuns: 
Unable to diſtinguiſh good, or bad, 
For nothing he is gay, for nothing fad: 
At random loves, and loaths, avoids, purſues, 
Enacts, repcals, makes, alrers, does, undoes. 

Did we, like him, c'er ſce the Dog, or Bear, 
Chimera's of their own deviſing tear ? 
Frame needleſs doubts, and for thoſe doubts forgo 


The Joys which prompting Nature calls them to? 


And with their Pleaſures awkardly ar ſtrife, 
With ſcaring Fantoms pall the ſweets of Lite ? 
Tell me, grave Sir, did ever Man ſec Beaſt 

So much below himſelf, and ſence debas'd, 
To worſhi p Man with ſuperſtitious Fear, 
And fondly to his Idol Temples rear ? 

Was he cer ſcen with Pray'rs and Sacrifice 
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Approach to him, as Ruler of the Skies, 
To beg for Rain, or Sun-ſhine on his knees? 


No 


Moyfieur Boileau, imitatea. 
Nonever : but a thouſand times has Beaſt, 
Seen Man, bencath the meaneſt Brute debags'd, 
Fall low to Wood ; and Metal heretofore, 
And madly his own Workmanſhip adore : 

In Egypt oft has ſecn the Sot bow down, 

And reverence ſome deified Baboon : 

Has often ſeen him on the Banks of N37? 

Say Pray'rsto the Almighty Crocodile : 

And now each day in every ſtrect abroad 

Sees proſtrate Fools adore a breaden God. 
But why (lay you) theſe ſpiteful Inſtances 

Of Egypt, and its groſs Idolatries 2 
Of Rome, aud hers as much ridiculous ? 

What are theſe lewd Buffooneries to us? 

How gather you from ſuch wild - proofs as theſe, 

That Man, a Doitor u beneath an Aſs ? 

An 4ſs ! that heavy, ſtupid, lumpiſh Beaſt, 

The Sport, and mocking-ſtock of all the reſt? 


Whom they all ſpurn, and whom they all deſpiſe, 


Whoſe very name all Satyr does comprize 
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2.2 The Eighth SATTR of 
An Aſs, Sir? Yes: Pray whar ſhould make ug 


laugh? 
Now he unjuſtly is our jeer, and ſcoff, 
Bur, if one day he ſhould occaſion find 
Upon our Follies to expreſs his mind ; 
If Hcav'n, as once of old, tocheck proud Man, ' 
By miracle ſhould give him Specch again; 
What would he ſay, d'ye think, could he ſpeak 


Nay, Sir, betwixt us two, what would he not? 


What would he fay, ,were he condemn'd to 
{tand 


For one long hour in Fleet/treet, or the Strand, 
Tocaſt his eyes upon the motly throng, 

The two-leg'd Herd, that daily paſs along; 

To {ce rheir old Diſguiſes, Furs and Gowns, 


Thcir Caſlocks, Cloaks, Lawn ſleeves, and Pant 
loons ? 


What would he fay to ſee a Velvet Quack 
Walk with the price of forty kill'd on's Back ; 


us 


(0 


Monfeur Boileau, 7mztated. 23 
Or mounted on a Stage, and gaping loud, 


Commend his Drugs, and Ratsbane to the 
Crowd 2? 


| What would he think on a Lord Mayor's day, 
| Should he the Pomp and Pageantry ſurvey 2 


Or view the Judges, and their ſolemn Train, 


| March with grave decency to kill a Man ? 


What would he think of- us, ſhould he appear 


| Ja Term amongſt the crowds at Weſtminſter, 


And there the helliſh din, and Jargon hear, 


Where F. and his pack with deep-mouth'd 
Notes 


Drown Billinſgate, and all its Oyſter-Boars ? 
There ſec the Judges, Scrgeants, Barriſters, 


Attorneys, Counſcllors, Solicitors, 


Criers, and Clerks, and all the Savage Crew 
Which wretched man at his owa charge undo? 
If after proſpeCt of all this, the Aſs | 


Should find the voice he had in E/op's days; 
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And ſhaking his grave head,no doubt he'd cry 


Content with Thiſtles, from all envy free, 
Good faith, Man i a Beaſt.as much as we, 


On human Fools, which every where abound. 


Then, DoCtor, then, caſting his eyes around 


ry 


——— 


I ED ns et te 
Oe I RIDES. 


—— 


mO_— 
| — 


THE THIRTEENTH 
ATYHE 
O F 


FUVENAL, 
Imitated. 


ener ep error ers ——_— ne —_ > — IE et Eee ee eee ee - 
A I ROE ISS 0+ 0 errno ——- my 3, er en" 05 


Written in April, 1682, 


ARGUMENT. 


The POET comforts a Friend, that is overmuch 
: concerned for the loſs of a conſiderable Sum of Mo- 
uey, of. which he has lately been cheated by a per- 
ſon, to whom he intruſted the ſame. This he does 
. by fhewing, that nothing comes to paſs in the world 
' without Divine Providence, and that wicked Men 
(however they ſeem to eſcape its Puniſhment here ) 
yet 
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26 The Thirteenth S ATT R of 


Conſcience. And by the way takes occaſion 
laſh the Degeneracy, and V, Hiany of the preſent 
Temes. -* 


Here is not one baſe AQ, which Mcn 
commit, 
Bur carries this ill ſting along with it, 
Thatto the Author it creates regret : 
And this is ſome Revenge ar leaſt, that he 
Can neer acquit himſelt of Villany, 
Tho a brib'd Judg ang Jury ſer him free. 
All people, Sir, abhor, ( as cis bur juſt ) 
Your faithleſs Friend, who lately broke his Truſt, 


And curſe the treacherous Dced : But, thanks to 
Fate, 


That has not bleſs'd you with ſo ſmall Eſtate, 


But that with patience you may bear the Croſs, 
And need not ſink under ſo meana Loſs. 
Beſides your Caſe for leſs concern doescall, 
Becauſe 'tis what does uſually befal : 


yet ſuffer abundantly in the torments of ay eq 


TOVENAL, imitated. 27 
» enil Ten thouſand ſuch might bealledg'd with caſe, 


on to 


> 
een Out of the common crowd of Inſtances. 


Then ceaſe for ſhame, immoderate regret, 
And don't your Manhood, and your Senſe forget : 
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Tis womaniſh, and filly to lay forth 


More coſt in Griet than a Misfortune's worth, ] 
You ſcarce can bear a puny trifling Ill, 
I goes ſo deep, pray Heav'n ! it does not kill : 
And all chis trouble, and this vain ado, 
Becauſe a Friend ( forſooth ( has prov'd untrue. 
Shame o' your Beard! can this ſo much amaze 2 


Were you not born in good King Jemmy's days? 
0 F And are not you at length yer wiſer grown, 
When threeſcore Winters on your head have ſnown? 
Almighty Wiſdom gives in Holy Writ 
Wholſom Advice to all, that follow it : 
And thoſe, that will not its orcat Counlels hear, 
May learn from meer experience how to bear 
(Without vain ſtrugling ) Fortunes yoke, and how 
They ought her rudeſt ſhocks to undergo, 
There's 
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2.8 The Thirteenth SATTR of 
There's not a day fo ſolemn thro the year, 


c iy 
Not one red Letter in the Calendar, 


But we of ſome ncw Crime diſcoyer'd hear. 


Moneys by Cheating, Padding, pois'ning got, 


Nor isit ſtrange; ſo few irenow the Good, 


[ 
| 
Theft, Murder, Treaſon; Perjury, what not 2 
| 
[ 
| 


That fewer ſcarce were left at Noah's Flood: 
Should Sodom's Angel here in Fire deſecnd, 
Our Nation wants ten Men to fave the Land 


Fate has reſerv'd us tor the very Lees 
Of time, where Ill admits of no degrees : 
An Age fo badold Poets ne'er could frame, 


Nor find a Mctal out to give't a name, 


This your experience knows, and yet for all 
On faith of God, and Manaloud you call, 


Js 


Louder than on Queen Beſſe's day the Rout 
For Antichriſt burnt in Effigic ſhout : N 
Bur, tell me, Sir, tell me, grey-headed Boy, 

Do you not know what Lech'ry men enjoy 


TUVENATL, imitated. 29 
[n ſtollen Goods ? For God's ſake don't you ſee 
How they all laugh at your ſimplicity, 
When gravely you forewarn of PeHjury ? 
Preach up a God, and Hell, vain empty names, 
ot, Efxploded now for idle thredbare ſhams, 
Devis'd by Pricſts, and by none elſe believ'd, 
Ferſince great Hobbes the world has undeceiv'd 2 
| This might have paſt with the plain ſimple Race 
(Of our Forefathers in King Arthur's days c 
Eer mingling with corrupted forein Seed, 
Ne learnt their Vice, and poil'd our native Breed. 
Eer yet bleſs'd 41b:0n, high in ancient Fame, 
Nith her firſt Innocence reſign'd her Name. 
| Fair dealing then, and downright Honeſty, 
And plighted Faith were good Sccurity : 
No vaſt Ingroſiments for Eſtates were made, 


Nor Deeds, large as the Lands, which they con- 
veyd: 


To bind a Truſt there lack'd no formal ties 
0! Paper, Wax, and Seals, and Witneſſes, 


, Nor ready Coin, but ſterling Promiſes : 


Each 


30 The Thirteenth SATTR of © 
Each took the other's word, and that Would go 


For currant then, and more than Oaths do noy: 


None had recotfcſe to Chancry for defence, 


Where you forego your Right with leſs Expence: 
Nor traps were yet ſet up for Perjurers, 

That catch Men by the Heads, and whip off Far 
Then Knave, and Villain, things unheard of were, 

Scarcein a Century did one appear, 

And he more gaz'd at than a Blazing-Star. 

If a young Stripling put not off his Hat 


In high reſpe& toevery Beard he met, 
"Tho a Lord's Son, and Heir, *twas held a crime, 


That ſcarce deſery'd it's Clergy in that time : 

So venerable then was four years odds, 

And grey old Heads were reyerenc'd as Gods. 
Now if a Friend once in an Ape proye juſt, 

If he miraculouſly keep his Truſt, 

And without force of Law deliver all 

Thar's duc, both Intereſt, and Principal; 


Prodigiowf 


nce: 
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prodigious wonder! fit for Stow to tell, 

And ſtand recorded in the Chronicle; 

A thing leſs memorable would requite 


As great a Monument as London Fire. 


| AMan of Faith and Uprightneſs is grown 


Softrange a Creature both in Court. and Town, 
That he with Elephants may well be ſhown, 


A Monſter, more uncommon than a Whale 


| At Bridg, the laſt great Comer, 'or the Hail, 
| Than Thames his double Tide, or ſhould he run 


With Streams of Milk, or Blood to Graveſend 
down. 


| You're troubled that you've loſt five hundred 


pound 


Þ By treacherous Fraud : another may be found, 


Has loſt a thouſand: and another yer, 


| Double to that; perhaps his whole Eſtate. 


Little do folks the heavialy Powers mind, 
If they but ſcape the knowledge of Mankind : 
Obſerve, with how demure, and grave a look 


The Raſcal lays his hand upon the Book : | 
Then 
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32 The thirteenth SATTR of 
Then with a praying Face, and lifted Eye 
Claps on his Lips, arid Seals the Perjury : 

If you perſiſt his Innocence to doubt, 

And boggle in Belief ; he'll ſtrait rapout 
Oaths by the Volley, each of which would make 
Pale Arheiſts ſtarr, and trembling Bullies quake; 


And more than would a whole Ships Crew main 
tain | 


To the Eaft-Indits hence, and back again. 

As God ſhall | pardon me, Sir, Iam free 

Of what you charge me with: let me neer ſee 

His Face in Heaven elſe : may theſe hands ret, 

Theſe eyes drop out ; if 1 &er had a Groat 

Of yours, or if they ever toach'd, or ſawt, 

Thus he'll run on two hoursin length, till he 

Spin out a Curſe long as the Litany : 

Till Heav'n has ſcarce a Judgment left in ſtore 

For him to wiſh, deſerve, or ſuffer more. 
There are, who diſavow all Providence, 

And think the world is only ſtecr'd by chance: 


Make 


FJUT EN A L,imitoted.. 
Make God at beſt an idle looker on, 
A lazy Monarch lalliogiin his Throne : 
Who his Aﬀairs does neither mind, nor know, 
| But ſeaves.thernall at random here below; . . -—- 
And ſuch at every | foot themſclyes will. damn, - | ” 
And Oaths no. mare than.common Breath oſteem,; ; 
o ſhame, nor loſs of Ears can frighten theſe,\ -. 
® every. Street. a Grove of Pillories: \ : 
Others there be, that own 'a God, and ſear ; 
is Vengeance to enſue, and yet:forſwear : 
| Thus to himſelf, ſays one, Lez Heaven decree 
What doow peer, its pleaſure will, of me: 
Strige mermith Blindveſs, Paljies, Leprofees, oh 
lague, Pox, Conſumption, all. the Maladies... 
both the Spittles;; ſo 7 get'my Prize | 
And bold it, ſure; I'll | ſuffer theſe, and more ; 
Al Plaghes are light to that of being poor, | by 
There's not a begging Cripple in the | ſtreets 
( wileſs he with biz\Lgwbs has loft his Wits, 


ay 
> I £) 


| rfl D | And 


34 The Thirteenth $ ATTR of 
And is grown fit for Bedlatn) Bat uo doubt, 


To bave his Wealth world have the Rith max + Out: ' 
Grant Heavens Vengeance beavy be ; has thit ; 
The heavieſt rhings move folic Jill we knows" ; 
And, if it puniſh aP, that gailty be, I þ 
Twil be av Age before it come -to Wes 
God +00 is mercifi, as weÞ as juft; n 
Therefore I'll rather bis forgivineſs truft, F 
Than Boe deſpiv, dvil poor; #s rhis Taft © ; 
T1 try, and hope he's | more a Gentlemiu £ 
Than for ſuch trivial things a5. theſe, to damn. © 4 
Beſides, for the fate Patt, we've of tenatnown | | 
| One monnt the Cart, another mount the Throw: _ « 
And fouleft Deeds, attended with Jueeeſs, | uf 
No longer are reputed wickedneſs, CRISSY | = 
Diſguis'd with Virtues Livery; aud Dreſs. Bol NA 
With theſe weak Arguments they fortifit,** a” 
- And hatden up themſelves in Villany : je 
The Raſcal now dares call you \to'account, ” 
And in what Court you pleaſe, joyn iſſue on't: Doo 
ww JE) 


Next 


FOVENAL, imitated. 35 

Next Term he'll.bring the Attion to be tri'd, 

And twenty Witneſſes to {wear 'on's ſide: 

And, if that Juſtice to. his Cauſe be found, 

Expetts a Verdict of five hundred pound. 

| Thus he, who boldly dares che Guilt out face, 

| Forinnocent ſhall with the Rabble paſs: 

While you, with Impudence, and ſham run down þ 

| Are only thought the Knave by all the Town. 
Mean time, poor you at Heav'n exclaim,and rail, 

Louder than 7 

h there a Pow'r above ? and does he hear > 

| dad can he tamely Thunderbolts forbear ; 2 


T what 3 vain end do we with Prayrs adore 2 


at the Bar does bay : 


And on our bended knees his aid implore ? 
Where is his Rule, if no reſpet be had, 
of Innocence, or Guilt, of Good, or Bad 2 
And wha henceforth will any credit ſhow 
Towbat his lying Prieſts teach here below ? 
if this be Providence ; for ought 1 /, 2, 
wir Saint, Vaninus! Fl ſhall follow thee : 
D 2 Littles 


35 The- ThirteentB\.8.ATIK of 


Little's the vdds twikt*ſuch” a God,'\auil tbaty, 1::/ 
Which Atheiſt Iewis us'd. to wear: ty's: Hat." | \\ 


Thus.you- WF and rave':| But Pray, bit, 
ns M : "rt "Dl 

What Comforts my weak Reaſon can apply, | 
Who! never yet read Plutarch, hardly ſaw, 


1 


And am bur meanly rers'd in Seneca. EF 


In caſes dangerous and hard of, cure OE 


We Kave recourſe to Scarborough, Or Lower : 
Bur if they don'r ſodeſperate appear, = _— 
We traſt to meaner Doctors kill, ad « care, 8 


\ 4 


It there were never in the world before | 


f\\ \ © | 
So foul a decd ; I'm RY nor one EL more: 


. VL 


A God's name chen ler both your ſluces flow, 


» x ARVLYJ MAL Th 


And allthe extrayagance of ſorrow thow ; 


yu 


mA 
And tear your Hair, and thump your x mour rn 


Breaſt, | 
Asif your deareſt Firſt: born | were deceas ld. : 
'Tis granted that a greater Gricf attends | ny 
Departed _— titan departed | Ffiends: I ; 


+> C 


VION 433 wnljareds tp 
None ever coufiterfeirs upoh'this ſcore, . 
Nor need he do't; the thughe of beiny'poor 
Will ſervealone to make'the eyes run o'er! -* > 
Loſt Money'Fpriev'd with true unſcipned Tears, 
More true, than ſorrow” of expecting Heirs. 
Attheir dead Father's F uncrals, tho here 
T he Back, and Hinds no pompous Moiithitig-wear. 
' But if: the'like oo —_ be daily found 
At Weſtminſter, and in all Courts abound z 
If Bonds, and Obligations can't prevail, 
But Men deny their very Hand arid'Seal, 
Son'd with the Arms of the whole'Pedegree 
Of their dead Anceſtors'to'youch the Eye, 
If Temple Walks, and Smithfeeld never fail 
Of plying Rogues, thar ſer their Souls ro ſale | 
To the firſt Paſſenger, thar bids a price, 
And make their livelihood” of Perjuries3 
For God $fakewhy arc you ſo delicate, 


And think it hard to ſhare the common Fate 2 


D 3 And 
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33 The Thirteenth SATTR of 
And why muſt you alone be Fay'rite rhought 
Of Heav'n, and we for Reprobates caſt out ? 
The wrong you bear, is hardly worth regard, 
Much leſs your Juſt reſentment, if compar'd 
With greater out-rages to others done, 
Whicli daily happen, and alarm the Town : | 
Comparethe Villains who cut Throats for Bread, 
- Or Hduſes fire, of late a oainful Trade; --: 7 
By whichour City was in Aſhes laid : I Þ To 


. Compare the ſacrilegious Burglary, Th 
From which no place can Sandtuary be oY 
That rifles Churchesof Communion- Plate, Or 
Which good King Edward's days did dedicate : Ho 
Think, who durſt ſical S. A/bar's Font of Bras, Ani 
That Chriſten'd half the Royal Scotiſh Race: ; | 
Who ſtole the Chalices at Chicheſter, | d 
In which themſelves receiv'd.the day before : Or, 
Of that bold daring Hand, of freſh Renown, Nor 
Who, ſcorning common Booty, ſtole a Crown: - || # y 


Com: 


Kings. 


And yet how lictle's this of Villany 

To what our Judges oft in one day try 2 

This to convince you, do but trayel down, 

When the next Circuir comes, with Pemrbertoy, 

Orany of the Twelve, and there but mind, - 

| How many Rogues there are of Human Kind, 

Andlet me hear You, when yau re back again, 

Say, you are wrong d, and, if you dare, complain. 
None wonder, who in Eſex Hundreds live, 

Or Sheppy INland, to have Apues rife : 

Nor would you think it much in Africa, 

X you greatLips, and ſhort flat Noſes ſaw : 


FOFENAL. imitated. 
Compare 299, if you pleaſe, the horrid Plor, 
Wick all the Perjuries to make it out, 

Or make jc nothing, for thele laſt three years; 
Add to it Thinne's and Godfrey's Murderers : 
Andif theſe feem but ſlight and trivial chings, 

Add thoſe, that haye, and would haye murder'd 


. 


D 4 Becauſ: 
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Becauſe *tis ſo by Nature of -cach/place;? 7”) 
And therefore thereforino ſtrange things they pak, 
In Latids, whete Pigmies are, foſce'a Crane ' 
( As Kites do Chickens here?) ſweep up a Man,' 


In Armour clad; with us would'make a ſhow;'/ 
And ſervefor ctitertain at Bartholmew : 
Yet there it goes for no great Prodigy, 
Where the whole Nation is but one foot high: 
Then why, fond Man, ſhould you ſo much admix 
Since Knave is of our orowth, and common here? 
But muſt ſuch Perjury eſcape ( ſay you) 
And ſhall it ever thus unpuniſt'd go? 
Grant, he were dragg'd to Jayl this very hour, , 
To ſtarve, and rot; ſuppoſe it in your Pow” c 
To rack, and corture him all kind of ways, | 
To hang, or burn, or kill him, as you pleaſe; 
(And what would your Revengei it ſelf have more) 
Yer this, all this would not your Caſh reſtore! 


And where would be the Comfortwhere the Goof 


If you could waſh your Hands in's rcaking Blooi 
| Bu 


> FOFENAT, imitated. 4t 
But, Ohy Revenge more” ſweet than Life >! "Tis true, 
f 3g = ſay, aid the mad Crew | 
eEcing Blades, who for ſlight caufe, .or- none, | 
At every tutn/are inito-Paſfiofi'blown: 
:Whom ghe Kaſt Triffes'with: Revenge inſpire, by 
And atcach Tpark;' lik: 'Gtinpowder; take fire t- 
Theſe unprovok'd Kill thenextMan'thiey ter 
| For being fo ſawcy,-is o:vvalk! the fecebty” "db 
t | And atthe ſaifimons of each tiny 'Drabz” ©") 
\Þ Cry, Damme ?'Satisfiiltion raiv; het ts a 
| Notſo of old, the'mild'yodd Sob#tres;'' 
| (Who ſhew'd how high without the: help of Grace, 
| | Well cultivated Nature might be vidiightY 
| He a mare'noble way 6ffulPring rauphit, * 
| And, tho the Guiltleſs drankthepoiſonous Doſe 
| Neer wid a drop to his ackufirig/Fogs, T8 
Notſo'our preat- good Martyfd King of late ; 
(Could we his bleſs'd Example imitate ) 


d # 
o 71 V þ 
« to 4 EZ v4 
* 


*a 


; "0" 


4 


Who, tho che grearſt of mortal \ufferers, 


Forgays, and blefs'$\rhem with hisdying Pray'n) 


<2 The Thirteenth $ AFTTR of 


Yer king to his gebgllious Murderers, 


Thus, we by ſound Divinity, and Senſe 
May purge opr minds, and weed all Errors thence 


Thelc lead vsinto right, ngg ſhall we need 
Ocher than them thro Life tobequr Guide. "he 
- A Ti 
Revenge is but a Frailty, incident Py 
To craz'd, and ſickly minds, the poor Content " 
Of lixcle Souls, unable to ſurmount "y 
An Injury, too weak to bear Affront: - Wen 
And this you may infer, becauſe we find, i 
"Tis moſt in, poor pathiakig Woman-kind, * Y _ 
Who wreak their feeble ſpice on all they can, IF Ne 


And are more kin tg Brute than brayer Man. I 
' Bur why ſhoyld you imagia, Sir, that thoſe 


: Tet 
Eſcape unpuniſhd, who ſtill feel the Throes w 
And Pangs of a rack'd Soul, and ( which is worſe "Y 
Than all the Pains, which can the Body curſe) > Ze 


The ſecret gnawings of unſeen Remorſe? 


be 


\, FUY ENAL, imitated. 
liev't, they ſuffer greater Puniſhment - - 

'_ſ Rome's Inquiſitors could ger invent; 

| Aral the Tortures, Racks, and Cruelties, _ 
Which ancient Perſecutors could deviſe, ' 


Gan match what Bradſhaw, and Ravi/liac feel, 
Nhoin their Breaſts carry about their Hell.  » 
Treread this ſtory, bur I know nor where, 

Whether in ZZackwel, or Beard's Theatre : 
Acertain Spartan, whom a Friend, like you, 

Had truſted with a Hundred pound or a 1 

Went to the Oracle to know if he 

With ſafety might the Sum in truſt deny. 

'Twas dnſwer'd, No, that if he durſt forſwear, 

He ſhould ere long tor's knavery pay dear :, 

Eexce Fear, not Honeſty, made him refund; 
Tet tobis coſt the Sentence true he found « 

Himſelf, his Children, all bis Family, 
| Bus the remoteſt of his whole Pedigree, : 
Periſh'd (as there "tis told ) in miſery. | 


Not all, that Fox his Bloody Records tell, 


w_ VW Im” 


OE ROI INY TAN 
ore Se eee Wreneate-ang —_— 


'Now to apply: if :ſuch-be the fad-end”'' * 


_ Think,: Sir, 'what-Fate awaits yout treach'toi 


Thi Thiiretnth \$ AFR of 


af 


And 
Toh 


Ot Perjury, tho but in Thought deſign'd, 


Friend, Fa 7 
Who has tiot only chought, bur Jone to you. 


All this, and more; think, what he ſuffers nom, 
And think; what every Villain ſuffers elle, 


Thar dares, like him, be faichlefs, baſe, and al Ot 


Pale Horror, ebaſtly Fear, and black Deus Sira 
Purſue his ſteps, and dog him whereloe er. Phi 
He poes, arid if from his loarh'd elf he fly... | 
To herd, like wounded Deer, in company, | 
Theſe ſtrait creep in and pall his mirth, and joy | 
The ehoiceſt Dainties, ev'n by 7 unly dreſt, | 
Aﬀeotd no Reliſh to his fickly Taft, 

Inſipid all, as Damocles his Feaſt. EW. 
Ev'n Wine, the greateſt bleſſing of "Fe WA 
The beſt ſupport of the dejeted miqd;; » 0; 
Applicd to his dull ſpirjrs, warms no more. :  . 


Than to his Corps it could paſt Life Ss OF. 


Dark- 


{Ewichout a: Candic watching by his 6de #5 1) - 
{Þ and. if che waketul-Traubles|of his _"O__ "i 
To his toſs'd Limbs allow one moments Reſt, 


Sraitw if the" il of Ghoſts, and kidtons 

Scfeamndbis. . *Jivd OJ © endo 3+ 11 ont 
Ofiggrtut'd-Spirits; henends frighrfal Diramskc”. 
Frait there: returhi to his rormented mind} <1 1 


= 


His perjur'd:| AQ; his injur;d God, and Friend 2; - A 


\ Þ Strait he imapins-you before his 'ky Sy. _— UE 9117 


i. 
9 


Ghaſtly of :ſhape, prodigious of. ſizes. ; vil 
With glaring Eyes, cle Foor,and pt Ta 
And bigger; than; the; Gianty at, Guila-hah,c.-,.!, |. 

Salking with-hocjd, fhrides-acraſsche ___ 
And Guards of; Fignds, to. drag trim-.to-his Moom:x7 
Hergwihe fallsine dreacinl Agonies,,. 


And dead x6ld; Sweats: his — Members 


ſeize: Wn 
e109 2! \ 214 Anitio 719 4 9” 19017 OI 
Then farting wa wakes, = RES A diſmal cy, | 


Elbr ro his dhe friohted Fantily ; ms; 


»© } 
SS 


| WH 
ww 4 


There 


\$YVENAT,: imitated. bo 
4 Dackneſs he fears, nor dares he truſt hisBed>:: 
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26 The Thirteewth $ATTR of 
There: owns the Crime, and:vows upon hisknty Nor 
The facred Pledg next morning to releaſe. : - 4) | 


. Theſe are the Men, whom- the loa " And 
- daunt, _ | þs I 


Who at the ſight of their own ſhadoys faint; f! 
Theſe, if it chance to Lighten, ars'apaſt; 

Andquike'for fear, loſt every Flaſh ſhould blaſt; Þ ©: 
Theſe ſwoon away-at the firſt Thunder-clap, a! 


, ILT 


As if 'twere not, what uſually does hap, Feel 
The caſual cracking of a Cloud, þiit ſent - But 
The 


By angry Heaven for their Puniſhment : 
And, if unhurt they ſcape the Tempeſt now,” |, 


Still dread rhe greater Vengeance to eriſue : yy 
Theſe the leaſt Symptoms of a Fever fright, + Ai 
Water high-colour'd, want of reff at night, - 
Or a diforder'd Pulſe ſtrait makes them ſhrink, * Wi 
And'preſently for ſear they're ready fink Ny, 


Into their Graves: their time ( think .chey) is come Þ His 
And Heav'n nin judgment now has ſent their Doon, 


Net 


FOVBNA B, imitated.” ap 
Thor date they, tho in whiſper, wile a Prayer, ' / 
JL ir by chahiee ſhould reac Almiphry's car, 
Þ and wake his\fleeping Vengeance, _ wins: 4 


Þ50 long has cheir impieties forhore.” 


Thek ate the thoughts: Which eo — 
haunt, ..: - 


Yetenter'd, they ſtill grow more impudent p.- 


\Þ Feel pangs and ſtrugglings of Remorſe within, 


| After 8 Crime perhaps they now and-then e 


But ſtrait return to their old courſe agen : 


\ © They, who have once thrown Shame, and Con- 


ſcience by, 
Neer after make a ſtop in Villany : 
Hurried along, down the vaſt ſteep they go, 


; And Fihd/ "ris All a Precipice below. 


Ey'nthis perfidious Friend of yours, no doubt 


Þ Willnor with ſingle wickedneſs give out 3 


'B Hare patience but a while, you'll ſhortly ſee 


> I His hand held up at Bar for Felony : 


INS 
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43 The: Thirteenth, $4 TT R; &ce." 
You'll ſee. the ſentenc&d wretch for: Puniſhment, . , 
To-Scilhy Ifles; or the.Car ibbes fents,,.'- GH 11 Ih 
Qe ( if I-may his ſurer Fare divine); ;,! 1... .,. 
Hung like Boroski, fora Gibber-Sign:, .. 1...» 


| Then may- youglut, Revenge, and yt Your Eyes 


With the dear objeCt of his Miſeries * | r—_ 
And thitrat{chprh convitied; with joy youll Ray 
That tH&jalt'God is neither deaf, nor Blind, ** 
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IAVIDS 


| LAMENTATION 


For the DEATH of 


i 127 and JONATHAN, 


PARAPHRAS D: 


= | Written in September, 1677. 


—_— — —— 


O D .E. 


I. 


H wretched 77ael / once bleſs'd, and hap: 
py State, 


| The Darling of the Stars, and Heaven's Care, 

—| Then all the bord'ring world thy Vaſlals wete, 
And thou at once their Envy and their Fear, 

How ſoon art thou ( alas! ) by the fad turn of Fate 


E Becoms 


ud 


50 Y David's Lamentation for 
Become abandon'd Aid forlorn ? 


How art thou now become their Pity, and thei 
ſcorn? 


Thy Luftre all is vaniſh'd, all thy Glory fled, 
Thy Sun himſelf ſet in a blood red, 
Too ſure Prognoſtick! which does ill portend 
Approaching Storms on thy unhappy Land, 


Lefr naked, and defencelefſs now to cach inyading 
. Hand, 


A fatal Battel, lately fought, 


Has thy. quick Ruin, and DeſtruQtion wrought: 
There fell we by a mighty Overthrow 
A Prey to an cnrag'd, relentleſs Foe, 

The toiland labour of their wearicd Cruelty, 


Till they no more could kill, and we no longer dic 


{wells, 


47 


Has all theſe Mis'ries, and Misfortunes brought, Þ 


Vaſt ſlaughter all around th enlarged Mountau | 


And numerous Deaths increaſe its former Hill 


Ki 


the Death of Saul and Jonathan. SI 


: II. 
lt | 
EF 'InGath let not the mournful News be known, 
| Nor publiſh'd in the ſtreets of As#alor 3 
May Fame it ſelt be quite ſtruck dumb! 
'Þ Oh may it never to Phil;/t;a come, 
| Nor any live to bear the curſed Tidings home ! 
SE Leſt the proud Enemies new Trophics raiſe, 
| And loudly triumph in our freſh Diſgrace ; 
| Nocaptive 1ſraelite their pompous Joy adorn, 


ut; 


Norin ſad Bondage his loſt Country mourn : 
It: | 
NoSpoils of ours be in their Temples hung, 


| No Hymns to A/þded's Idol ſung, 
{ Nor thankful Sacrifice on his plad Alcars burn. 


| Kind Heav'n forbid ! leſt the bafe Heathen Slaves 
KF blaſpheme . 


'={ 


Thy ſacred and unutterable Name, | 


And above thine extol their Dayon's Fame. 


Is, 


Leſt the vile Fi/ſh's Worſhip ſpread abroad, 


Fho fell a proſtrate Victim once before our con- - 
© qu'riny God: 


E z And 
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And you, who the great Deeds of Kihgs ani 
Kingdoms write, 


Whoall their Actions to ſucceeding Age tranſmi, 
Conceal the bluſhing Story, ah ! conceal 


OurNations loſs, and our dread Monarct 
fall : 


Conceal the Journal of this bloody Day, 


When both by the il Play of Fate were chrom 
away : 


Nor let our wretched Infamy, and Fortunt þ 
Crime 


Be ever mention'd inthe Regiſters of future Time. Þ 


ITE. 


For ever, Gilboa, be curſt chy hated Name, 
Th' eternal Monument of our Diſgrace, and Shame 
For ever curſt be that unhappy Scene, 


Where Slaughter, Blood, and Death did lately 
reign! 


No Clouds henceforth above thy barren top ap 
pear, 


But what may make thee mourning wear: 
Lit 


and Let them ne'er ſhake their dewy Fleeces thercs 
| , But only once a year 

ii, 01 the ſad Annviverſe drop aremembring Tear : 

; | NoFlocks of Offrings on thy Hills be known, 

cchs 


| Which may by Sacrifice our Guilt and thine attone ? 


| Nor Sheep, nor any of the gentler kind hereafter 
[ge Tay 
' On thee, but Bears, and Wolves, and Beaſts of 
Prey, 
| Ormen more ſavage, wild, and fierce than they ; 
{ ADeſart may'{tchou prove, and lonely waſt, 
Like that, our ſinful, ſtubborn Fathers paſt, 


& Where they the Penance trod for all, they there 
tranfgreſt : 


{ Too dearly waſt thou drench'd with precious 
: Blood 


Of many a Jewiſh Worthy, ſpilt of late, 
VF Who fuffer'd there by an ignoble Fare, 
And purchas'd foul diſhonour at too high a rate : 


Great Soul's ran there amongſt the common 
Flood, 
His Royal ſelf mixt with the baſer Crowd: 


; E 3 He 
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He, whom Heav'ns high and open ſuffrage cho 
The Bulwark of our Nation to oppoſe 
The Pow'rand Malice of our Foes; | ( 
Ev'n He, on whom the Sacred Oyl was ſhed, | 
Whoſe myſtick dropsenlarg'd his hallow'd Head Þ # 
Lics now (oh Fate, impartial ſt1]] ro Kings!) F 
Huddled, and undiſtinguiſhd in the heap of mean Þ | 


- 


cr things. | T 

IV. 

Lo! there the mighty Warriour lies, AD 

With all his Lawrels, all his Victories, Anc 
To ravenous Fowls, or worſe, to his proud Foes, a Þ 

Prize: 6 


How chang'd from that great Sau/! whoſe ge, 
nerous Aid, 


7 A conqu'ring Army to diſtreſſed Fabeſh led, 

 Atw noſe approach Ammor's proud Tyrant fled: : 
How chang'd from that great Sau! / whom we 

law bring l 

From vanquiſh'd Amalek their captiyc Spoils, and : 


King ; 


When 
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o& | When unbid Pity made him A4gag ſpare: 
Ah Pity ! more than Cruelty found guilty there : 
Ofc has he made theſe conquer'd Enemies bow, 


1k By whom himſelf lies conquer'd now : 


wok - _ 
OCINABRIOSSS OE ENT IRE WIE PHE TP TOI TEA TAC oo 


i At Micmaſh his great Might they felt, and knew, 
| | Theſame they felrat Damwin too : 
n | Well I remember, when from Zzelah's Plain 

| Hecamein triumph,met by a numerous Crowd, 


Who with glad ſhouts proclaim'd their Joy 
aloud ; 


| ADance of beauteous Virgins led the ſolemn Train, 


| And ſung, and prais'd the man that had his Thou-; 
fn. ſands ſlain. 
' Cir, Moab, Zobah felr him, and where Cer 
C He did his glorious Standards bear, 
Officious Vict'ry follow'd in therere : 
| Succeſs attended fill his brandiſh'd Sw ord, 


And, like the Grave, the gluttonous Blade de- 
6 yourd:; 


, Slaughter upon its point in triumph fate, 
| | 


And ſcatter'd Death, as quick, and wide as Fate. 
E 4 V. Nor 


0 


50 David's Lamentation for | 
V. # 
Nor leſs in high Repute, and Worth was his grey 


' Son, 
Solc Heir of all his Valour, and Renown, Br 
Heir tco ( if cruel Fate had ſuffer'd ) of his Throne: 


The matchleſs Fonathan 'twas, whom lou 
rongu'd Fame 


Amongſt her chiefeſt Heroes joys to name, 
Ere fince the wond'rous Decds at Sexeh done, 
Where he, himſelfand Hoſt, o'crcame a War alone: 
The trembling Encmies fled, they try'd to fly, 
Bur fix'd amazement ſtopr, and made them die 


Great Archer He! to whom our dreaded $kill we 
OWC, 


Dreadedþy all, who 7/rae!'s warlike Proweſs knoy; 
As many. ſhafts, as his full Quiver held, 
So many Fates he drew, ſo many kill'd : 


Quick, and unerring they, as darted Eyc-beams, 
| flew, | 


As if he gave'em fghr, and ſwiftnels too. 


Death took her Aim from his, and by*c her Arrow: |, 
throw, 


VI. Both 
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rea Þ VI. 


| Both excellent they were, both equally alli'd 
ne: Oa Nature, and on Valour's fide: 
Oud Great Saul, who ſcorn'd a Rival in Renown, 
Yet envied not the Fame of's greater Son, 
By him endur'd to be ſurpaſs'd alone : 
| HegallantPrince, did his whole Father ſhew, 
'Þ Andfaſt, as he could ſer, the well-writ Copies drew, 
| And bluſh'd, that Duty bid him nor out-go:; 
| Together they did both the paths to Glory trace, 
Together hunted inthe noble Chace, 
F: | Together finiſh'd their united Rack: 
| There only did they prove unfortunate, 
Never till then unbleſs'd by Fare, 
Yet there they ceas'd not to be great ; 


Fearleſs they mer, and brav'd their threaten'd 
fall, 


s | And fought when Heav'n reyolred, mal durſt 
rebel. 


When 
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When publick ſatety, and their Countries cars 


Requir'd their Aid, and calſ'd them to the toils 
War; | 


As Parent-Eagles, fummon'd by their Infants cries, 


Whom ſome rude hands would make ; 
Prize, | 


Haſt to Relicf, and with their wings out-fly their 
__ 


So ſwift did they their ſpeedy ſuccour bear, 
So ſwift the bold Agpreſlors ſeize, 


So fviſe attack, ſo ſwift purſue the vanquiſh'd ene. 
mies : 


The vanquiſh'd enemies with all the wings of 
Fear | 


FI d not ſoquick as they, 


Scarce could their fouls fly faſt enough 
TW EF« 


Bolder than Lions, they thick Dangers met, 


Thro Fields with armed Troops, and pointed Har: 
velts ſer, 


Nothing could tame their Rage, or quench their 
generous Heat ; 


Like ' 
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| Like thoſe, they- march'd undaunted , and like 
thoſe, 


| Secure of Wounds, and all that durſt oppoſe, 
ics, Þ® $o to Reſiſters fierce, ſo gentle to their proſtrate 


= Foes, 
VII. 
ME Mourn, wretched 7ſrael, mourn thy Monarch's 
fall, 


| And all thy plenteous ſtock of ſorrow call, 
|  Tattend his pompous Funeral : 
{ Mourncach, who in this loſs an int'reſt ſhareg, 
f | Laviſh your Grief, exhauſt irall in Tears: 
| You Hebrew Virgins too, 


| | Who once » loity ſtrains did his glad Triumphs 
|  fing, 


| Bring all your artful Notes, and skilful Meaſures 
now, + 


Each charming air of Breath, and ſtring, 


Bring all to grace the Obſequics of your dead 
King, 


And high, ” then your Joy, let now your Sorrow 
flow. | 


Saul, 
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. Saul, your great- Saul 'is dead, ' : Þ i! 
Who you with Natures choiceſt Dainties fed, J 
Who you with Natures gayeſt Wardrobe cla ſÞ . 


By whom you all her Pride, and all her Pleaſure 
had: 


For you the precious Worm his Bowels ſpun, 
For you the Tyrzan Fiſh did Purple run, 

For you the bleſt Arabia's Spices grew, 

And Eaſtern Quarries harden'd Pearly dew ; 
"The Sun himſelf rurn'd Labourer for you : 


For you he hatch'd his golden Births alone, 


Wherewith you were array'd, whereby you him 
out-ſhone, 


All this and more you did to Sau/'s great Condut 
oWe, 


All this you loſt in, his unhappy overthrow. 


VIE. 


Oh Dcath! how vaſt an Harveſt haſt thou reap 
of late! | 


Never bcforc had(t thou ſo great, 


the Death. of Saul: aud Jonathan. 6x 
Neerdrunk'ſt. before ſodeep of Fewiſh Blood, 
1 B® Neerfince th' embattled Hoſts at G:beab ſtood ; 


ad When three whole days cook up the work of 
Fate, 


| When a large Tribe enter'd at Once LI Bill, 

| And threeſcore thouſand Vittims to thy Fury fell. 

Upon the fatal Mountains Head, 
» Lo! how the mighty Chiets lie dead: | 
There my beloved Jonathan was flain, | 
The beſt of Princes, and the beſt of Men; b 


Cold Death hangs on his Checks like an untimely 
| Froſt, 


n F Oncarly Fruir, there ſits, and ſmiles E ſullen Boaſt, 


| And yet looks pale at the great Caprive, ſhe has 
Y Lan. 


| My Jonathan is dead (oh Fees" word of Fame ! 


| Ohgricf! that I can ſpeak', and nor become the 
lame!) 


| He's dead, and wich him all our blooming Hopes 
are gone, 


And many a wonder, which he mucſt have done, 


And many a Conqueſt which he muſt have won, 


They're 


62 David's Lamentdtion for 


They re all to the dark Grave, and filencef\yÞ@M: 


And never now in ſtory ſhall be read, 
And never now ſhall take their date, 


Snatch'd "Fa by the preventing hand of enyioy 
es * h 


| d Gy 
© 
Ah worthy Prince! would I for thee had dyed 
Ah, would I had thy facal place ſupplied! 


Id thenrepaid a Life, which ro thy gift I owe, 


Repaid a Crown, which Friendſhip raught theeto 
forgo : 


Both Debrs, I ner can cancel now : 
Oh, dearer than my Soul! if I can call itmine, 
For ſure we had theſame, *twas very thine, 
Dearer than Light, or Life, or Fame, 


Or Crowns, or any thing, that I can wiſh, or think 
or name: 


Brother thou waſt, but waſt my Friend before, 
And that new Titls then could add no more: 


Mint 


'T 


| Ni 


TI 


G 


$0 


(C 


W 
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Mine more than Blood, Alliance, Natures ſelf could 
make, | 


Than I, or Fame it ſelf can ſpeak : 


| Not yearning Mothers, when firſt Throes they 


feel 


To their young Babes in looks a ſofter Paſſion tell: 


Not artleſs undiſſembling Maids expreſs 


| In their laſt dying ſighs ſuch tenderneſs: 

| Not thy fair Siſter, whom ſiri& Duty bids me wear 

| Firſtin my Breaſt, whom holy Vows make mine, 
E Tho all the Virtues of a loyal Wie ſhe bear, 


Could boaſt an Union ſo near, 
Could boaſt a Love fo firm, ſo laſting, ſo Divine: 


| $0 pure is that which we. in Angels find 


| To Mortals here, in Hcav'a totheir own kind: 


$ pure, but not more great muſt that bleſt Friend- 
ſhip prove 


{ (Could, ah, could I ro that wiſhr Place, and Thee 


remove ) 


| Which ſhall for ever joyn our mingled Souls above. 
D 


X, Ah 
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0: 167 © > 


"Ah wretched" 1/zael! ah unhappy ſtare ! 
\ Expos'd to all che Bolts of angry Fate! 
Expos'd toall thy Enemies revengeful hate! 
'* Who is there lefc their F ary to withſtand 2 


What Champions now to- guard thy helpls 
Land ? 


| Whois there left in liſted Fields to head 
Thy valiant Youth, and lead them on to Viſor; 
Alas? thy valiant Youth are dead, 


= bone 
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And all thy brave Commanders too : 
Lo! how the Glut, and Riot of the Grave thus li, 
And none ſurvive the fatal Overthrow, 


To right their _ Ghoſts upon the barbarou 
Foe! 


Reſt, ye bleſs'd AY in everlaſting Peace, 
Who fell your Country's bloody Sacrifice: 
For ever Sacred be your Memories, 

. And may eg long ſome Avenger riſe 
To wipe oft Heay'ns and your Diſgrace : 
My 
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May they theſe proud inſulting Foes 
Waſh oft our ſtains of Honor with their Blood. 


May they ten thouſand fold repay our loſs ; 


For every Life a Myriad, every Dropa Flood. 


LA 


ODE 


Ariſtotle in Athenans, 
PARAFRHXAS D. 


'* | | I. | 
TlH Onour ! thou greateſt Bleſſing in thegit | x 
| of Heaven, n 


Which only art to its chiet Darlings given: 


Cheaply with” Blood and Dangers art thou 0 
ſought, 
Nor canft at any rate be over-bought. 
Thou, ſhining Honor, art the nobleſt chaſe 
Ot all the braver part of Human Race: Ar 


Thou 


The. Ode, &c. 67 
Thou only art worth living for below, 
And only worth our dying too. 
For thee, bright Goddels, for thy charming lake, 
Does Greece ſuch wond'rous Attions undertake : 
For thee no Toils, nor hardſhips ſhe foregocs, 


And Death amidlt ren thouſand ghaſtly Terrors 
woos, 


So powerfully doſt thou the mind inſpire, 
And kindleſt there ſo generous a fire, 
As makes thy zcalous Voraries 
All things, but Thee deſpiſe ; 
Makes them the love of Thee prefer 
Before th'enchantments of berwitching Gold, 
Before th* embraces of a Parent's arms, 
Before ſoft eaſe, and Love's enticing Charms, 


And all, that Men on Earth moſt valuable hold. 
[0 


IT. 


For Thee.the Heav'n-born Hercules 
And Leda's faithtul Twins, in Birth no leſs, 


"" The Ode, &c. 


90 many mighty Labours underwent, 


And by their God-like Deeds proclaim their high 
Deſcent. | 


By thee they reach'd the bleſt Abode, 


The worthy Prize, for which in Glory's paths they 
trod. 


By thee great Ajax, and the greater Son 


OF Pelens were exalted to Renown : 


Envied by the Immortals did they go, 
Laden with triumph to the ſhades below. 
For thee, and thy dear fake 


Did the young Hermias worthy of Atarna lately 
ſtake 


His Life in Bartel to the chance of Fate, 


And bravely loft, what he fo boldly fer : 


Yet loſt he not his glorious aim, 
But by ſhort death purchas'd ctcrnal Fame: 


The gratcful Muſes ſhall embalm his Memory, 


An 

And never lct it die: n 

They ſhal! his great Exploits rehearſe, Hai 

And confecrate the Hero in immortal Verlſc. Ent 


Upon 


J 


Upon the Works of 


BEN. FO HNSON. 


N—— 


A eee 


Written in 1678. 


O DE. 
[ 


Reat Thou! whom 'tisa Crime almoſt to 
dare to praiſe, 


| Whoicfirm eſtabliſh'd, and unſhaken Glories ſtand, 


And proudly their own Fame command, 


Above our pow'r to leffen or to raiſe, 


| And all, but the few Heirs of thy brave Genius, 


and thy Bays3 | 
Hail mighty Founder of our Stage! for fo I dare 
Entitle thee,, nor any modern Cenſures fear, 
F 1 Nor 


20” T7Typon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 


Nor care what thy unjuſt DetraCtors ſay; 
| They'll fay perhaps,that others did Materials bring, 
That others did the firſt Foundations lay, - 
And glorious 'twas ( we grant ) but to begin, 
Bur thou alone could'ſt finiſh the deſign, 
All the fair Model,and the Workmanſhip was thine: 
Some bold Adyent'rers might have been before, 
Who durſt the unknown world explore, 
By them it was ſurvey'd ac diſtant view, 
And hereand there a Cape, and Line they drey, 
Which only ſerv'd as hints, and marks to thee, 
Who waſt reſery'd to make the full diſcovery : 


Art's Compaſs to thy painful ſearch we owe, 


Whereby thou went'ſt ſo far, and we may after go ] 


By that we may Wir's yaſt, and trackiels Ocean try, 
Centent no longer, as before, 


Dully to coaſt along the ſhore, 


But ſteer a courſe more unconfin'd, and free, 


Beyond thenarrow bounds, that pent Antiquity. 


i. New 
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: Upon the Works of Be. Johnſon. 7I 


I. 


Nevcr tiil thee the Theater poſſeſt 
A Prince with equal Pow'r, and Greatneſs bleſt, 
No Government, or Laws it had 
To ſtrengthen and eſtabliſh it, 
Till thy great hand the Scepter ſway'd, 
But groan'd under a wretched Anarchy of Wit : 
Unform'd, and void was then its Poeſie, 
Only ſome pre-cxiſting Matter we 
Perhaps could ſee, 
That might toretel what was to be; 
A rude, and undigeſted Lump it lay, 
Like the old Chaos, cer the birth of Light, and Day, 
Til thy brave Genius like a new Creator came, 
And underrook the mighty Frame; 
No ſhuffled Atoms did the well. built work compole, 
from no lucky hit of blund'ring Chance aroſe 
(As fomeof this great Fabrick idly dream) 
F 4 But 
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72 Qpou the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 
But wile, all-ſeeing Judgment did contrive, 
And knowing Art its Graces pive : 
No ſooner did thy Soul with active Force and Fire 
The dull and heavy Maſs inſpire, 
But ſtrait throughout it let us ſee 
Proportion, Order, Harmony, 
And cyery part did to the whole agree, 


And ſtrait appear'd a beautcous new-made wor! 
of Poetry. 


nl. 


= 


Let dull, and ignorant Pretenders Art condemn 
(Thoſe only Foesto Art, and Artto them) 
The mcer Fanaticks, and Enthuſiaſts in Poetry 


(For Schiſmaticks in that, as in Religion be ) 


Who make'tall Revclation, Trance, and Drean 
Let them deſpiſe her Laws, and think 
That Rules and Forms the Spirit Lint : 

Thine was no mad, unruly Frenzy of the brain, 


W hich juſtly might deferve the Chain, 


'Tyxis 


N 


pon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 73 
Twas brisk, and mettled, but a manag'd Rage, 


Sprightly as vig'rous Youth, and cool as temp'rate 
Age: | 


Free, like thy Will, it did all Force difdain, 
But ſuffer'd Reaſon's looſe, and eaſle rein, 
By that it ſuffer'd ro be led, 
{ Which did not curb Poctick Liberty, but guide : 

" Fancy, that wild and haggard Faculty, 
Untam'd in moſt, and let at random fly, 
Was wilely govern'd, and reclaim'd by thee, 
Reſtraint, and Diſcipline was made endure, 


| And by thy calm and milder Judgment brought to 


| lure; 


| 


4 


Yet when 'twas at ſome nobler Quarry ſent, 
With bold, and tow'ring wings it upward went, 


Not leſſer'd at the greateſt height, 
cal) 


| Not turn'd by the moſt giddy flights of dazling 
| Wit, 


74 pon the Works of Ben, Johnſon. 
IV. 


Nature, and Art together met, and. joyn'd, 

Made up the Charadter of thy great Mind. 
Thar like a bright and glorious Sphere, 

Appear'd with numerous Stars embelliſh'd o'r, 


And much of Light to thee, and muchotf Influenc: 
bore, 


This was the ſtrong Intelligence, whoſe pow 
Turn'd it about,and did the unerring motions ſteer: 
Concurring both like vital Seed, and Hear, 
The noble Births they joyntly did beget, 

And hard *cwas to be thought, 


Which moſt of force to rhe great Generation 
brought : 


So mingling Elements compoſe our Bodies frame, 


Fire, Water, Earth, and Air, 
Alike their juſt Proportions ſhare; 
Each undiſtinguiſh'd ſtill remains the ſame, 
Yet can't we fay that either's here; or there, 


But all,we know not how are ſcatter'd eyery where. 
V. Sober 
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V. 


Gober,and grave was {till the Garbthy Muſe Put Os 
| No tawdry carcleſs ſlattern Dreſs, 
&, © Nor ſtarch'd, and formal with AﬀeCedneſs, 


To | Nor the caſt Mode, and Faſhion of the Court, and 
Town; 


vr | Bur neat, agreeable, and janty *twas, 
.@ Well fitted, it fate cloſe in every place, 
| Andall became with an uncommon Air,and Grace: 
Rich, coſtly and ſubſtantial was the ſtuff, 
| Not barely ſmooth, nor yet too coarſly,rough: 
ion ® Norefuſe, ill-patch'd Shreds o'th* Schools, 
| The motly wear of read, and learned Fools, 


I, B No French Commodity which now ſo much does 
take, 


And our own better Manufacture ſpoil, 
Nor was it ought of. forein Soil ; 
'But-Staple all, and all of Zzg/i/þ Growth, and 
Make : | 


What 
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And ſuch was repreſented to the wond'*cing Age: 


In cvery wild fantaſtick Paſſion of his mind, 


What Flow rs ſoc'er of Artit had, were found 
No tinſel ſlight Embroideries, 


But all appear'd cither the native Ground, Þy 


Or twiſted, wrought, and interwoven with th ] 


Piece, | $25 2B 


An 


. VT. 


Plain Humor, ſhewn with her whole varia 
Face, 


Not mask'd with any antick Dreſs, Fro 


Nor fcrew d in forc'd ridiculous Grimace 


( The gaping Rabbles dull delight, F 
And morethe Actor's than the Poet's Wit) Þ / 
Such did the enter on thy Stage, : 


Well waſt thou skill'd, and read in human kin 


Didſt into all his hidden Inclinations dive 


. What each from Naturc docs receive, P 


Or Age, or Scx, or Quality, or Country give; M9, 


Wi: 
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What cuſtom too, that mighty Sorcerels, 


nd 
Whoſe pow'rtul Witchcraft does transform 


Enchanted Man to ſeveral monſtrous Images, 


th Makes this an odd, and freakiſh Monky turn, 
And that a grave and folemn Aſs appear, 
And all a thouſand beaſtly ſhapes of Folly wear : 
| Whatc'er Caprice or Whimſie leads awry 
oſs Perverted, and ſeduc'd Mortality, 
Or docs incline, and byals it 


from what's Diſcreet, and Wiſe, and Right, and 
| Good and Fir; 


| Allin chy faithful Glaſs were fo expreſs'd, 


{ Asif they were RefleCtions of thy Breſt, 
| ASit they had becnſtamp'd on thy own mind, 
oe: 4nd thou the univerſal vaſt Idea of Mankind. 


L Bf VII, 
Never didſt thou with the ſame Diſh repeated cloy, 
| Thoevery Diſk, well cook'd by thee, 
| Contain'd a plentiful Variety 
Toall that could ſound reliſhing Palars be, 
Nis | Each 


78 upon the Works of Ben, Johnſon. 


Each Regale with new Delicacies did invite, 


Courted the Taſt, and rais'd the Appetite: 
Whateer freſh dainty Fops in ſeaſon were / 
To garniſh and ſet outthy Bill of Fare, d 
( Thoſe never found to fail throughour the yey, Yi 
For ſeldom thar ill-natur'd Planer rules, 
That plagues a Poet with a dearth of Fools ) 
Whar thy ſtrict Obſervation cer ſurvey'd, 


From the fine, luſcious Spark of high, and counhſſ} - 
Brecd, 


Down to the dull, infipid Cit, 
Made thy pleas'd Audience entertainment fir, * 


Servd up withall the grateful Poignancies of Wit 


# VIIE 
Moſt Plays are writ like Almanacks of late, 
And ſerve one only year, one only State ; | 
Another makes them uſelels, ſtale, and out of date; , 
Bur thine were wiſely calculated fit 
For each Mcridian, every Clime of Wit, ( 


For 


pon the Warks of Ben. Johnſon, 79 
For all ſucceeding Time, and after age, 
And all Mankind might thy vaſt Audience ſir, 
And the whole World be juſtly made thy Stage : 
Still they ſhall raking be, and ever new, 

Still keep in vogue infſpite of a!l the damning Crew 3 
| Till thelaſt Scene of this great Theatre, 
) | Clos'd, and ſhur down, 

The numerous Actors all retire, 


ith And the grand Play of human Life be done. 


IX. 


t Whcfrew thoſe envious Tongues, who ſeek to blaſt 
Wir thy Bays, 


Who Spots in thy bright Fame would find, or 
raiſe, | 


And fay it only ſhines with borrow'd Rays; 
Rich in thy ſelf, tro whoſe unbounded ſtore 


| Exhauſted Nature could vouchſafe no-more, 


ate; 
hou could'ſt alone the Empire of the Stage main- 
tain, 


Couldſt all its Grandeur, and its Port ſuſtain, 
Nor 


8 Upon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 
Nor neededſt others Subſidies to pay, 


Needeſt no Tax on forcin, or thy native Couny 
lay, 
To bear the charges of thy purchas'd Fame, 
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But thy own Stock could raiſe the ſame, 


Thy ſole Revenucall the vaſt Expence defray : 


Yet like ſome mighty Conqueror in Poetry, 


Deſign'd by Fate of choice to be 


Founder of its new univerſal Monarchy, 
Boldly thou didſt the learned World invade, 
Whilſt all around thy pow'rtul Genius ſway! 


Soon vanquiſh'd -Rome, and Greece were mit 
ſubmit, 


Both were thy humble Tributaries made, MU 
And thou return'dſt in Triumph with her cap 

Wit. 0! 

X. | 

Unjuſt, and more ill-natur'd thoſe, | 

Thy ſpiteful, and malicious Foes, "M 


Who on thy happieſt Talent fix a lye, 


And call that Slowneſs, which was Care, and [n 
{try. | , 


pon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. $3 
Let me (with Pride fo to be guity thought ) 


un Share all thy wiſh'd Reproach, and ſhare thy 
ſhame, | 


e If Diligencebe deem'd a fault, 
If to be faultleſs muſt deſerve their Blame : 
Judg of thy ſelf alone ( for none there were, - 
Could be fo juſt, or could beſo ſevere ) 

Thou thy own Works didſt ftcietly try 

n known and unconteſted Rules of Poetry, 
le, # And gav'ſt thy Sentence ſtill impartially : 
ayiÞÞ With rigor thou arraigndſt each guilty Line, 


mf} And fpar'dſt no criminal Senſe, becauſe 'twas 
thine : 


Unbrib'd with Labour, Love, or Self-conccit, 
-apti ( For never, or too ſeldom we, | 
Obje&ts roo near us, our own Blemiſhes can ſee ) 
| Thou didſtno ſmall'ſt Delinquencies acquir, 

| But faw'ſt them to Correttion all ſubmit, 


Saw'ſt execution done on all convited Crimes of 
Wit. 


82 pon the Works of Ben, Johnſon. 


Z XI. _ C 


Some curious Painter, taught by Artto dare 

(For they with Poets in that Title ſhare) IV 
When he would undertake a glorious Frame 

Of laſting Worth, and tadelels as his Fame; 

Long he contrives, and weighs the bold Deſign 


Long holds his doubting hand c'cr he begin, 


Andjuſily then proportions eyery {troke, and lins 


And oft he brings it toreview, 


And ofthe does deface, and daſhes oft anew, 
And mixcs Oyls to make the flicring Colours dur, 


To keep 'em from the tarniſh of injurious Tim: 
fecure ; | 


Finiſh'd at length in all that Care, and Skill candþ 
The matchleſs Piece is ſet to publick View, 
And all furprizd about it wond'ring ſtand, | 1 


: And tho no name be found below, C 


Yet ſtrait diſcern th' unimitable hand, 


And ſtrait they cry tis Titian, or "tis Angelo: 


Ni 


14 $$:13 8 


Zpon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 8; 


$ thy brave Soul, thar ſcorn'd all cheap, and caſie 
ways, 


And trod no common road to Praiſe, 


| Would not with raſh, and ſpeedy Negligence pro- 
| ceed, 


| ( For who cer ſaw PerteQtion grow in haſte? 
Or thar ſoon done, which mull for ever laſt 2 ) 
{ But gently did advance with wary heed, 


And ſhew'd that maſtery is moſt in juſtneſs read : 


Noupht ever iſſued from thy ſeeming Brelt, 

But what had gone full time, could write exattly 
beſt, 

And ſtand the ſharpeſt Cenſure, and defie the ri- 
gid'{t Teſt, 

ndÞþ XII. 


| 'Twas thus th' Almighty Poet (if we dare 
| Our weak, and meaner Acts with his compare ) 
Vhen he the World's fair Poem did of old deſign, 
\. Wat Work, which now muſt boaſt no longer date 
; than thine ; | 
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| No point amils did in the large voluminous Pix 


84 Upon the Works. of Ben. Johnſon. 
Tho 'twas in him alike to will, and do, 


Tho the ſame Word that ſpoke, could makes 
00, 


Yer would he not ſuch quick, and haſty methk 


uſc, 


Nor did aninſtant ( which ic might ) the great effet 
produce, 


But when th' All-wiſc himſelf in Council ſate, 
Vouchſaf'd to think and be deliberate, 


When Heaven a d, and th' Eternal Wit, an 
Senſe, 
Seem'd to take time, and care, and pains, 


It ſhew'd that ſome uncommon Birth, 


That ſomething worthy ofa God was coming fon 


Nought uncorre&t there was, nought fauly 
there, 


appear, 


And when the glorious Author all ſurvey'd, 


Suryey'd whateer his mighty Labours mads, 
Wcſl-pleas'd he was to find 
All anſergrd rhe great Model,and Idea of his Mil 


Pla 


0 


QOpon the Works of Ben. Johnſon. 8 
Pleasd at himſelf He in high wonder ſtood, 


ei And much his Power, and much his Wiſdom did 
applaud, 


To ſee how all was Perfe&t, all tranſcendent Good. 
M6 ; XII. : 

Let meaner ſpirits ſtoop rolow precarious Fame, 
© Þ Content on groſs and coarſe Applauſe 'to live, 
| And what the dull, and ſenſle(s Rabble give, 

Thou did(t ir ſtill with noble ſcorn contemn, 
| Nor would'{t that wretched Alms receive, 


th, Þ The poor ſubſiſtence of ſome bankrupt, ſordid 


name: 

Thine was no empty Vapor, rais'd beneath, 
And form'd' of common Breath, 

Pi The falſe, and fooliſh Fire, that's whisk'd about 


By popnlar Air, - and glares a while, and then gocs 
], out ; 


de, Fbut 'twas a ſolid, whole, and perfect Glabe of light, 
That ſhone all over, was all over bright, 


nd dar'd all ſullying Clouds, and fear'd no dark- 
ning night 5 


G 3 Like 


89 pon the Works of Ben. Johnſon, 
Like the gay Monarch of the Stars and Sky, 


Who whereſocr he does diſplay 


His Sovereign Luſtre, and Majeſtick Ray, 


Strait all the leſs, and petty Glories nigh 


Vaniſh, and ſhrink away. 


O'crwhelm'd, and ſwallow'd by the greater blaz 
of Day; 


Wich ſuch a ſtrong, an awtul and victorious Bean 


[ 


Appear'd, and ever ſhall appear, thy Fame, 


View'd, and ador'd by all th' undoubted Racey 
Wir, 


Who only can endure to look on it. 


The reſt o'ercame with too much light, 


With too much brightneſs dazled, or extinguiſti 
quite:: 


Reſtleſs, and uncontroul'd it now ſhall paſs 


As wide a courſe about the World as he, Hy 


And when his long-repeated Travels ccaſe 


Begin a new, and vaſter Race, Ind 
And {till tread round the endleſs Circle of EcerninWroy 
nd} 
T Hi 
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| A Dialogue berwixr the Poet and Lydia. 


L Omom— 


iſh 


Donec gratus eram tibi, Sc. 


I. 


Hr, Hile you for me atone had 
| | Charms, 


Ind none more welcome ftil'd your Arms, 


Proud with content, I lighted Crowns, 


nd pitied Monarchs on their Thrones. 
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The ninth ODE of 


II. 


Lyd. While you thought Zydia only fair, 
And lov'd no other Nymph but her, 
Lydia was happier in your Love, 

Than the bleſs'd Virgins are above. 


III. 


Flor. Now Chiles charming Voice, and Art 
Have gain'd the conqueſt of my Hearr : 

For whom, ye Fates, I'd wiſh to die, 

If mine the Nymphs dear Life mighr buy. 


IV. 


Lyd. Thyrfis by me has done the ſame, 
The Youth burns me with mutual Flame : 
For whom a double Death I'd bear 3 
Would Fatc my deareſt 7hyr/is ſpare. 
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the third Book of Horace. 


V. 


Heir. But fay, fair Nymph, if I once more 
Beecome your Captive as before? 

Say, I throw off my Chloes chain, 

| And take you to my Breſt again? 


= / © 


Ld. Why then, tho he more bright appear, 
More conſtant than a fixed: Star ; 
Tho you than Wind more fickle be, 
And rougher than the Stormy Sea. 

'By Heav'n, and all its Pow'rs I vow 
Id gladly live, and die with you. 


| » 
+4 


8 


| 
( 
( 
| 


ch, bu 


ng up, and whit 


fin 
was under ſhewn to the View of thy 


s behind 


n- 


=y 
D 
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Who by overturning of a Coa 


Out of Voiture. 


Fillis, "tis own'd, I am your Slave 
This happy moment dates your Reign 


P 


No force of human Pow'r can fave 


My captive Heart, that wears your chain 


pon. a Lady, Ge. 
But when my Conqueſt you deſign'd ; 
—Þ pardon, bright Nymph, if I declare, 
[was unjuſt, and too ſevere, 
| Thus to attack me fram behd. 


| IT. 
2 | 
= keainſt the Charms, your Eyes impart, 
þat With care I had ſecur'd my Hearr ; 
ha On all the wonders of your Face 
Could fafely, and unwounded paze: 
| But now entirely to enthral 
—. & My Breſt, you have expos'd to view 
Another more reſiſtleſs Foe, 


From which I had no guard at all. 


IT. 


| At firſt aſſault conſtrain'd to yield, 
My vanquiſh'd heart ceſign'd the Field, 
My Freedom to the Conqueror 


Became a prey that yery hour : 


9r 


92 | Upon a L ADT, &c. 
The ſubtle Traitor, who unſpied 

Had lurk'd tillnow in cloſe diſguiſe, 
Lay all his life in ambuſh hid 


my 


Ar laſt to Kill me by ſurprize. F 
| IV. 

F111 FRORD A ſudden Heat my Breſt inſpir'd, , 
| 4 | | The piercing Flame, like Lighr'nins, ſent , 
"16 JOUR From that new dawning Firmament 2 
Thro every Vein my Spirits fir'd ; le. 
My Heart, before averſe to Loye, 0 
No longer could a Rebe] prove; bo 
| When on the Graſs you did diſplay he 
Your radiant Bu M to my ſurvey, * 

And ſnam'd the Luſtre of the Day. 
wm Th 
The Sun in Heav'n, abaſhi to ſee * 
A thing more gay, more bright than He, Pal 
Struck wich diſgrace, as well he might, 2 


Thought to drive back the Steeds of Light : 


Upon 4 Lady, Qc, 
His Beams he now thought uſeleſs grown, 
[That better were by yours ſupplied, | 
[But having once ſeen your Back-ſide, 


[For ſhame he durſt not ſhew his own. 


VI. 
Forlaking every Wood, and Grove, 
The Sylvans raviſh'd ar the fighr, 
[a preſſing Crowds about you ſtrove, 
Gazing, and ioft in wonder quite: 
Fond Zephyr ſeeing your rich ſtore 
Ot Beaury undeſcried before, 
Enamor'd of each lovely Grace, 
Gclore his own dear Flora's face, 


Could not forbear to kiſs the place. 


WE. : * 
The beauteous Queen of Flow'rs, the Roſe, 
[a bluſhes did her ſhame diſcloſe : | | 
Pale Lillies droop'd, and hung their Heads, 


Band ſhrunk for'fear into their Beds : 


94 . Opon a Lady, &c. 
The amorous Narciſſus too, 
Reclaim'd of fond ſelf-loye by you, 
His former vain defire caſhier'd, 
And your fair Breech alone admir'd. 


VIII. 
When this bright Object greets our ſight, 


All others loſe their Luſtre quite: 

Your Eyes that ſhoot ſuch pointed Rays, 
And all the Beauties of your Face, 

Like dwindling Stars, that fly away 
At the approach of brighter Day, 

No more regard, or value bear, 


Burt when its Glories diſappear, 
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IX. 


Oe rr ene 
am wee 0 eo hs 


Of ſome ill Qualities they tell, 
Which juſtly give me cauſe to fear ; 
But that, which moſt begets deſpair, 


It has no ſenſe of Loye at all : 


be ECL 
> = _ —  — —_— 


pon a Lady, &c. 
More hard than Adamant ir is, 

hey fay, thatno Impreſſion takes, 
It has no Ears, nor any Eyes, 


And rarcly, very rarely ſpeaks. 


* 


Yet I muſt loy't, and own my Flame, 
Which tro the world Ithus rehearſe, 
Throughout the ſpacious coaſts of Fame 
To ſtand recorded in my Verſe: 

0 other ſubject, or deſign 

enceforth ſhall be my Muſes Theme, 
Buc with juſt Praifes to proclaim 


he faireſt ARSE, that cer was ſeen, - 


Xl. 


pity gentle Phz//is hide 
he dazling Beams of your Back-ſide; 
Ir ſhould rhey ſhine unclouded long, 

human kind would be undone. 


Upon a Lady, &c. 


Not the bright Goddeſſes on high, 
Thar reign abovethe ſtarry Sky, 


6 


* 


Should they turn up to open view 


All the 
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tal Tails, can ſhew 
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ivine as you, 
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Queris quot mihi Baſiationes, &c. 


; AY, Lesbia, never ask me this, 
| How many Kiſſes will ſuffice ? 


[1 Faith, 'is a queſtion hard rotell, 


Exceeding hard; for you as well 

| May ask what ſums of Gold ſuffice 
The greedy Miſer's boundleſs Wiſh : 
Think what drops the Occan ſtore, 


Mich all the Sands, that make its Shore: 


: hink what Spangles deck rhe Skies, 
Fhen Heaven looks with all its Eyes: 


gs Catallus Epiyram 7. 


Or think how many Atoms came 
To compoſe this mighty Frame: 
Ler all theſe rhe Counters be, 

To tell how oft I'm kiſs'd by thee: 


Till no malicious Spy can gucſs 


To what valt height the Scores ariſc; 
Till weak Arithmetick grow ſcant, 
And numbers for the reck/ning want : 
All cheſe will hardly be enongh 


For me ſtark ſtaring mad with Love. 


SOME 


ELE GIES 


OUS OF 


OVID'S Amours, 


IMITATE D. 


Book IL. ErEgcr IV. 


—_— —— A— —_— 


That he loves Women of all forts and ſizes. 


CC ELR—I- 


OMB Non ego mendoſos auſim defendere mores, &c. 


=_ I, I never vainly durſt pretend , 
| My Follies, and my Frailties to defend : 


_ I own my Faults, if it avail ro own, 
|Yhil like a gracelefs wretch I {till go on : 
H a2 [ hace 
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I hate my ſelf, bur yet in ſpite of Fate 

Am fain to be thar loathed thing I hate; 

In vain I would ſhake off this load of Love, 
Too hard to bear,. yer harder to remove : 

I want the ſtrength my fierce Deſires to ſtem, 
Hurried away by the impetuous ſtream. 


"Tis not one Face alone ſubducs my Heart, 


But cach wears Charms, and every Eye a Dart: 


And whereſoc'cr I caſt my Looks abroad, 

In every place I find Temprations ſtrow'd. 
The modeſt kills me with her down-caſt Eyes, 
And Love his ambuſh lays in that diſguilc. 
The brisk allures me with her gaity, 

And ſhews how ACtive ſhe in Bed will be: 

It Coy, like cloyſter'd Virgins, ſhe appears, 
She but diſlembles, what ſhe moſt deſires : 

If ſhe be vers'd in Arts, and deeply read, 
I long to ger a Learned Maidenhead :' 


Or if untaughr, and Ignorant ſhe be, 


She rakes me then with her ſimplicity : 


Ons 


Jn 


ELEGIES. 101 
One likes my Verſes, and commends cach Line, 
And ſwears that Cowley's are but dull to mine: 
Her in mere Gratitude I muſt approve, 


For who, but would his kind Applauder love? 


' Another damns my Poetry, and me, 


And plays the Critick moſt judiciouſ]y : 

And ſhe too fires my Heart, and ſhe too charms, 
And I'm agog to haye her. in my arms. 

One with her ſoft and- wanton Trip does pleaſe, 
And prints in every ſtep, ſhe ſets, a Grace : 
Another walks with ſtiff ungainly tread ; 

But ſhe may learn more pliantneſs abed, 

This ſweetly ſings ; her Voice does Love inſpire, 
And ev'ry Breath kindles, and blows the fire : 
Who can forbear ro kiſs thoſe Lips, whoſe found 
The raviſh'd Ears does with ſuch ſoftneſs wound? 
That ſweetly plays: and while her Fingers move, 


While o'er the bounding Strings their touches 
rove, | 


My Heart leaps too, and every Pulſe beats Loye: 


What 
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102 ELEGTES. 

What Reaſon is ſo pow'rful to withſtand 
The magick force of that refiſtleſs Hand ? 
Another dances to a Miracle, 


And moves her numerous Limbs with graceful 
Skill: 


And ſhe, or elſe the Devil's in't, muſt charm, 
A touch of her would bed-rid Hermits warm. 
If tall; I gueſs whar plentcous Game Fel yield, 
Where Pleaſure ranges o'er fo widea Field : 
If low; ſhe's pretty : both alike invite, 

The Dwarf, and Giant both my wiſhes fir, 
Unareſs'd 3 I think how killing ſhe'd appear, 
if arm'd with all Advantages ſhe were : 

Richly attir'd; ſhe's the gay bait of Love, 
And knows with Art to ſet her Beaurics off. 
T like the Fair, I like the Red hair'd one, 
And I can find atcraftions in the Brown : 

If curling Jet adorn her ſnowy Neck, 

The beaurcous Leda is reported Black : 


ELEGIES. 
curling Gold 3 Aurora's painted fo : 


All forts of Hiſtorics my love does know. 
[like the young wich all her blooming Charms, 
1 And Age it felt is welcome tomy Arms : 
| There uncropt Beauty in its flow'r aſlails, 
Experience here, and riper ſenſe prevails. 
In fine, whatever of the Sex are known 
d, I Toſtock this ſpacious and well-turnifh'd Town ; 
Fhatever any ſingle man can find 
agrccable of all the num'rous kind : 
itall alike my haggard Love does fly, 


And each is Game, and each a Miſs for me. 


— A — 
- 
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Book II Ereer V. 


—— 


To his Miſtriſs that jilted him. 


_— A 
—  — 


Nullus amor tanti eſt ; abeas pharetrate Cupido, 


| AY then the Devil take all Love! if 

N So oftfor its damn'd fake muſt with to die! 
Whar can I wiſh for but to die, when you, 
Dear faithleſs Thing, I find, could prove untrue? 
Why amI cursd with Lite? why am I fain 
For thee, falſe Jilr, to bear cternal Pain > 

*Tis not thy Letters, which thy Crimes reyeal, 
Nor ſecret Preſents, which thy Falſhood tell: 
Wouid God! my juſt ſuſpicions wanted cauſe, 
That they mizht prove leſs fatal to my caſc: 
Would God! leſs colour for thy guilt there were, 
But that (alas!) too much of proof docs bear: 
| Bleſs 


And 
Ia 
Wit 


You 
And 


| un 
(For 
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Reſd he, who what he loves can juſtifie, | 

To whom his Miſtriſs can the Fat deny, 

And boldly give his Jealouſie the lye. 

Cruel the Man, and uncompaſſionare, 

And too indulgent to his own Regret, 

Who ſeeks to have her guilt too manifeſt, 

And with the murd'ring ſecret ſtabs his Reſt. 

[faw, when little you ſuſpefted me, 

When ſſzep, you thought, gave opportunity, 

Your Crimes I ſaw, and theſe unhappy eyes 

0 all your hidden ſtealths were Witneſſes: 

[aw in ſigns your mutual Wiſhes read, 

And Nods the meſſage of your hearts convey'd : 

law the conſcious Board, which writ all o'er 

ich ſcrawls of Wine, Love's myltick Cypher 
bore : 

Your Glances were not mute, but each bewray'd, 

And with your Fingers Dialogues were made : 

[ underſtood the Language out of hand, 


(For what's too hard for Love to underſtand > } 
Full 
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106 ELEGIE Ss. 
Full well I underſtood for what intent 


All this dumb Talk, and ſilent Hints were meant: 


And now the Gheſts were from rhe Table fled, 


And all the Company retir'd to bed. 
I ſaw you then with wanton Kiſſes preer, 


Your Tongues (Ifaw) did in your Kiſſes meet: 


Not ſuch as Siſters to their Brothers give, 


But Lovers from their Miſtriſſcs receive : 


Such as the God of War, and Paphian Queen 


Did in the height of their Embraces joyn. 


Patience, ye Gods! ( cried T) what s't I ſee » 


Onfaithful ! why this Treachery to me? 
How dare you let another in my fight 
Invade my native Property, and Right 2 

He muſt not, ſhall not do't : by Love 7 ſwear 
Ill jeize the bold uſurping Raviſher : 

Ten are my Free hold, and the Fates dejign, 
That you ſhould be unalienably mine : 


Theſe Favours all to me impropriate are : 


\ How comes another then to treſpaſs here ? 


"This, 


t; 
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This, and much more I ſaid, by Rage inſpir'd, 


Thile conſcious ſhame her Cheeks with Bluſhes 
fird: 


Such lovely ſtains the facc of Heav'n adorn, 

Then Lighr's firſt bluſhes paint the baſhful Morn: 
5 on the Buſh the flaming Roſe does glow, 
When mingled with the Lillics neighb'ring Snow : 
This, or ſome other Colour, much like theſe, 

The ſemblance then of her Complexion was : 

ind while her Looks that ſweet Diſorder wore 
Chance added Beauties undiſclos'd before : 

Upon the ground ſhe caſt her jetty Eyes, 

zr Eyes ſhot fiercer Darts in that Diſguiſe : 
Rr Face a ſad and mournful Air expreſs'd, 
Her Face more lovely ſeem'd in ſadneſs dreſs'd : 
Urg'd by Revenge, I hardly could forbear, 
Her braided Locks, and tender Checks to tear : 
[et Þ no ſooner had her Face ſurvey'd, 


but ſtrait the tempeſt of my Rage was laid : 


Alook 
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108 | ELEGIKES 
A look of her did my refentments charm, 
A look of her did all their Force difarm : 


| 
And I, that fierce outrageous thing cre-while, , 
Grow calm as Infants, when in fleep they ſmile. " 
And now a Kiſs am humbly fain to crave, | 
n 


And beg no worſe than ſhe my Rival gave: 
She ſmiFd, and ſtrait a throng of Kiſles preſt, 


The worft of which, ſhould Fove himſctf bf 
taſte, | 


The brandiſh'd Thunder from his Hand would 
wrelt : 


Wcll-pleas'd I was, and yet tormented too, 
For fear my envied Rival felt them fo: 

Better they ſeem'd by far than I c'cr taught, 
And ſhe in them ſhew'd ſomething new mcrhought: 
Fond jealous I my {elf the Pleafure grutch, 


And they diſplcas'd, becauſe they pleas'd tw” 
much: | 


When in my mouth I felther darting Tongue, 


My wounded Thoughts it with ſuſpicion ſtung: 


Not 


| ELEGIBS. 109 
Nor is it this alone afflits my mind, 

More reaſon for complaint remain behind : 

[ grieve not only thar ſhe Kiſſes oave, 


Tho that affords me cauſe enough to erieve : 


" ch never could be taught her bur in Bed, 
knd Heay'n knows what Reward her Teacher had. 
I 
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Book IL Erecr X ; 
=_ 
To a Friend, : 


Acquainting him, that he is in Love wit, 
two at one time. 


—— 


Tu mihi,tu certe ( memini ) Grecine, negabas, &., Wi 


| WE heard, my Friend, and heard it ſaid by you 'K 
it I No Man at once could ever well love two: T 
| But I was much deceiv'd upon that ſcore, 0 
| | For ſingle I at once love one, and more: M 
; | Two at one time reign joyntly in my Breſt, Fre 
Both handſom are, both charming, both well * 


dreſs'd | 
And hang me, if I know, which takes me beſt: 


Thi 
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This fairer is than thar, and that than this, 


—J thacmore than this, and this than that does. pleaſe5 
Toſt, like a Ship, by diffrent guſts of Love, 
Now to this point, and now ro that I move. 
A Why, Love, why doſt thou double thus my pains? 
Was't not enough to bear one Tyrant's chains ? 
Why, Goddeſs, dot thou vainly laviſh more 
vn one, that was rop-full of Love before ? 
Yet thus I'd rather love, than not at all, 
— Jay that ill Curſe my Enemies befal : 
5; Nay my worſt Foc be damn'd to love of none, 
k damn'd ro Continence, and lie alone : 
Yet Loves alarms each night diſturb my Reſt, 
And drowſte ſleep never approach my Breſt, 
0c ſtrair-way thence be by new Pleaſure chas'd. 
Let Pleaſures in ſucceſſion keep my Senſe 
Irerawake, or ever in a Trance: 
let me-lie nielting in my fair One's Arms, 


Riot in bliſs, and ſurfeit on her Charms : 


Thi 
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12 ELEGIES. 

Let her undo me there wirhourt controul, 
Drain Nature quite, ſuck out my very Soul: 
And, if by one I can't enough be drawn, 
Give me another, clap more Leeches on. 
The Gods have made me of the ſporting kind, 
And for the Feat my Pliant Limbs deſign'd : 
What Nature has in Bulk to me denied, 

Ta Sinews, and in vigor is ſupplicd: 

And ſhould my Strength be wanting todeſire, 
Pleaſure would add new Fewel to the Fire : 
Ofr in fofr Bartels have I ſpent the Night, 

Yet roſe next Morning vig'rous for the Fight, 
Freſh as the Day, and active as the Light, 

No Maid, that ever under me took pay, 
From my Embrace went unoblig'd away. 
Bleſs'd he, who in Loves ſeryice yields his Breati, 
Granr me, ye Gods, ſo ſweet, fo wiſl'd a death! 
In bloody Fields ler Soldiers meet their Fate, 


To purchaſe dear-bought Honor at the rate: 


Lit 
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Let greedy Merchants truſt the faichleſs Main, 

nd ſhipwrack Life and Soul for ſordid gain: 

Dying, let me cxpire in gafſps of Luſt, 

Andin a guſh of Joy give up the ghoſt : 

And ſome kind pitying Friend ſhall fay of me, 
$0 did he live, and ſo deſerv'd to die. 


— OO — _—_— 
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A FracmEenT of 


PETRONIUS 


PARAPHRAS D. 


Fada eſt in coitu, & brevis veluptas, Ge. 

þ 
Hate Fruition, now 'tis paſt, - 
*Tis all but naſtineſs at beſt ; 4 


The homelieſt thing, that Man can do, 
Beſides, 'tis ſhort, and fleeting roo : 

A ſquirt of ſlippery Delight, 

That with a moment takes its flight, 
A fulſom Bliſs, that ſoon does cloy, 
And make us loath what we'enjoy. 
Then let us not too eager run, 


By Paſſion blindly hurried on, 


A Fragment of Petronius, 

Like Beaſts, who nothing better know, 
FR . & 

Than what meer Luſt incites them to : 


For when in Floods of Love we're drench'd, 
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The Flames are by enjoyment quench'd : 
4 | Burthus, let's thus together lie, 

And kiſs out long Eternity : 

Here we dread no conſcious ſpies, 1 
No bluſhes ſtain our guiltleſs Joys: 
Here no Faintneſs dulls Deſires, 
And Pleaſure never flags, nor tires: 
This has pleas'd, and pleaſes now, 
And for Ages will do fo: 


Enjoyment here is never done, 
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ANACREON, 


PARAPHR ASD. 
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The CUP. 
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Ake me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl, 
M Large, as my capacious Soul, 


Vait, as my thirſt is; ler it have 


Depth cnough to. be my Grave; 


—  —— _——— F 


IS 


I mean, 


| An ODE of Anacreon. 
I mean the Grave of all my Care, 

For I intend to bury't there, 

Let it of Siver faſhion'd be, 

Worthy of Wine, worthy of Me, 
Worthy to adorn the Spherts, 

Asthat bright Cup amongſt the Stars : 
That Cup which Heaven dcign'd a places 
Next the Sun its greateſt Grace. 

Kind Cup! that tothe Stars did po, 

Tolight poor Drunkards here below : 

Let mine be ſo, and give melighr, 

That I may drink, and revel by: 

Yet draw no ſhapes of Armour there, 

No Cask, nor Shield, nor Sword, nor Spear, 
Nor Wars of Thebes, nor Wars of 7; roy, 

Nor any other martial Toy : 

tor what do I vain Armour prize, 

Vho mind not ſuch rough Exerciſe, 

ut gentler Sieges, ſofter Wars, 


tohrs, thar cauſe no Wounds, or Scars? 
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119 4x ODE of Anacreon, 
T'!] have no Battels on my Plate, |, 
Leſt ſight of them ſhould Brawls create, 
Leſt that provoke to Quarrels too, 
Which Wine it ſelf enough can do, 
Draw me no Conſtcllazions there, 

No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Bear, 
Nor any of that monſtrous fry 

Of Animals, which ſtock the sky : 
For whatarc Stars to my Deſign, 

Stars, which I, when drunk, our-ſhine, 
Our-ihone by eycry cropot Wine ? 

I lack no Pole-Star on the Brink, 

To guide in the wide Sca of Drink, 
Bur would for ever there be tot ; 

And wiſh no Haven, ſcek no Coaſt. 
Yet, gentle Artiſt, if thoult try 

Thy Skill, then draw me ( let me ſee) 
Draw me firlt a ſpreading Vine, 
Make its Arms the Bowl entwine, 


An ODE of Anacreon. 
With kind embraces, ſuch as I 

Twiſt about my loving ſhe: 

Let its Boughs o're-ſpread above 

Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love: 
Draw next the Patron of that Tree, 
Praw Bacchus, and ſoft Cupid by ; 
Draw them both in toping Shapes, 
Their Temples crown'd with cluſter'd Grapes ? 
Make them lean againſt the Cup, 

As *rwere to keep their Figures up: 

And when their reeling Forms I view, 

[ll think them drunk, and beſo too : 

The Gods ſhall my examples be, 

The Gods, thus drunk in Effigy. 


An Alluſon to 


| | | 
[ 3. 
| | BC 
\l Book I Eric. 118. , 
| — 7 
| S oft, Sir Tradewel, as we meet, F] 
| A You'r ſure to ask me in the {treer, An 
l When you ſhall ſend your Boy to mc, Fro 
| To fetch my Book of Poetry, _ Ti 
l. And promiſc you'll but read it oer, The 
| And faithiuily th: Loan reſtore: | hg 
| Bur lec metell ye asa Friend, les 
| You nced nor take the pains to ſend : Wel 


'Tis a long way to where I dwell, 
Ar farther cnd of Clarkenmel : 


An Alluſion to Martial. 
There in a Garret near the Sky, 
— | above five pair of Stairs I lic, 
But, if you'd have, what you pretend, 
You ray procure it nearer hand : 


| T 1n'Eor»hi/, where: you often go, 


@ | Hard by th Exchange, there 1s, you know, _ 


A Shop of Rhime, where you may ſee 
The Poſts all clad in Poctry; 


There H—= lives of high renown, 


The noredſt ToR y in the Town: 
Fhere, it you pleaſe, enquire for me, 
And he, or's Prentice, preſently 

from the next Shelf will reach you down 
The Piece well bound for half 2 Crown: 
ſhe Price is mach 200 dear, you cry, 

Ti give for both the Bouk, and me J 

les doubtleſs, for ſuch yanities, 


Neknow, Sir, you arc tootoo wile. 


J— wedras—apwenddnes _— _ Sa 
air, er I AI a AI OA PA FER POO en 
derwonen - "7 - = 


err rats ens ro 
« —_— 


—— 
mer 


. Bae 
andrea res: _ _—_—_— tee ihr AION. —_ 
0 Aw dt in er i DB” A rut <a - 
_ « * . -, 
5 it ODE LEN + medine 


Ga tia Dare Fr or rr rr rr rr 
. ip IT pe” AUNT Rr 
Parner wag > 


© CC TIE TUE SIS in ann ner Ins mer rn ef 
Ho A Ie ade Lett oa amg indy er ann ey 
rr er tan ere et IS GO mr - go > 
nancy n gg wee « wn 
my re eras 5 ” RD "as $ A 


THE 


DRE A M[ 


* 
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Written, March ro. 1677. 


_- Vat 
Ate asT on my Bed repoſing lay, kW 
And in ſoft ſleep forgot the Toils of Day, Ni 


My felt, my Cares; and Love, all charm'd to Reſt 
And all the Tumults of my waking Breſt, pro 
Quier and calm; as was the filent Night, ah 
Whoſe ſtillneſs did to thar bleſs'd ſleep invite; 
I dreamt, and ſtrait this viſionary Scene 
Did withdelightmy fancy entertain. 

I ſaw, methought, a lonely Privacy, 


Remote alike from mans, and Heavens Eye, 
Git 


Git 


The DRE A M. I23 

Gitt with the covert of a ſhady Grove, 

Jack as my.thoughts, and ſecret as my Love: 

Hard by a Stream did with that ſoftneſs creep, 
ks'twere by its own murmurs huſh aſleep; 
(n its green Bank under a ſpreading Tree, 
it once a pleaſant, and a ſhelt'ring Canopy, 
There I, and there my dear Coſmelia fate, 

envied Monarchs in our ſafe Retreat : 
Gheretofore were the firſt Lovers laid 


the lame Turk of which themſelves were made. 


| while I did her charming Glories view, 


hich to their former Conqueſts added new ; 


while my wanton hand was pleasd to rove 
[iro all the hidden'Labyrinths of Love 
ſ thouſand Kiſſes on her Lips I fix'd, 
ſhich ſhe with interfering Kiſſes mix'd, 
wer as thpſe of Lovers are in Death, 
ſen they give up their Souls too with the Breath. 
Love by theſe Freedoms firſt became more bold, 


tlngth unruly, and too fierce to hold : 


See 
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12.4 The DRE A M. 
See then (aid I) and pity, charming Fair, 


Tield quickly, yield, I can no longer bear ſw 
Th impatient Sallies of a Bliſs ſo near: 

Tou muſt, and you alone theſe ſtorms appeaſe, 
And lay thoſe Spirits which your Charms could raiſe 


Come, and in equal Floods let's quench our flame, 
Come let's and unawares I went to name 


The Thing, but ſtopt and bluſh'd methought in 


Dream. 
At firſt ſhe did the rude Addreſs diſown, 
And check'd my Boldneſs with an angry Frown, 


Burt yielding Glances, and conſenting Eycs 
Prov'd the ſoft Traitors to her forc'd Diſguiſe; 


And ſoon her looks with anger rough ere ule, 


Sunk in the dimples of a calmer ſmile : 


Then with a ſigh into theſe words ſhe broke, 


5 Une | 
Too ſtrong, Philander, w thy pow rful Art b fo 
To take a feeble Maids ill-guarded Heart « ſl 


»» 


The DRE A M, 125 
Ny mg Pe firuggled with my Bliſs in vain, 

ſw long oppos d what'T oft wiſh'd to gain, 

uthto conſent, yet loather to deny, 

t once 7 court, and ſhun Felicity: 


and yet I muſt, 
of to my own Deſires I prove unjuſt 5 


l mot, will not yield; 
| - 


ſucet Raviſher ! what Love commands thee, do ; 
Im diſpleas'd, I ſhall forgive thee too, 


ln 
ſu well thou know? ; —and there my hand ſhe 
preſs'd, 
in (ud faid no more, but bluſh'd and ſmil'd the reſt, 


Raviſh'd at the new grant, fierce cager I 


Lapd furious on, and ſeiz'd my trembling Prey ; 


irunk, and drew back, and would nor ſeem to 
yield 5 


"willing to oercome, ſhe faintly ſtrove, 
hc hand pull'd to, what rother did remoye : 
" feeble are the ſtruglings, and fo weak 


ſkep we ſeem, and only ſleep to make: 


ſth guarding Arms ſhe firſt my. Force repell'd, 
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126 The DREAM. 
Forbear ! (ſhefaid) ab, gentle Touth, forbear 
( And ſtill ſhe hug'd, and claſp'd me ſtill more nexf 
Ah! will you ? will you force my Ruin ſor 
Ah! do not, donot, do not; — let me go. 


p—_ 


What follow'd was above the pow'r of Verk; 


Above the reach of Fancy to rehearſe: 
Not dying Saints enjoy ſuch Extaſies, 
When they in Viſion antedare their Bliſs; | 
Not Dreams of a young Prophet are ſo bleſs, 
When holy Trances firſt inſpirc his Breſt,” | - 
And the God enters there to be a Gueſt, 
Let duller Mortals other Pleaſures prize, 


Pleaſures which enter at the waking Eyes, 


Might I each Night ſuch ſweet Enjoyments find, 


I'd wink for ever, be for ever blind. 


A 


SS ATT 


TOUCHING 


I[NOBILITY. 


_ ———_— —— 


Out of Monſieur BOTILE A 0D. 


IS granted, that Nobility in Man, 
nd, T Is no wild ffatt'ring Notion of the Brain, 
Where he, deſcended of an ancient Race, 


ſhich along train of numerous Worthies grace, 


by Virtues R ules guiding his ſteddy Courſe, 
laces the ſteps of his bright Anceſtors. 


But yet I can'c endure an haughty Aſs, 
banch'd with Luxury, and flothful Eaſe, 
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128 ASATTR touching Nobility. 
Who beſides empty Titles of high Birth, 
Has no pretence to any thing of Worth, 


Shou'd proudly wear the Fame, which other 
ſought, 


And boaſt of Honor which himlelt ne'cr got. 
Tgrant, the As which his Forcfathers did * 

Have furniſh'd matter for old Hollinſhead, 

For which their Scutcheon, by the Cong ror gract 

Still bears a Liow Rampant tor its Creſt: 

But what docs this vain maſs of Glory boot 
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To be the Branch of ſuch a noble Root, 
If he of all the Heroes of his Linc 
Which inthe Regiſter of Story ſhine, 
Can ofter nothing ro the World's regard, 


4H! La C474 a 


Bur mouldy Parchments which the Worms ha: 
ſpar'd? 


It ſprung, as he pretends, of noble Race, 


Re A As A CC A ts ts i ts 
nay -—_ - —_ Pe nm _— 


He docs his own Original diſgrace, 
And, ſwoln with ſelfiſh Vanity and Pride, 


III er urn rt tr SS Dr rn es ee 
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To greatneſs has no other claim beſide, 


mo a LL er reras FS. EL Lat Ca DBP BB i I rn gpm. 
"oa ww an 3+ Cp itdir wmytne ax gh 4 


py 


4A SATTR touching Nobility. 12g 
, quanders lite, and ſleeps away his days; | 
biſoly'd in Sloth, and ſteep'd in ſenſual eaſe? 

Mean while to ſee how much the Arrogant 

baſts the falſe Luſtre of his high deſcent, 

od fancy him Comptroller of the Sky, 


id fram'd by Heav'n of other Clay than. me. 


Tellme, great Hero, you, thatwould be thought 


& much above the mean, and humble Rour. 
Fallthe Creatures which do men eſteem? 

nd which would you your ſelf the nobleſt deem ? 
it caſe of Horſe : No doubr, you'll anſwer ſtrait, 
ſhe Racer, which has often'ſt won the Plate : 

ſho full of mettle, and of ſprightly Fire, 

never diſtanc'd in the fleet Career : 

a Bin all the Rivals of New-market dread; 

Wd crowds of Venrrers ſtake upon his Head : 
tif the Breed of Dragon, often caſt; 

keenerate, and prove a Jade ar laſt ; 

ahing of Honor, or reſpe& (we ſee) 

ad of his high Birth, and Pedigree : 


But / \ * Bur 
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130 4A SATTR touching Notility. 


But maugre all his great Progenitors, 

The worthleſs Brute is baniſh'd from the Courk, 

Condemn'd for Life to ply the dirty Road, 

To drag ſome Cart, or bear ſome Carrier's Load 
Then how can you with any ſfnſe expet 

Thar I ſhould be fo ſilly to reſpe& 

The ghoſt of Honor, periſh'd long ago, 


That's quite extin&, and lives no more in you? {| !* 


== CO Eg DU ww .. ..3 


Such gaudy Trifles with the Fools may paſs, I 1h 


Caught with mere ſhew, and vain Appearances: | 0: 


 Virtue's the certain Mark, by Heaven deſign, Þ At 


Thar's always ſtampt upon a noble mind: . | %r 
If you fromluch illuſtrious Worthies came, Ta 


By copying them your high ExtraCt proclaim: © To 


| Shew us thoſe generous Hears of Gallantry, ay 


Which Ages paſt did in thoſe Worthies ſeez ha 
Thar zeal for Honor, and that brave diſdain, | B 
Which ſcorn'd ro do an ACtion baſe, or mean: Iftor 
Do you apply your Intereſt aright, | ly 


Not to oppreſs the Poor with wronf#{ul Might or 
26 | _ Wall 


x} The brib'd ro do't, or urg'd by your own Cguſe> 


ad. 


1 


ht? 


ould 


Dare you, when juſtly cal'd, expend your Blood 


a ſervice for your King's and Countries good ? 
Can you in open Field in Armour ſleep, 

ind there meet danger in the ghaſtlieſt ſhape? 
By ſuch illuſtrious Marks as theſe, I find, 
You're truly iſſued of a noble kind: 

Then ferch your Line from A!banaf, or XKunte, 
Or, if theſe are too freſh, from older Brute - 


Arleifure ſearch all Hiſtory to find 


vome great and glorious Warriour to your mind : 


Take Ceſar, Alexander, which you pleaſe, 

Tohe the mighty Founder of your Race: 

lavain the World your Parentage bely, 

That was, or ſhould have been your Pedigree. 
But, if you could with caſe derive your Kin 

from Hercules himſelf in a right Line; | 

|t yet there nothing in your Attions be, 

Worthy the name of your high Progeny 3 


: K 2 | All 


AS A TTR touching Nobility. I31 
Would you make Conſcience to pervert the Laws, 
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32 A SATYR touching Nobility. -_ 
All theſe great Anceſtors, which you diſgrace, ' 


Agajaſt you are a cloud of Witneſſes : 


. Andallthe Luſtre of their rarniſh'd Fame Fic 
Serves bur to light and manifeſt your Shame : An 
In vain you urge the merit of your Race, Ti 


And boaſt that Blood, which you your ſelves de Al 
baſe. Wh 


In vain you-borrow, to adorn your Name, 
The Spoils, and Plunder of another's Fame; bt 
If, where I look'd for ſomething Grear, and Brave, 
I meet with nothing buta Fool, or Knave, 
A Traitor, Villain, Sycophant, or Slave, 
A freakiſh Madman, fit to be confin'd, 
' Whom Bedlam only can to order bind, 
Or (to ſpeak all at once ) a barren Limb, 
And rotten branch of an illuſtrious Stem. 

But I am too ſevere, perhaps you'll chink, 
And mix too much of Satyr with my Ink : 


We ſpcak to men of Birth, and Honor here, 


And thoſe nice Subje&s muſt be touch'd with care: 


Gy 


ASATIR touching Nobility. I33 


Cry mercy, Sirs | Your Race, we grant, is known; 


— 


But how far backwards can you trace it down? 


You anſwer: For atleaſt a thouſand year, 


—< roof 


nd ſome odd hundreds you can make't appear : | 
Tis much :- But yet in ſhort the proofs areclear : 
de Al Books with your Fore-fathers Titles ſhine, | 


Nhoſe names have ſcapd the general wreck of 
Time : 
Jut who is there fo bold, that dares engage | 
e) Bfs Honor, that in this long Tratt of Ape 
Xp one of all his Anceſtors deceas'd 


Had Cer the fate to find a Bride unchaſt > 
That they have all along Lacretia's been, 
And nothing c'er of ſpurious Blood crept in, 
Tomingle and defile the Sacred Line ? 

Curs'd be theday, when firſt this vanity 
Didprimitive ſimplicity deſtroy, 
ithe bleſs'd ſtate of infant time, unknown, 


hen Glory ſprung from Innocence alone : 


re: 
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I34 4A $4 TY R touching Nobility. 
Each from his merit only Title drew, - 
And that alone made Kings, and Nobles too : 
"Then, ſcorning borrow'd Helps toprop his Nang 
The Hero from himſelf deriv'd his Fame : 

Bur merit by-degenerare time at laſt, - 

Saw Vice ennobled, and her ſelf debas'd: 

And haughty Pride falſe pompous Titles feign', 
T*amuſe the World, and Lord it o'er mankind: 
Thence the vaſt Herd of Earls, and Barons came, 
For Virtue each brought nothing but a Name: 

Soon after Man, fruitful in Vanities, 
Did Blazoning and Armory deviſe, 
Founded a College for the Herald's Art, | 
And madea Language of their Terms apart, 
Compos'd of frightſuwords; of Chief, and Baſ, 
Of Chevron, Saltier, Canton, Bend, and Feſs, 
And whatſoc'cr of hideous Jargon elle * 
Mai Guiliam, and his barbarous Volnrke fills 
Then farthcr the wild Folly to: purſue, 


- Plain down-right Honor out of faſhion grew: 


Put 


A Tn my moms "| _ ms "| wes 


ame, 


ie, 


be 


A SATTR touching - Nobility. 

Butto keep up its Dignity, and Bitth, 

Expence, and Luxury muſt ſeit forth : 

k muſt inhabic ſtately Palaces, 

diſtinguiſh Servants by their Livcrics, 

And carrying vaſt Retinues up and down, 

The Duke and Earl be by their Pages known. 
Thus Honor to ſupport ir ſelf is brought 

Tots laſt ſhifts, and thence the Art has got 


(f borrowing every where, and paying nought : 


Tis now thought mean, and much beneath a Lord 


Tobe an honeſt Man, and keep his Word ; 

Fho, by his Peerage, and Protection ſafe, 

Can plead the Privilege to bea Knaye: 

Nhile daily Crowds of ſtarving Creditors 

Are forc'd to dance attendance at his doors : 

Till he at length with all his mortgag'd Lands 
Areforfeited into the Banker's hands : 

Then to redreſs his wants, the bankrupt Peer 


To ſome rich trading Sor, turns Penſioner ; 
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135 ASATTR touching Nobility. 
And the next News, you're ſure to hear that he 
Is robly wed into the Company : 
Where for a portion of ill gorten Gold, 
Himſelf and all his Anceſtors are ſold : 
And thus repairs his broken Family 
At the expence of his own Infamy. 

For if you want Eſtate to ſet it forth, 
In' vain you boaſt the ſplendor of your Birth: 


Your priz'd Gentility for madneſs goes, 


| Andeach your Kindred ſhuns and diſavows: 


But he that's rich is prais'd at his full rate, . 


And tho he once cry'd Sma/l-coal in the ſtreet, 


Tho he, nor one of his c'cr-mention'd were, 


But in the Pariſh-Book, or Regiſter. 
D——/# by help of Chronicle ſhall trace 


An hundred Barons of his ancient Race. 


— 


=> 


AT Yi 


hidreſs'd to a Friend that is clot 
to leave the Univerſity, and come 
abroad in the World. 


F you're ſo out of love with Happineſs, 
A quit a College-life, and learned caſe; 
(myince me firſt, and ſome good Reaſons give, 
hat methods and defigns you'll take to live : 
forſuch Reſolves are necdful in the Caſe, 
fore you tread the worlds myſterious Maze: 
Without the Premiſſes in vain you'll try 


lo.live by Syſtems of Philoſophy : 


Your Ari/totle, Cartes, and Le-Grand, 
ind Eiclid tooin little ſtead will ſtand. 
| How 
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138 ASATTR. 
- How many men of choice, and noted parts, 


Well fraught with Learning, Languages, and Art 
Deſigning high Preferment in their mind, 
And little doubting good ſucceſs to find, 


With vaſt and tow'ring thoughts have flockd wth 
"4 Down, 


Butto their coſt ſoon found themſelyes mt 


Now to repent, and ſtarye ar leiſure lefr, 

Of Mifſeries laſt Comfort, Hope, berctt 2 
Theſe fail'd for want of gogd Advice, you cry 

Becauſe at firſt they fix'd on no employ : 

Well then, let's draw the Proſpect, and the Scene 

To all advantage poſſibly we can: | 


The world lies now before you, let me hear, 


What courſe your Judgment counſels you to ſire 


Always conſider'd, that your whole Eſtate, 


And all your Fortune lies beneath your Hat : 
Were you the Son of ſome rich Uſurer, 


Thar ftary'd, and damn'd himſelf to make his i A* 


ire f 
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Wi nought ro do, but to interr the Sot, - 
ArtsBind ſpend with eaſe what he with pains had pot ; 
ſwerecaſie to adviſe how you might live, | 
vr would there need inſtruQion then to give: 
ut you, that boaſt of no Inherieance, OHH, 


ke that ſmall ſtock , which lies widhin' your 
C, Brains, , 


laming muſt be your Trade, and hi weigh 

ith heed, how you your Game the. beſt may -. 
play; 

think your ſelf a while, and then propoſe 

ſhat way of Life is fitr'ſt for you to chooſe, 


If you for Orders, and a Gown deſign, 
lonfider only this, dear Friend of mine, 
The Church is grown ſo overſtock'd of late, 
That if you walk abroad, you'll hardly meet 
Wore Porters now than Parſons in the ſtreet. 
ſrevery Corner they are forc'd to ply 
i" Jobs of hawkering Divinity : 

ind half the number of the Sacred Herd | 


lee fain to ſtrowl, and wander unpreferr'd : 


140 ASATIR. 

If this, or thoughts of ſuch a weighty Chuy ' vit 

Make you reſolve to keep your ſelf at large; trait 

' For want of better opportunity, - Bone 
A School muſt your next Sanctuary be: _ they 


00 iD BAC are San rr o>-atwhes a its kar <a4 "rt BowertHet A Eitds 


Go, wed ſome Grammar-Bridewel, and a Wife, Gr a: 
And there bear: Greek, and Latin for your life: ive 
With birchen Scepter there command at will, Kecrc 
Greater than Busby's ſelf, or DoCtor Gz/ : thi 
But'who would be to the vile Drudg'ry bound Kite x 
Where there ſo ſmall encouragement is found? Mi 
Where you for recompence of all you pains . Fhoth 


Shall hardly reach a common Fidler's gains? bars 
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For when you'vetoil'd, and labour'd all youcnifhieq 1 
To dung, and cultivate a barren Brain : ih h 
A Dancing-Maſter ſhall be better paid,  Mihol 
Tho he inſtruds the Heels, and you the Head: Wha b 
 Toſuch Indulgence are kind Parents grown, Wh as 


That nought coſts leſs in breeding than a Son: Muſe | 


Os OI TRE _—_ then nana" Woe Sees IPOS CI Le 


Nor is it hard to find a Father naw, . | Merv: 


lard b 


Shall more upon a Setting-dog allow : 
| Dn + | Anal 


ena er ea COMES SOIT 
—— Pentapay WY 
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ASATTR. 
rliivich a freer hand reward the Care 
{raining up his Spaniel, than his Heir, 


me think themſelves exalted to the Sky; Il 
they -light in ſome noble Family: «< <} 
\ ſr, an Horſe, and thirty pounds a year, 
\ Wides th' advantage of his Lordſhips ear, 
| credit of the buſineſs, and the State, 
things that in a Youngſter's Senſe ſound prear. 
Wie the unexperienc'd Wretch does knoyw, 
atflavery he oft muſt undergo: 
othoin ſilken Scarf, and Caſlock dreſt, 


ars but a gayer Livery at beſt : 


ten Dinner calls, the Implemegt muſt wait 


ith holy Words to conſecrate the Meat : 


thold it for a Favour ſeldom known, - HHH RAIRE 


"A Oi \ BO 0 CHIRMAE! 
te! bedeign'd che Honor to fit down, ' BE QUIT 
mas the Tarts appear, Sir Crape, withdraw ! W191! 

E 


oe Dainties are not for a ſpiritual Maw : 


ſerve yourdiſtance, and be ſure to ſtand 
ad by the Ciſtern with your Cap in hand: 
| - There 


1 | 
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142 ASATTR. | 
There for diverſion you may pick your Teah, Bae n 
Till the kind Voider comes for your R<lief: . hy Foc 
For meer Board-wages ſuch their Freedom fell, Wir, if | 
Slaves to an Hour, and Vaſials to a Bell :' 5 fill 
And if th enjoyment of one day be ſtole, Mu 
| They are bur Pris'ners out upon Parole: x m) 
Always the mark? of ſlavery remain, Lach 
And they, tho looſe, ſtill drag abour their Chain. Wit ga) 
' And where's the mighty Profpett after all, Thas 
A Chaplainſhip ſerv'd up, and ſeven years Thral* uti 
The menial rhing perhaps tor a Reward ut H 
Is to ſome ſlender Benefice preferrd,  W**< 
With this Proviſg, bound, that he muſt wed Iere, | 
My Ladies antiquated Waiting-Maid, Wy a 
In Dreſling only skill'd, and Marmalade. cd of 
Let others who ſuch meanneſſes can brook, W*'f9" 
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| Strike Countenance to every Great Man's Look | 
Let thoſe that have a mind, turn ſlaves to cat, W* 8" 


And live contented by another's Plate : | t ſing 
;  Wenet 


I rat 


A SATTR. 
b, Mate my Freedom higher, nor will I 

Food and Rayment cruck my Liberty. 
| Wi, if I muſt ro my laſt ſhifcs be pur, 

) fill a Bladder, and twelve yards of Gur; 

mher with counterfeited wooden Leg, 

K wy right Arm tied up, I'll chuſe to beg : 

[rather chuſe to ſtarve ac large, than be 

k oawdicſt Vaſſal to: Dependency, 


Thas ever been the top of my Deſires, 

Wb utmoſt height ro which my wiſh aſpires, 

hut Heav'n would bleſs me with a ſmall Eſtate, 
cre I might find a cloſe obſcure retreat ; 
kere, free from Noiſe, and all ambitious ends, 
py a few choice Books, and fewer Friends, 
dof my ſelf, accountable to none, 

ttomy Conſcience, and my God alone: 

re live unthought of, and unheard of, die, 

Wd prudg Mankind my very memory. 

t ſince the Bleſſing is (I find j roo great 
rmeto wiſh for, or expect of Fate : | 

T Yet 


144 A $XTFR | 
Yet, maugre all the ſpight of Deſtiny, 


My Thonghts, and Actions are, and ſhall be free Þ 
A certain Author, very-grave, and fage, 


This Story tells : no matter, what the Page. 


One time, as they walk'd forth cer break of 4; 

_ The Wolf, and Dog encounter'd.on the way: Lan 4 
Famiſh'd the one, meager, and lean of plight, lien, 
As a caſt Poer, who for Bread does write : Wo / 
The other far, and plump, as Prebend, was, la th 
Pamper'd with Luxury, and holy Eaſe, lt da 
Thus met, with Complements, toolong tote} 
Of being glad toſee each other well: _ 
How now, Sir Towzer ? (ſaid the Wolf) 7 pray, W*: 
Whence comes it, that you look ſo ſleek and gay? W Hi 
While 1, who do as well C 1 am ſure) deſerve, i: 
For want of likelihood am like to ſtarve? | 10 gene 
Troth Sir ( replied the Dog ) *rhas been my Fate, F the 
1 thank the friendly Stars,” to hap of late rom | 
On a kind Maſter, to whoſe care I owe $4 
All this good Fleſh, wherewith you ſee me aw: men 

Fron 


MA S4MFEFT4 145 
bis rich Voider every day I'm fed 
ſth Bones of Fowls, aud Cruſts of fineſt Bread: 
ib Fricaſſee, Ragouſt, and whatſocer 
f coſtly Kickſhaws now in faſhion are, 
Mid more variety of Boil'd and Roaſt, 
ſar a Lord Mayor's Waiter &er could beaſt. 
lien, Sir, "tis hardly credible to tell, 
im I'm reſpeited, and belov'd by all : 
la the Delight of the whole Family, 
Wt darling Shock more Pavourite than T: 


lwver ſleep abroad, to Air expos'd, 


litin my warm apartments am inclos'd : 


[ere on freſh Bed of Straw, with Canopy 
If Hutch above, like Dog of State T lie. 
bides, when with high Fare, and Nature fir'd, 
logenerous Sports of Touth I am inſpir'd, 
Uthe proud ſhes are ſoft to my Embrace 
"m Bitch of Quality down to Turn ſpit Race : 
uh day Ttry new Miſtriſſes and Loves, 
Wewvy Sovereign Dogs in their Alcoves. 
" _ Thus 
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Thus happy T of all enjoy the beſt,” 

No mortal Cur on Earth yet half ſo bleſs'd : 
And farther to enhance the Happineſs, 

All this T get by idleneſs, and eaſe. 

Troth ! (faid the Wolf) 7 envy your Eſte 
Would to the Gods it were but my good Fate, 
That I might happily admitted be 
A Member of your bleſsd Society ! 

I would with Faithfulneſs diſcharge my place 
In any thing that I might ſerve his Grace: 
But, think, you, Sir, it would be feaſible, 
And that my Applicat ionmight prevail? 


Do but endeavour, Sir, you need not doubt ; 


T make noqueltion but to bring't about : 
Only rely ou me, and reſt ſecure, 


P11 ſerve you to the utmoſt of my Pow'r ; ns C1 
As I'm a Dog of Flonor, Sir : but this j I'ma 
I only take the Freedom to adviſe, Wit / 
That you'd a little lay your Roughneſs by, 8! Nats 
And learn to praftiſe Complaiſance, like me. ange, 


ASATTR. 
For that let me alone: Pl have acare, 


Bd top my part, 1 warrant, to a hair: 


Ne te at ata n ———_—_—_— An 


ſhere's not a Courtier of them all ſhall vie LAT | 
fir fawning, and for ſuppleneſs with me. |} 
And thus reſolv'd art laſt, the Travellers [| Fil | 
ſowards the Houſe togerher ſhape their courle : 11! ih 
he Dog, who breeding well did underſtand, | 1180 
h walking gives his Gheſt the upper hand : F | | i 
ind as they walk along, they all the while | | ti. 
ith Mirth, and pleaſant Raillery beguile | | | | i 
etedious Time, and Way, till day drew near, | lik 
d Light came on 3 by which did ſoon appear | | | 
ſhe Maſtiff's Neck to view all worn and bare. | | | il | 
This when his Comrade ſpi'd, What means (ſaid f hi ih 
be) THTRON 

ſs Circle bare, which round your Neck I fee? I Jil | 


Jl may be ſo bold; Sir, you muſt know, 
Wt 1 at firſt was rough, and fierce, like you, 
f Nature cursd, and often apt to bite 
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Iangers, and elſe, who ever came in fight - 
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For this Iwas tied ap, and underwent 
The Whip ſometimes, and ſuch light Chaſtiſemey 
Till 1 at length by Diſcipline grew tame, 


[ | 


Gentle, and traftable, as now I am: 

"Twas by this ſhort, and ſlight ſeverity 

T gain'd theſe Marks and Badges, which you fee: 
But what are they ? Allons Monſieur |! let's go, 


Not one ſtep farther : Sir, excuſe me now. 
Much joy t'ye of your envied, bleſs'd Eſtate: 
I will not buy preferment at that rate « 
A God's name, take your golden Chains for me: | 
Faith, I'd not be a Ring, not tobe free: | 
| Sir Dog, your humble Servant, ſo Godbu'y. | E 


And a 

__ Jp 

That | 

lth 

ſie, 
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VERSES 


Written in Septemb. 1676. 
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Preſenting a Book to C 0 D MELTA. 


a. 


| O, humble Gitr, go to that matchleſs Saint, 
A Ot whom thou only: waſt a Copy meant: 
Find all, that's read in thee, more richly find 
_ Fonpriz'd in the fair Volume of her mind ; 
Thar living Syſtem, where are fully wrir 
Jllthoſe high Morals, which in Books we meet: 
ſie, as in ſoft Air, there writ they are, 


I: firm, as if in Braſs they grayen were. 
”_ Nor 
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150 FERAGTES 


Nor is her Talent lazily to know No \ 


As dull Divines, and holy Canters do; Jut \ 


arc 


She aCts what they only in Pulpits prate, | 
| Vich 


And Theory to Practice docs tranſlate : 


Nor her own Actions more obey her Will, Jen 
Than thar obeys ſtrict Virtues diftates ſtill: - | ſto 
Wlods 


Yet does not Virtue from her Duty flow, 
Who 


| vel: 
Jo | 


| W PUT 


Bur ſhe is good, becauſe ſhe will beſo: 
Her Virtue ſcorns at a low pitch to flie, 
'Tis all free Choice, nou. ht of Neceſſity: 
By ſuch ſoft Rules are Saints above confin'd, 


Such is the Tie, which them to Good does bind, For 


The ſcatter'd Glories of her happy Sex "mu 
In her bright Soul as in their Center mix: | fe 
And all that they poſſes but by Retail, 38 
Shc hers by juſt Monopoly can call ; 4 
Whoſe ſole Example docs more Virtues ſhew, on 

Nhich 
Than Schoolmen ever taught, or ever knew, : 

And cc 


No Act did &'e within her Practice fall, 


Which forrh' atonement of a Bluſh could eall: | 
No 


| VERSES. =o 
q word of hers &'er greeted any ear, 


It what a Saint at her laſt gaſp might hear : 


karcely her Thoughts have ever ſullied been 


Fich che leaſt print, or ſtain of native Sin : 
rout the is, as holy Hermits are, 
ſho ſhare their time 'twixt Ecſtafic, and Prayer : 


Fodeſt, as infant Roſes in their Bloom, 


ſhoin a Bluſh rheir fragrant Lives conſume : 


chat, the Dead rheraſelves are only more, 


Jo lic divorc'd from Objets, and trom Power ; 
F'pure, could Virtue in a Shape appear, 

Fnould chuſe ro have no other Form, but Her : 
hmuch a Saint, I ſcarce dare call her fog 

forfear to wrong her with a name too low: 

ch the Seraphick Brightneſs of her mind, 
[tardly can believe her Womankind : 

itthink ſome nobler Being does appear, 

ſhich ro inſtru che World, has left the Sphere, 


Ind condefcends to wear a Body here. 


L# 


2 = ; EOry : , " we on I ; Ts ; - as - PLETE I 
nap 5d PRs” has + ” 4 i . " . \ [OS : 89-28 oy s 
$22 et Carb dts, 4 as 5 rib atinlds Pat Ani SELB? >: SD bn tC Se LCAaMLELLES Wy Got : 
» A = A ] ” O $4” 465 afar NT = TEE MES a. Cs arr wt” Set. et {Fre +3 
Crab OE at oa gt Wrcactt 4 "I wat Wal bs 0" 0 ESD rope 


wet Won Wes 


WL. —_— 
"00S: TEL T? PTE Red WT IPR ove "T5 
Su Ee ES noe nd the kt ae LE TEND OE = FS ns Ss —_ > 
OI oDnones WIRIer Eno rn nets Wet re nee ADE wei net eee ITE Ee RC ered Pe ents oc 
I” :252 ROD —— "ob ES Sr LERRez ta atone ts 34 4 CONE IESS 
We Be -— ob 4 ab Ae) " 


I52 VERSES. 
Or, if ſhe mortal be, and meant to ſhow 


The greater Art by being form'd below ; 


Sure Heaven preſerv'd her by the Fall uncurk, 
To tell how good the Sex was made at firſt, 


THE 


3 OO happy had I been indeed, if Fate 
Had made it laſting, as ſhe made it preat ; 


0 


Fiu'rwas the Plot of unkind Deſtiny, 
r Toliſt me to, then ſnatch me from my Joy : 


Fic rais'd my Hopes, and brought them juſt in 
view, 


Jird then in ſpight rhe cleanſing Scene withdrew, 
J 2: of old the promis'd Land ſurvey'd, 
"Fbich he mighr only ſee, but never tread : 
JHeav'n was by that damned Caztif ſeen, 
te ſaw'r, but with a mighty Gulf between, 
l ſaw't to be more wretched, and deſpair agen: 
N>t 
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x54 The PARTING. 
Not Souls of dying Sinners, when they po, 
Afſur'd of endleſs Miſcries below, 


Their Bodies more unwillingly deſert, 


Than I from you, and all my Joys did part. 
As ſome young Merchant, whom his Sire unkind | 
Reſigns to every faithlefs Wave, and Wind; 

If the kind Miſtris of his Vows appear, 

And come to bleſs his Voyage with a Prayer, 
Such ſighs he vents as may the Gale increaſe, 
Such Floods of Tears as may the Billows raiſe: 
And when at length the launching Veſſel flics, 
And ſevers firſt his Lips, and then his Eyes; 
Long he looks back to ſee what he adores, 

And, while he may, views the beloved Shores. 
Such juſt concerns I at your Parting had, 
With ſuch ſad Eyes your turning Face ſurvey: 
Reviewing, they purſu'd you outof ſight, 
Then ſought ro trace you by left Tracks of Light: Y— 
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The 


d uncertain Glances ſtill that way, 


wwrds the lovd Place they took delight t 
ſtray, 


Ind aim” 


ABSENCE 


pM EN days (it Itorget not) waſted arc 
2 | ( A yearin any Lovers Calendar ) 


Since I was forc'd to part, and bid adieu 


To all my Joy, and Happineſs in you: 
And ſtill by the fame Hindrance am detain'd, 


W hich me at firſt from your lov'd Sight conſtrain; 
Oft I reſolve to meet my Bliſs, and then 

My Tether ſtops, and pulls me back agen: 
So, when our raiſed Thoughts to Heav'n aſpire, 
Earth ſtifles them, and choaks the good deſire. 
Curſe on that Man, who Bus'neſs firſt deſign'd, 
And by't enthral'd a free-born Lover's mind! 

A cutk 


mm ee YR —__— FAS aided C- 


Complaining of Abſence, 


ark on Fate, who thus ſubje&ted me, 


d made me flave to any thing but thee! 
fers ſhould be as unconfin'd as Air, 


-2sits Wild Inhabirants from Care: 


free choſe happy Lovers are above, 


:mpt from all Concerns but thoſe of Love: 


It], poor Lover militant below, 


x: Cares, and Troubles of dull Life muſt know 3 


luſt coil for that, which does on others wait, 


id undergo the drudgery of Fate: 

T1! no more to her a Vaſſal be, 

Wicu now ſhalt make, and rule my Deſtiny : 
knce troubleſome Farigues! all Bus'neſs hence! | 


is yery hour my Freedom ſhall commence: 


_ 


16 
long that Jilt has thy proud Rival been, 


id made me by negleCttul Abſence fin 5 
, [11 no moreobey its Tyranny, 
vr that, nor Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder me, 


knceforth from ſeeing, and enjoying thee. 


Promiſing 


Promiſing a 


V 1S I T 


_ may Art, and eaſier far divide ot d 


The ſoft embracing waters of the Tide, th 


Which with united Friendſhip ſtill rqzoyn, Nan 
Than part my Eyes, my Arms, or Lips from thine*** 
Sooner it may Time's headlong motion force, koulc 
In which it marches with unalter'd courſe, 
Or ſever this from the ſucceeding Day, oſto 
Than from thy happy Preſence force my ſtay. Il yer 
Not the touch'd Needle ( emblem of my Soul) File: 
With greater Rev rence trembles ro its Pole, Ind m 
Nor Flames with fſurer inſtin&t upwards go, nr, 


Than mine, and all their motiyes tend to you, hi 
F 


Promifmg a Viſit. I59 
\{vift, ye minutes, and contraCt the ſpace 


\Time, which holds me from her dear Embrace: 


jen I am there [1] bid you kindly ſtay, 

1 bid you reſt, and never glide away. 

= Micher when Bus'neſs gives me a Releaſe 

zboſe my Cares in ſoft, and gentle Eale, 

come, and all arrearsof Kindneſs pay, 

d live o'er my whole Abſence in one day. 
at Souls, releas'd from human Bodies, move 
ſth quicker haſt ro meet their Bliſs above; 


[an], when freed trom Clogs, that bind me now, 


wer to ſeize my Happineſs, will go. 

ould a fierce Angel arm'd with Thunder ſtand, 
nd threaten Vengeance with his brandiſh'd hand, 
bſtop the entrance to my Paradile ; 

| venture, and his-ſJighted Bolts deſpile. 

it as the wings of Fear, ſhall be my Love, 
ndme to her with equal ſpeed remove: 

itt, as che motions of the Eye, or Mind, 

| Withither fly, and leave flow Thought behind. 
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Written March 9. 1680. 


SONG 


I, 


Pox of this fooling, ang plotting of late, 


What a pother, and ſtir has it kept in th 
State ? 


Let the Rabble run mad with Suſpicions, and Fears 
Ler them ſcuffle, and jar, till they go by the cars 
Their Grievances never ſhall trouble my pate, F' 


So I can enjoy my dear Bottle at quiet. 
II. Wha 


The Good Fellow. 


II. 


Chat Coxcombs were thoſe, who would barter 
their eaſe | 

lwitheir Necks for a Toy.. thin Wafer and Maſs: 2 
old Tyburn they never had needed to ſwing, | 


" | they been but true Subje&s to Driok, and 
their King ; 


AFciend, and a Botcle is all my deſign; 


i has no room for Treaſon, that's top-full of 
Wine. 


In. 


[Inind not the Members and makers of Laws, 


chem fir or Prorogue, as his Majeſty pleaſe : 


them damn us to Woollen, I'll never repine 
my Lodging, when dead, ſoalive I have Wine * 
Yet ofr'in my Drink I can hardly forbear 

To curſethem for making my Claret fo dear. 
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The Good Fellew. 


IV. 


I mind not grave Aſſes, who idly debate 
About Right and Succeſſion, the tcifles of State; 


COTA good King already : and he deſerves laup 


ter 
That will trouble his head with who {hall co  affo 
after : ( 
Come, here's to his Health, and I wiſh he myWHc's 


be 
As free from all Care, and all Trouble, as we. a, 


V. 


' What care I how Leagues with the Holander go 
Or Intrigues berwixt Sidney , and Monſiq 
D' Avaux ? | 

Whar concerns it my Drinking, it Caſe! be fol 


If the Conqueror take it by Storming, or Gold 


Good Bordeaux alone is the place that I mind 


And when the Fleer's coming, I pray fora Wit 


The Good Fellow. 


VI. 


te Bully of France, that aſpires to Renown 
[dull cutting of Throats, and ventring his own 


thim fight and be damn'd, and make Matches 
and Trear; 


© afford rhe News-mongers, and Coffec-houſe 
Char : | 


He's but a brave wretch, while I am more free, 


More fafe, and a thouſand times happier than 
He. 


VII. 


imeHe, or the Pope, or the Devil to boor, 

come Faggort, and Stake ; I care not a Groat ; 
rr think that in Smithfield 1 Porters will heat : 
, Iſwear, Mr. Fox, pray excuſe me for that. 
[ldrink in defiance of Gibber, and Halter, 
This is the Profeſſion, rhar never will alter. 
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SATYR| 


The Perſon of Spencer is brought 1 


Diſſuading the Author from tl 
Study of PotTR v, andſhennf 


On all the mis'ries of my haplels Fate, Wh, 


IH how little it ts *. ogy and ecu 
| ; IP pc . lo; li 
[1 rag'd in this preſent Age. 4 
| | (): night, as I was pondering ot late hs 
[if | ; 


Curfing my rhiming Stars, raving in vain 


Atall the Pow'rs, which over Poets reign : 


In came a ohaſtly Shape, all pale, and thin, 


As ſome poor Sinner, who by Prieſt had been 
. Under a long Lent's Penance, ſtary'd, and whip' 
Oc par-boil'd Lecher, late from Hor-houle crept: 
Famiſh' 


- 
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niſh'd his Looks appear'd, his Eyes ſunk in, 

ke Morning-Gown about him hung his Skin, | 
Wreath of Lawrel on his Head he wore, | ; | lite 
Book, inſcrib'd the Fairy Queen, he/bore, 

by this I knew 'him, roſe, and bow'd, and faid, 
Wl reverend Ghoſt ! all hail moſt ſacred Shade ! 
this great Viſit > why vouchſaf'd to me, 

« meaneſt of thy Britiſh Progeny 

Wf thou in my uncall'd, unhallow d Muſe, 

of thy mighty Spirit to infuſe; 

6; lay on thy Hands, ordain me fit 

the high Cure, aud Miniſtry of Wit : 

me ( I beg) thy great Tuſtruftions claim, 
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wh me to tread the glorious paths of Pame. 
uh me” ( for none does better know than thou ) 


im, like thy ſelf, 7 may immortal grow. 


Thus did I ſpeak, and ſpoke ir in a ſtrain, FR 
dove my common rate, and uſual vein; j lf i li 
if inſpir'd by preſence of the Bard, | 
bo with a Frown thus to reply was heard, 

M 3 In - 


; 


mw 
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In ſtile of Satyr, fuch wherein of old 
He the fam'd Tale of Mother Hubberd told, he Or 


I come, fond Ideot, ere it be too late, He 
Kindly to warn thee of thy wretched Fate : pra 
Take heed betimes, repent, and learn of me vm 
To ſhun the dang'rous Rocks of Poetry : plea, 
Had I the choice of Fleſh and Blood again, ke fou 
To att once more in Lite's tumultuous Scene muc] 
I'd be a Porter, 6r a Scavenger, at c: 

t wh 


A Groom, or any thing, but Poet here : 


Haſt thou obſery'd ſome Hawker of the Town, | 2 
Who thro the Streets with diſmal Scream and Toney, ho 
Cries Matches, Small-coal,Brooms,Old Shooes and Laſh 
Boots, | 
_ Socks, Sermons, Baliads, Lies, Gazetts, and Votes 3 fy 
So unrecorded tothe Grave I'd go, man 
And nothing but the Regiſter tell, who: Fa th; 
Rather that poor unheard-of Wretch I'd be, ribe 
Than the moſt glorious Name in Poetry, ol | 
Wir ma 


With all its boaſted Immortality : 


Rather 
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ther than He, who ſung on Phrygza's Shore, 
ke Grecian Bullies fighting for a Whore : 
He of 7hebes, whom Fame fo much exrols 
cpraiſing Jockies, and New-market Fools. 
So many now, and bad the.Scriblers be, 
slcandal ro be of the Company : 
& foul Diſcaſe is ſo prevailing grown, 
much the Faſhion of rhe Court and Town, 
ut ſcarce a man well-bred in cither's deem'd : 


t who has kill'd, been often clapt, and oft has 
chim'd : 


kk Fools arc troubled with a Flux of Brains, 


deach on Paper ſquirts his filthy ſenſe : 
kaſh of Sonnets, and a dull Lampoon 


tup an Author, who forthwith is grown 


man of Parts, of Rhiming, and Renown: 1 RHNEAE 


a that vile Wrerch, who in lewd Verſe cach year % 


"W. 
\ Jags 4 
eB et rn 


kribes the Pageants, and my good Lord May r, 
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boſe Works muſt ſerve the next Eleftion- day 
Irmaking Squibs, and under Pies to lay, 
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Yet counts himſelf of the inſpired Train, 


And dares in thought the ſacred Name profane, 


But is it nought (thou'lt fay ) in Front to fan 
With Lawrel crown'd by White, or Logpan's haid , 


Is it not great, and glorious to 'be known, 
Mark'd out, and gatd at thro the wond'ring T, ad 
By alithe Rabble paſſing up and down 2? 
So Oats and Bedloe have been pointed at, 
And every buſic Coxeomb of the State : 
The meaneſt Felons who thro Holborn po, 


More eyes, and looks than twenty Poets draw: 


If this be all, go, hayethy poſted Name 
Fix'd up with Bills of Quack, and publick Sham; 
To be the ſtop of gaping Prentices, 


And read by reeling Drunkards, when they pils; 


Or elſe to lie expos'd on trading Stall, 

While the bilk'd Owner hires Gazetts to tell, (oo 

'Mongſt Spaniels loſt, that Author does norfel. | MX 
| | MELT « 3 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps, fond Fool, thou —— thy ſelf in 


dream, 
th hopes of purchaſing a laſting Nome > 
jou think'ſt perhaps thy Trifles ſhall remain, 
ie ſacred Copley, and immortal Bey ? 
twho of all the bold Adventurers, 
fo now drive on the trade of Fame in Verſe 
1becnſur'd in this unfaithful Seca, 
here there ſo many loſt and ſhipwrack'd be ? 


by many Poems writ in ancient time, 


hich thy Fore-fathers had in great eſteem, 


ich in the crowded Shops bore any rate, 
d fold like News-Books, and Afairs of State, 
lye grown contemptible, and {lighted ſince, 
Pordage, Fleckno, or the Britiſh Prince 2 
urles, Chapman, Heywood, Withers had Applauſe, 
i Id Wild, and Ogilby in former days ; 
Wit now are damn'd to wrapping Drugs,and Wares, 
ud curſt by all their broken Stationers : 


/ 
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370 A SATTR. 
And ſo may'it thou perchance-paſs up and dow, 


And pleaſe a while tle admiring Court,and Town | 
Whoafter ſhalt in Dack-/aze Shops be thrown, 
To mould with Silveſter, and Shirley there, 


And truck for pots of Ale next Stourbridg-Fair, 
Then whol1l not laugh to ſee th' immortal Name 


To vite Mandungus madea Martyr flame? 
And all thy deathlefs Monuments of Wir, 


big 1 
_B' th 

Bur, grant thy Poetry ſhould find ſucceſs, bm Io 
And ( which is rare )the queamiſh Criticks pleaſe ly, / 


Wipe Porters Tails, or mount in Paper-Kite? 


Admit, it read, and prais'd, and courted be 06 2 
By this nice Age, and all Poſterity ; r bar 
If thou expeCeſt ought but empry Fame ; Lnld 


Condemn thy Hopes, and Labors to the Flame: Wh. 
The rich have now learn'd only to admire, the 
t fitt 
he Þ 


He, who to greater Favours does aſpire, 


Is mercenary thought, .and writcs to hire : 
Would it thou to raiſe chine, and thy Countries 


Chuſe ſome old Exg/ih Hero for thy Theme © 
Bold 
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id 4rthur, or great Edward's greater Son, 
Four fifth Harry, matchleſs in Renown, 


ke” Agincourt, and Creſſy Fie|ds outvie 
fam'd Lavinian Shores, and Walls of Troy ; 
tt Scipio, what Mzcenas wouldſt thou fing, 
© What Sidney now to thy great Project kind? 
me! how great his Genius ! how each Line 
big with Senſe ! how glorioms a Deſign 
ls thro the whole, and each proportion ſhine ! 
bw lofty all his 7 houghts, and how infpir'd! 
Mi), /uch wondrous T houghts are not preferr'd : 
cs a gay wealthy Sort, who would nor bail 
x hare five Pounds the Author out of Jail, 


ould he ſtarve there, and rot; whapif a Brief 5 


me out the needy Poets to relieve, | 


dthe whole Tribe would ſcarce a Teſter pive. 
t fiiry Guinnies for a Whore and Clap! 


Ie Feer's well us'd, and comes off wond'rous 
cheap : | 


A Poct 
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A Poct would be dear, ard outo'th' way, 


Should he expe& above aCoach-man's pay : 
For this will any dedicate,” and lye, 
And dawb thegawdy Aſs with Flartery > 


For this will any proſtitute his Senſe . 
To Coxcombs void of Bounty, as of Brains? Wk 


Yetſuchis the hard Fate of Writers now, 


They're forc'd for Alms to each great Name 1 
bow : 


Fawn, like her Lap-dog, on her tawdry Grace, Where 
Commend her Beauty, and bely her Glaſs, (| 
By which ſhe every morning primes her Face: Wear 
Sneak to his Honor, call him Witty, Brave, hoſe 
And Juſt, tho known Coward, Feol, or Knaye, bun 
And praiſe his Lineage, and Nobility, 
Whoſe Arms art firſt came from the Company. 
*Tis ſo, *rwas ever ſo, ſince heretofore f p 
_ Theblind old Bard, with Dog and Bell before, (EL 


Wasfain to ſing for Bread from door rodoor: i G 


The 


kneedy Muſes all turn'd Gipſies then, 
dof the begging Trade e'er ſince: have been z : 


ould mighty Sappho in rheſe days revive, 


xd hope upon her ſtock of Wit to live; 


xd let her Tail to hire, as well as Brains. 
hatPoer ever fin'd for Sheriff > or who 


fWitand Senſe did ever Lord Mayors grow ? 


My own hard Ulage here Þ need nor prels, 


here you have every day before your face 


katy of freſh reſembling Inſtances : 


rat Cowley's Muſe the fame ill Treatment had; 


hoſe Verſe ſha]l live for eyer to upbraid. 


, Wivngrateful World, that lefr ſuch Worth un- 
paid. 


aer himſelf may thank Inheritance 


Ir what he eiſe had never got by Senſe. 
Wh Burler who can think without juſt Rage, 
& Glory, and the Scandal of the Ape ? 


A $ AT71TR. 173 


temuſt ro Creſwel's rrudg to mend her Gains, 
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174 A SATHIT R 
Fair ſtood his hopes,when firſt he came to Toy 
Met every where with welcomes of Renown, / 
Courred, aud lov'd by all, with wonder read, 
And promiſes of Princely Favour fed: 
But what Reward for all had he ar laſt, 
After a Life in dull expe&ance paſs? 
The Wretch at ſumming up his miſ-ſpent days 
Found nothing left, bur Poverty, and Praiſe: 
Of all his Gains by Verſe he could not fave 
Enough to purchaſe Flannel, and a Grave: 
Reduc'd to want, he in due time fell ſick, 


Was fain to die, and be interr'd on tick : 
And well might bleſs the Fever that was ſent, 
To rid him hence, and his worſe Fate prevent. 


" You've ſeen what fortune other Poets ſhare; 


View next the FaCtors of the Theatre : 

That conſtant Marr, which all-the ycar does hold 
Where Staple Wir is barter'd, bought, and fold; 
Here trading Scriblers for their Maintainance, 


And Livelihood truſt co a Lotr'ry-chance : 


A SATT# 175 
M who his Parts would in the Service ſpend, 
ere all his hopes on vulgar Breath depend? 


ere every Sor, tor paying halt a Crown, 
the Prerogative to cry him down ? 
indeed may be content with Fame, 


Mir care ſhould an ill judging Audience damn: 


(Settle, and the Reſt, rhar write for Pence, 
joſe whole Eſtate's an ounce, or two of Brains, 
ould a thin Houſe onthe third day appear, 

t ſtarve, or live in 'Tartersall the year. 

id what can we expect that's brave and great, 

om a poor needy Wretch, that writes to eat ? 

ſho the ſucceſs of che nexr Play muſt wait 
Lodging, Food, and Cloaths, and whole chicf 


C4re 

how ro ſpunge for the next Meal, and where? 
Hadſt thou of old in flouriſhing Athers liv'd, 
ſhen all the learned Arts in Glory thriv'd, 


' 


ſen mighty Sophoc/es the Stage did ſway, 
jd Poets by rhe State were held in pay ; 


"Twere 


R144 
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+76 Sd SATTR 

*Twere worth thy Pains to-culrivate thy Muke, 
Anddaily wonders then ir. might produce; 
But who would now write Hackney to a Stage, 
| Thar's only thought the Nuiſance of the Age} 
Go after this, and bear thy wretched Brains, 
And toil to bring in thankleſs Ideots means: +. 
Turn o'er dull Horace, and the Claſlick Fools, 
To poach for Senſe, and huat for idle Rules; 
Be free of Tickets, and the Play-houfes, 

To make ſome tawdry Actreſs there by Prize, \ 


And ſpendthy third Days gains 'rwixt her clapd| F 
Thighs, 


: All Trades, and all Profeſſions here abound, 


And yer Encouragement for all is found : 


Herea vile Emp'rick, who by Licence kills, 

Who every week helps to increaſe the Bills, ' 
Wears Velver, keeps his Coach, and Whore bed} 
For what leſs Viilains muſt to 7yburs ride. 
There a dull trading Sot, in Wealth o'ergrown x 
By thriving Knavery, can call his own 


A doze 


ASATTR. + 
dozen Mannors, and if Fate ſtill bleſs, 
melts as many Counties to poſſeſs. 
\Waks, Panders, Bawds; all their due Penſions gain, 
ud every day the Great Mens Bounty drain ; 
wiſh expence on Wir, has never. yet 
za tax d amongſt the Grievances of State: 
he Turky, Guinny, India Gainers be, 
ad all but the Poetick Company : 


ichplace of Traffick, Bautam, Smyrna, Zant, 


land, Virginia, Sevil, Alicant, | 
id France, that ſends us Dildoes, Lace, and Wine; 
iſ profit all, and large Returns bring in; 

'Y oſs only is that batren Coaſt, 

Wicre the whole Voyage, and Adyenture's loſt; 
Then be advis'd, the ſlighted Mule forſake, 

F Ind Cook, and Dalton for thy ſtudy take: 


ir Fees each Term ſweat in the crowded Hall, 
ud there for Charters, and crack'd Titles bal : 


Where 


178 Fs > > & & 8 


Where 
year 

Than forty Laurcats of the Theater. 

Or elfe'ro Orders, and the Church betake 

Thy {clf, and thatthy future Refuge make: 


Thete fawn on ſome /proud Patrontoengage 


Togain a Prebend or a Miter by. 
In fine, turn Petrifogger, Canoniſt, 
Civilian, Pedant, Mountebank, or Prieſt, 


Preach, Plead, Cure, Fight, 'Game, —_—Y 
Cheat, or Thieve ; 


Be all but Poet, and there's way to live. 
But whydol in vain my Counſel ſpend 


Where I perhaps as fruitleſly exhorr, 


d thrives, and pockers more 6" 


Th' Advowlſon of caſt Punk, and Parfonage: 
Or ſooth the Court, and preach up Kingly Rigliiſr £ 


Soldier, or Merchant, Fidler, Painter, Fencer, 


On one whom there's ſo little hope to mend ? 


As Lenten DoCftors, when they Preach ar Court 


ke} 
ba, 
[f 


Way'i 
koug 


. Jack-pudding, J ugpler, Player, or Rope-dancerWillur 


ug! 
anc V\ 
The 


Ma) 


£ 


S FAFER I79 
bt cnter'd Punks from Luſt they once have tried, 


ot Fops, and Women from Conceit, and Pride, 


bt Bawds from Impudence, Cowards from Fear, 


Mir ſear'd unteeling Sinners paſt Deſpair, 
tebalf ſo hard, and ſtubborn to reduce, 
2poor Wretch, when onge poſſeſs with Muſe. 


therefore, what I've ſaid, cannot avail, 


Mor from the Rhiming Folly thee reca], 

it ſpighc.of all thou wilt be obſtinare, 

hd run thy ſelf upon avoidleis Fate ; 

ky thou go on unpiried, till thou be 

bought ro the Pariſh, Bridg, and Beggary : 
r1Mlilurg'd by want, like broken Scriblers, thou 
unPort troa Baoth, a Sz:ithfield Show, 

Ind write'Heroick Verſe for Barthol'mew. 


Then flighred by the very Nurſery, 
May'ſt thou at laſt beforc'd to ſtarve, like me. 


N 2 A 
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In Imitation ,of the Third of 

ach 

TUYENA 
IE pa 

Written, May, 1682. jad | 

_—_ _ - | LPrc 


The Poet brings in a Friend of his, giving hi 
an account why he removes from London Yfeon 
live in the Country. "wy 


HO much concern'd to leave my dear The ot 
Friend, 


I muſt however his Deſign commend 


When, 


WEE) 
Of fixing in the Country : for were T 


As free to chuſe my Reſidence, as hs3 


in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal. 181 
ic Peake, the Fens, the Hundreds, or Lands-end, 
1 yould prefer to Pleer/treer, or the Strand, . 


Fi place ſo defart, and fo wild is there, 
Whoſe Inconveniencies one would not bear, 


ther than the Alarms of midnight Fire, 


= 


ſte falls of Houſes, Knavery of Cits, 
ſhe Plots of Factions, and the noiſe of Wits, 


Wd chouſand other Plagues, whichup anddown 
_Michday and hour infeſt the curſed Town ? 
+ & AsFate wou'd have't, on the appointed day 
parting hence, I met him on the way, 
d by Mile-end, the place fo fam'd of late, 


Proſe, and Verſefor the great Fattions Treat ; 


kre we ſtood ſill, and after Complements 
Mifcourſe, and wiſhing his good Journey hence, 
Iskd what ſudden cauſes made him flie 

Whe once lov'd Town, and his dear Company : 


en, on the hated Proſpect looking back, 
ws with juſt rage the good old 7imen ſpake. 
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While I have ſtrength, and want no ſtaff to prop 


185 l & , SATTR 
Sitice Virtue here in nv repute is had, - 
Since Worth is ſcotn'd, Tearning and Senſe un 


paid, | tha 
And Knavety the only thriving Trade ; j wy 
Finding my flender Fortune every. day m2 
Dwindle, and waſt inſenſibly away, k 
I, like a; loſing Gameſter, thus retreat, | 001 


To manage wiſclier my laſt ſtake of Fate : 


My tott'ring Limbs, eer Age has made me ſtoop 
Beneath its weight, e'crall my Thread be ſpun, 
And Lifc has yet in ſtore fome Sands torun, . 
'Tis my Reſolye to quit the nauſeous Town. 6 
| Let thriving Moreeraft chuſe his dwelling there, | \ 
Rich with the Spoils of fome young ſpend-thrik * 
Heir: b 
Let the Plot-mongers ſtay behind, whoſe Art 
Can Truth to Sham, and Sham to Truth convert 
Whoever has an Houſe to Build, or Set, 
His Wife, his Conſcicnce, orhis Oath to let; 


Wh 


' in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal. 183 
yiſpcyer has, or hopes for Offices, 


s 
| 


Wavy, Guard, or Cuſtom-houſe's Place : 
'@harping Courtiers ſtay, who there are great 
putting the falſe Dice on King, and State. 


xrethey, who onec were Grooms,and Foot-boys 
known, 


x now to fair Eſtates, and Honors grown; 
need we envy them, or wonder much. 
pWthcir fantaſtick Greatneſs, ſince they're ſuch, 
hom Fortune oft in her capricious freaks 
J8jcas'd toraiſe from Kennels, and the Jakes, 
(* Wealth, and Dignity above thereſt, 

(| len ſhe is frolick, and diſpos'd to jeſt. 

live in Lovdoy 2 What ſhould I do there? | 
' 9 lye, nor flatter, nor forſwear : 

Terr commend a Book, or Piece of Wir, 

10a Lord were the Author ) dully writ : 
TI Sydrophel ta read the Stars, 

id caſt Nativjrics for longing Heirs, 
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184 | A SATTR, | 
When Fathers ſhall drop off: no Gadbury x oth 
Totell the minute, when the King ſhall die, heme, 
And you know what—come in : nor can I ſteer, Wiſheall 
And tack about my Conſcience, whenſo&er, C wat 
Toa new Point, I ſee Religion veer. + ſhat 
Let others pimp to Courtier's Lechery, | ! 
rll draw no City Cuckold's Curſe on me: Flt: 
Nor would I do it, tho to be made preat, Ano 
And rais'd to be chief Miniſter of State. Wind nc 
Thereforc I think it fit to rid the Town Wobe 
Of one, that is an uſeleſs member grown, 

Beſides, who has pretence to Favour now, ſtat © 
But he, who hidden Villany does know, (Whoſe, 
Whoſe Breaſt does with ſome burning Secre Were 

Per 9 
By none thou ſhalt preferr'd, or valued be, 
Thar truſts thee with an honeſt Secreſie : 
He only may to great Mens Friendſhip reach, 
Who Great Men, when he pleaſes, can impeach, 


«others thus aſpire to Dignity ; 
rme, I'd not their envied Grandeur buy 


4 


all th* Exchange is worth, that Pauls will coſt, 
C ; was of late in the Scorch Voyage loſt. 


at would it boot, .1tH, to gain my end, 


repo my:'Quiet, and my. caſe of mind, 

il fear'd, at laſt betray'd by my great Friend, 
Another Cauſe, which Imuſt boldly own, 
Mid not the leaſt, for which I quic the Town, 
behold it made the Common-ſhore, 


ſhere France does all her Filth, and Ordure pour: 
ſhat Spark of true old Engliſh rage can bear 

hoſe, who were Slaves at home, to Lord'it here? 
[creall our Faſhions, Language, Complements, 
Iur Mufick, Dances, Curing, Cooking — 6 
d we ſhall have their Pois'ning too ere way 


[ſtill in the improvement we go on. 


Nhat would'ſt thou ſay, great —_ ſhould 
| thou view 


Thy cawdy flurtiring Race of Engliſh now, 
Their 


in Imitation of the Third of Javenal. x95: 


- 
on A 4 ESI EE - TR . at - Ioe> \- "INE Q ; p 
; Ry . ans . 2 cy > 
tate E5 . Cad 2 Soft 2 & ; pes P's 2Z "7 _— 8 S - 
: __ ? VI CADRE WS, TTY SE q Ree rv woes OR to Te i 7 2x0g0n ” ITAMGSEL Aer: IE Tat Rd Toe I HR pane ry : 2 
oor br rt et re neo rt ton: Oran Capicve gets x AO acer io wt 2s RIO ET LS 
4k ou STaeoala "WO Fn EL CESS | iS Eo i DE ren——_— = 7 : 
- 2 pn ut+ ew nec >" Iran 4 Yon: 9 eer 0 oor rn men ee EA na Id dE net He rf _— — bi 22200900 4: $A yy - "F; S , Y we S at 
£ ATA 2A rt norte . — - 
p Et. 2 apcopt rence ———_— caehb rue etn_oguig _ La Sody 6 __— dino pho bye Sy Ws 
n WA a y- = Io EE RRNI SM TETRIS NS des ——_— CARES of Ps Ty ; apa ns EPs 6 Uhr a9 en tn 
bs Der er . _ , "D083 EEG KR Gs £5 7008 


_—_ a+ _— 


? $ 
NN a peut Bd oetrooens rome oo anon nnnnhebnet lore ee rr noel w 
woe I! Ci Laadoige oc - 
”- Lon ? a - "4 o _ __ = = NN Em 


KEPT STARLTOT, 
mp" gh NG 

WII Ol IEICE - 
Hr 


+ 2s 
nn —_ woman = qe — RI 


— 


wrt woouttron TOE No 
TN ——— — & 
EL 1 a > 

prengentd rnte en ITY: 


O_o mr rt er 
ho OE ET aobraetfid 
. - a —_— << 
wal ER Ge 


dn art ye erene ation ans ore ren ns 


"RIG _—_— w . adm a4 tht pp nee eds ox ons EDEN INODGT Th 
hes iy» 0 ten Sbncthe,> Bowe. heat _ ea PW og once ney pane + Sowa Ss by py 
ye I ec == Ltd oh _—_ Ro 


0-<rmodi_gs 
_ hd vere 
en oe an 


AD CIO A ERIE ao Sr ten nn 


SAS acai 


ILL iron enentt net ret; 
PF Tae 


NR 


btn at A RAS - ie inde ib regs " 
- EE noone 0mm te by 


bs _- 
»s PIES 
- CIS GS 
- =] TED 25o; 


ifs OS SATIR 

Their tawdry Cloaths, Pulvilio's, Effences, * 
Their Chedreux Peruques, and: thoſe Vanities, | 
Which thou, and they of old did ſodefpilc? ib 
What wouldiſt thou fay toſeeth' infe&ted Town 
With the fowl Spawn of Forcigners o'er-run? / Lit) 


Hither from Parzs, and all Parts they come, 


The Spue, and Vomit of their Goals athome; Win 
To court they flack, and: to. S. Fames his Square, va 
And. wriggle into great Mens Service there: 
Foot-boys at firſt,. till they, from wiping Shooes, Wie hy 
Grow by degrees the Mafters of the Houſe: Me, 
Ready of Wit; harden'd of Impudence, 


rme, 
Able with-caſe to put down either H—— hd ww 
Both the Kjagjs Player, and King's Evidence: 


Flippant of: Talk, ang voluble of Tongue, 
With words at-will, no Lawyer betcer hung: Mid m: 


Softer than flattoring CourtParaſue, But r 
Or -City-Trader, when he means tochear , S'nth 
No Calling, or Profeſſion comes amiſs: [help 
A. needy Monjieur can be what he pleaſe , ILouſt 


Groom, 


com, ow Valer, Quack, Operator, Bencer, 
r, Pimp, Jack-pudding, Juggler, Dancer : 


me-over to the Emperor, or Azag : 


\if you pleaſe, fly o'er the Pyramid, | 


ih J——» and the reft in vain have tried. 


(an] have patience, and endure ts ſee 
paltry Forein Wretchtake place of me, 

Won the ſame Wind, and Veſſel brought aſhore, 
at brought” prohibited Goods, and Dildoes o'er ? 
ln, pray, what mighty Privilege is there 

) Wi me, that ar my Birth drew Engliſh Air? 
Wd where's the Benefit to have my Veins 
Win Brit25/þ Blood, if there's no difference 
rixt me, and him, theStatute Freedom gave, 
Ind made a Subjct of a true-born Slave ? th 
But nothing ſhocks, and is more loath'd by me, 
mnthe vile Raſcal's fulſom Flattery : 
help of this falſe Magnifying Glaſs, 
iLouſe, or Flea ſhall for a Camel paſs: 


Produce 
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ol the word; the Cur will fetch and brings 
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Produce an#hideous Wight, more ugly-4ar 
Than thoſe ill Shapes, which in old Hangings are 


He'll make him ſtrait'a Beau Gargon appear; 

Commend his: Voice, and Singing, tho he bray 

Worſe than Sir Martin Marr-all in the Play: 

And if he Rhime; ſhall praiſe for Standard Wir 

More ſcurvy ſenſe than Pry#, and Vickars Writ, 
And here's the miſchief, tho we ſay the ſame, Wi 

He is believ'd, and we are thought to ſham: 

Do you but ſmile, immediately the Beaſt 

Laughs our aloud, tho he ncer heard the jeſt; 

Pretend, you're ſad, he's preſently in Tears, 

Yer grieves no more than Marble, when it wear 

Sorrow in Metaphor : but ſpeak of Heat; 

O God ! how ſultry 'tis ! he'll cry, and ſweat 

In depth of Winter : ſtrait, if you complain 

Ot Cold; the Weather-glaſs is ſunk again: 

Then he'll call for his Frize- Campaign;. and ſweagſius! 

'Tis beyond Eighty, he's in Greenland hers, 


Ti 


in Imitation of the-Third of Juvenal. 189 
us he ſhifts Scenes, ond oftner in a day 


6 ( #: change his Face, than Actors at a Play : 


There's nought ſo mean, can *ſcape the flatr'cing 
Sol, . 


lit his Lord's Snuft-box, nor his Powder-Spot : 


{he bur Spit, or pick his Teeth 3 he'll cry, 
wevery thing becomes you ! let me die, 
c Mir Lord/hip does it moſt judiciouſly : 


Ind ſwear, *cis faſhionable, if he Sneeze, 


lIncemely taking, and irneeds mult pleaſe. 
Belides, there's nothing ſacred, nothing free 
"om the hot Satyr's rampant Lechery : 
SW Wite, nor Virgin-Daughter can eſcape, 
arcethou thy ſelf, or Son avoid a Rape: 
[muſt go pad-lock'd : if nought elle there be, 
upect rhy very Stables Chaſtiry. 


this the Vermin into Secrets creep, 
Tus Familics in awe they ſtrive to keep. 
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What living for an Engiih Man is there, 
Wherefuchas theſe get head. and domineer, 

* Whoſe uſe and cuſtom *tis, never to ſhare 

A Friend, but love to reign withour diſpute, 

Withour a Rival, full and abſolurc? 

Soon as the Inſect pets his Honor's car, 

And fly-blows ſome of's pois'nous malice rhere, 


Strair 'm turn'd oft, kick'd out of doors, diſcarde 


And all my former Service diſ-regarded. 


Butleaving theſe Meſſiexrs, for fear that l 


Be thought of the S7k- Weavers Mutiny, 
From the loath'd ſubjet let us haſten on, 
To mention other Grievances in 'Town : 
And further, what ReſpeC art all ts had 
Of poor men here? and how's their Service paid, Prod! 


Tho they be ne'r'ſo diligent to wait, 
To ſneak, and dance attendance on the Oreat? 


No mark of Favour isto be obtain'd 
By one, that ſues, and brings an empry hand: 


in Imitation bf the Third of Juavenal. 
ind atl his merit is bur made a ſport, +3Q 
leſs he &ur forme Cormorant at Court, "1 
Tis noW a common thing, and'ufual here, 
ſo ſee the Son of fome rich Uſurer - 
Wike plate of Nobles, keep his firſt-rate Whore, 
Wudfor a Vanlcing Bour, or two pive more 


ſtan a Guard-Captains Pay : mean while the Breed 
\ Peers, reduc'd to Poverty, and Need, 

le fain'totrudg tothe Bank-/ide, and there 

Ike up with Porters leavings, Suburb-Ware, 


ſhere ſpend that Blood, which their great An-J 
ceſtor 


bnobly ſhed at Creſſy heretofore, 


rrothel-Fights in ſome foul Common-ſhore. 
Produce an Evidence, tho juſt he be, 
Wriohteous Job, or Abraham, or He, 


jm Heaven, when whole Nature ſhipwrack'd 
Was, 


ought worth the ſaving, of all human Race, 
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Or ?*other, who the flaming Deluge (cap'd, 


When Sodom's Lechers Angels would have rap, 
How rich he is, muſt the firſt queſtion be, 
Next for his Manners, and Integrity : 


They'll ask, what Equipage he keeps, and what 
He's reckon'd worth in Money, and Eſtate, Litb 
Whether for Shrieve he has been known to fine, Wiothi 
And with how many Diſhes he does dine ? bsirs 
For look what Caſh a perſon has in itore, Wlobe| 
Juſt.ſo much Credit has he, and no more : nd 
Should I upon a thouſand Bibles Swear, lurn 0s 


1/8 


And call each Saint throughout the Calendar, 


To vouch my Oath ; it won't be-taken here; MW fo, 


The poor flight Heav'n, and Thunderbolts ( theyhar k 
think ) | 


And Heav'n it ſelf does at ſuch Trifles wink. 
Beſides, what ſtore of gibing ſcofts are throw: 


bur no 
f hay: 
tGri 
nd D, 
[nat Wy 


On one, that's poor, and meanly clad in Town; 
It his Apparel ſeem but overworn, 


His Stockings outat heel, or Breeches torn? K __ 


J 


in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal, 193 
(ne takes occaſion his ript Shooe to flour, 
nd ſwears 'thas beenar Priſon-grates hung out + 
knother ſhrewdly jeers his coarſe Crevar, 
kauſe himſelf wears Pozet : a third his Hat; 


[1.4 moſt unmercitully ſhews his Wir, 


itbe old, or does not cock aright : 

Nthing in Poverty ſo ill is born, 

kits expoſing men to grinning ſcotn, 

obe by tawdry Coxcombs pils'd upon, 

nd made the jeſting-ſtock of each Buftoon. 
lnout there, Friend ! (cries one at Church)the Pew 
but for ſuch mean ſcoundrel Cars, as you : 

I for yoar Betters kept : Belike, ſome Sor, 

at knew no Father, was on Bulks begot : 

ut now is rais'd toan Eſtate, and Pride, 

f having the kind Proverb on his fide : 

Gripe and Cheatwel take their Places there, 
ind Daſh the Scriv*ners gawdy ſparkiſh Heir, 
tat wears three ruin'd Orphans on his Back : 
Man while youin the Alley ſtand, and ſneak : 
O | And 
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And you therewith muſt reſt contented, ſince 


Almighty Wealth does put ſuch difference. 
What Citizen a Son-in-law will take, 


Bred ne'er ſo well, that can'c a Joynter make? | 
What man of ſenſe, that's poor, er ſummon'dis Yi 
Amongſt rhe Common-Council to adviſe? 
Art Veſtry- Conſults when does he appear, 
For chooſing of ſome Parith-Officer, 
Or making Leather Buckets for the Choire? 
'Tis hard for any man to riſe, that feels 
His Virtue clog'd with Poverty at heels: 
But harder *tis by much in Loxdox, where 
A ſorry Lodging, coarſe, and ſlender Fare, 
Fire, Water, Breathing, every thing is dear : 
Yet ſuch as theſe an carthen Diſh diſdain, 


With which their Anceſtors, in Edgar's Reign, 


Were ſerv'd, and thought it no diſgrace to dine, elq 
Tho they were rich, had ſtore of Leather-Coin. $ Pe 
wb 


Low as their Fortune is, yet they deſpiſe 
A man that walks the ſtreets in homely Frize : 


To 
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ſoſpeak the truth, great part of Eng/and now 
htheir own Cloth will ſcarce vouchſafe to po : 
(ly, the Statutes Penalty to ſave, 


ome few perhaps wear Woollen in the Grave. 
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Jfzce all go daily dreſt, altho it be 
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| lbove their Means, their Rapk, and Quality: 
Flhe moſt in borrow'd Gallantry are clad, 

awhich che Tradeſmen's Books are ſtill unpaid : 
Jſhis Fault is common in the meaner ſort, 


That they muſt necds affect to bear the Port 


Alf Gentlemen, tho they want Income for', 
Fir, to be ſhort, in this expenſive Town ll 
tere's nothing without Mony to bedone : {9Þ 
ſat will you giveto be admitted there, j | I | 
ind brought to ſpecch of ſome Court-Miniſter? \ﬀ il | ; 
ſat will you give to have the quarter-face, "lt | 


[ic quint and nodding go-by of his Grac? ? 
| x Porter, Croom, and Steward mult have Fees; 


dd you may ſe the Zombs, and 7ow'r for leſs: 
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Hard Fateof Suitors! who muſt pay, and pray o 


To Livery-ſlaves, yet oft go ſcorn'd away, oy 

Whoc'er at Barnet, or S. Albans fears, vel 
To have his Lodging drop about his cars, Mr i 
Unleſs a ſudden Hurricane betal, S: 
Or ſuch a Wind as blew old No# to Hell ? 3.7 
Here we build ſlight,whar ſcarce our-laſts the Leal, | 
Without the help of Props, and Buttreiles : Jr, 
And Houſes now adays as much require Tc, 
To be enſur'd from Falling, as from Firc. EM 
Thcre.Þuildings arc ſubſtantial, tho leſs neat,, | Bo 


And kept with cere both Wind, and Water-tight: J 


There you in fate ſecurity are bleſt, 
And nought, but Conſcience, to diſturb your Reſt. 
I am for living whereno Fires aftright, 


No Bells rung backward break my ſleep at night: 


| ly 
I fcarcelic down, and draw my Curtains here, TY 
Bur ſtrair Fm rous'd by the next Houſe on Fire: Ti 7 


Pale, and half-dead with Fear, my ſelt I raifc, 


And find my Room all over ina blaze; 
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j chis 'thas ſeiz'd onthe third Stairs, and I 
(nnow diſcern no other Remedy, 

kt keaping out at Window to get free : 

rif the Miſchief from the Cellar came, 


J:uce the Garret is the laſt, rakes flame. 


The moveables of P 


ge were aBed 

fir him, and's Wite, a Piſs-port by its ſide, 
\Looking-glaſs upon the Cupboards Head, 

T Comb-caſe, Candleſtick, and Pewrer-ſpoon, 
JW want of Plate, with Desk to write upon : (RAVEN 
Þ Box without a Lid ſerv'd ro contain 1 | {N 


Tv Authors, which made up his Yatican - 


Indthere his own immortal Works were laid, 


Ihwhich che barbarous Mice for hunger prey'd: |þ il | 
{——had nothing, all the World does know; FIRE | 
In4 yet ſhould he have loſt this Nothing too, l l | i | | 
bone the wrerched Bard would have ſuppli'd ji FH if j 
| With Lodging, Houſe-room, or a Cruſt of Bread. PIRIE 
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But if the Fire burn down ſome Great Mar; @# 
Houſe, 


All ſtrait are interefſed in the loſs : 

The Court is ſtrair in Mourning ſure enough, 
The At, Commencement, and the Term putof!; 
Then we miſchances of the Town lament, 

And Faſts are kept, like Judgments to prevent. 
Out comes a Brief immediately, with ſpeed 

To gather Charity as far as 7weed. 

Nay, while'tiz burning, ſome will ſend him in F 
Timber, and Stone to build his Houſe agen: 
Others choice Furniture: here ſome rare piece 
Of Rubens, or Pandike preſented is : 

| There a rich Suit of Morecl/act-Tapeſtry, 

A Bed of Damask, or Embroidery : 

One gives a fine Scritore, or Cabiner, 
Another a huge maſlice Diſh of Plate, 

Or Bag of Gold: thus he at length gets more 


By kind misfortune than he had before: 
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nd all fuſpeCt ic for a laid Deſign, 

vif he did himſelf the Fire begin. 

ld you but be advisd to leave the Town,” 


's 


ud from dear Plays, and drinking Friends be 
drawn, 


Ji bandſorg Dwelling might be had in Xezz, 

Ye), or Efex, aracheaper Rent 

Fan what you're forc'd to give for one half year 

TJ lic, like Lumber, in a Garret here: 

(Garden there, and Well, that needs no Rope, 

Tin, or Pains to Crane its Waters up: 

Fater is there thro Natures Pipes convey'd, 

Firwhich no Cuſtom, or Exciſe is paid : 

dl the ſmalleſt Spot of Ground, which ſcarce 
ould Summer half a dozen Graſhoppers, 

Ft larger than my Grave, tho hence remote, 
tas S. Michaels Mount, I would go to't, | 
Vifell there content, and thank the Fares to boot. | 

Here want of Reſt a nights more People kills 
af all che College, and the weekly Bills: | 


O 4 


Where 
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Where none have privilege to ſleep, but thoſe, 
Whoſe Purſes can compound for their Repoſe: 
In vain Igo to Bed, or cloſe my eyes, 
Mcthinks the place the middle Region is, 
WherelI lic down in Storms, in Thunder riſe: 
The reſtleſs Bells fuch Din in Steeples keep, 


Thar ſcarce the Dead can in their Church-yardy 
ſleep: 


Huzza's of Drunkards,Bell-mens midnight Rhimes, 


The noiſe of Shops, with Hawkers carly Screams, 
Beſides the Brawls of Coach-men, when they meet, 
And ſtop in turnings of a narrow Street, 
Such a lowd medley of confuſion make, 

As drowſie 4—r on the Bench would wake. 

It you walk out in Bus'neſs nc'cr fo great, 
Ten thouſand ſtops you mult expect ro meet: 
Thick crowds in every place you mult charge thro, 
And ſtorm your Paſſage, whereſoe'er you go:' } 
While Tides of Followers bchind you throng, 
And, preſſing on your heels, ſhove you along : 


in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal. 201 
he with a Board, or Rafter hits your Head, 
lnother with his Elbow bores your ſide; 


bme tread upon your Corns, perhaps in ſport, 
ſean while your Legs arecas'dall o'er with Dirt. 
fre you the March of a ſlow Funeral wait, 
F\irancing to the Church with ſolemn Stare: 

ds Were a Sedan, and Lacquies ſtop your way, 

at bears ſome Punk of Honor to the Play : 

ow you ſome mighty picce of Timber meet, 
ſhich rotr'ring threatens ruin to the Street : 
Wirxt a huge Portland Stone, for building Pauls, 


Wil almoſt a Rock, on Carriage rowls : 


hich, if it fall, would cauſe a Maſlacre, 
ind ſerve at once to murder, and interr. 


If whar I've ſaid can't from the Town aftright, 


J(onſider other dangers of the Night: 
y | hen Brickbats arc from upper Stories thrown, 


from Garret Windows: you have cauſe to bleſs 
The gentle Stars, if you come off with Piſs: 
Sfs) 


Find cempried Chamber-pots come pouring down * 
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So many Fates attend, a man had need, ey V 
Ne'er walk without a Surgeon by his fide: jeſcu 
And he can hardly now diſcreet be thought, orhe 


That does not make his Will, ere he go out, bid 
If this you ſcape, ewenty to one, you meet Wir 'ty 

Come of the drunken Scowrers of the Street, d {t 

Fluſh'd with ſucceſs of warlike Deeds perform'd, 

Of Conſtables ſubdu'd, and Brothels Rorm'd: 

Theſe, it a Quarrel, or a Fray be miſt, 

Are ill at caſe a nights, and want their Reſt. 

For miſchief is a Lechery to ſome, 

And ſerves to make them ſleep like Laudanun, + 

Yet heated, as they are, with Youth, and Wine, 

If they diſcern a train of Flamboes ſhine, 

ind (1 

Kill 

krhaj 

Of Ba 

$ Jur 


Tf a Great Man with his gilt Coach appcar, 


And a ſtrong Guard of Foot-boys in the rere, 
The Raſcals ſneak,and ſhrink their Heads for tear 
Poor me, who uſe no Light to walk abour, 

Save What the Pariſh, or the Skies hang out, 


They 
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ky value not: *tis worth your while ro hear 


ſcuffle, if that be a ſcuffile, where 


wther gives the Blows, I only bear : 

bids me ſtand: of force T muſt give way, 
ir rwere a ſenſleſs thing to diſobey, 

Wd ſtruggle herez where I'd as good oppoſe 
ſelf ro P——and his Maſtifts looſe. 


ſts there 2 he cries, and takes you by the Throat, 


Wig! are you dumb e Speak quickly, elſe my Foot 


ol march about your Buttocks : whence d'ye come, 


Frm what bulk-ridden Strumpet reeking home 2 
ning your reverend Pimpſhip, where dye ply ? 
Hm may one have a Job of Lechery ? 


you ſay any thing, or hold your peace, 


Jind ſilently gooff; 'cis all a caſe: 
kill he lays on : nay well, if you ſcape ſo: 


kthaps he'll clap an Aion on you too 


(f Battery, nor need he fear ro meer 
a Jury co his turn, ſhall do himright, 


204 84 $ATFTR, 
And bring him in large Damage for a Shooe Happ) 
Wornour, beſides the pains, in kicking you. be Li 
A Poor Man muſt expett nought of redreſs, ſhen | 
Burt Patience: his beſt in ſuch a caſe Wd 7 
Is to be thankful for the Drubs, and beg Wills, 
That they would mercifully ſpare one leg, id fe 
Or Arm unbroke, and let him go away The 
Wich Teeth enough ro cat his Meat next day, MW wh 
Nor is this all, which you have cauſe to fear, | ſo hol 
Oft we encounter midnight Padders here : Wi: Cc 
When the Exchanges, and the Shops are cloſe, ſterett 
And therich Tradeſman in his Counting; houſe 0m | 
To view the Profits of the day withdraws. 0 ma 
Hither in flocks from Shooters-Z717 they come, W* Vi! 
To ſeck their Prize, and Booty nearer home: We 
Tour Purſe ! they cry ; "tis madneſs to reſiſt, = wh; 
Or ſtrive, with a cock'd Piſtol at your Breaſt : le Fr 
And theſe cach day fo ſtrong and numerous grow, F*'®? 


The Town can ſcarce afford them Jail-room now. Þ} *" 
J Toh 


Happy 


in Imitation of the Third of Juvenal. 
Happy the times of the old Feptarchy, 
te London knew ſo much of Villany : 
ſhen faral Carts thro Zo/born ſeldom went, 
Jnd 7yburn with few Pilgrims was content : 
W'leſs, and ſingle Priſon then would do, 
kd ſerv'd the City, and the County too. 
Theſeare the Reaſons, Sir, which drive me hence, 
b which 1 might add more, would Time diſpenſe, 
Wo hold you longer ; bur the Sun draws low, 
Fic Coach is hard at hand, and I muſt po: 
Wicretore, dear Sir, farewel; and when the Town 
"mm better Company can ſpare you down, 


I make rhe Country with your Preſence bleſt, 


ſte viſit your old Friend amongſt the reſt ;: 

here T'II find leifure to unlade my mind 

1 what Remarques I now muſt leave behind : 
le Fruics of dear Experience, which with theſe 
Iprov'd will ſerve for hints, and notices; 

And when you write again, may be of uſe 


To furniſh Satyr for your daring Muſe. 
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Dithyrambick 
T he Drunkaras Speech in a Mat. 


— 


L1MC 


muſt 


Written in Arg. 1677. 


_— 


'Ovz thy AibveauE©: & vp mn. Qlat 
I 
[feel 
lita 
Witch 

Who y 


I. 
ES, you are mighty: wiſe, I warrant, might 
wiſe! 
With all your godly Tricks, and Artifice, 
Who think to chouſe me of my dear and pleafan 


Vice. Nhile 
Hence holy Sham !-in vain your fruitleſs Toi: Y,q,, 


Go, and fome uncxperienc'd Fop beguite, 


(9: 
Ti 


A DITHTRAMBICK, 107 
Toſome raw ent'ring Sinner cant, and whine, 


ho never knew the worth of Drunkenneſs and 
Wine. 


[ve tried, and prov'd, and found it all Divine: 
[tis reſolv'd, I will drink on, and die, 

[l not one minure loſe, nor, 

Tohear your troubleſome Divinity : 


Wimca rop-full Glaſs, I'll drink it on the Knee, 


nfuſion to the next that ſpoils good Company. 


II. 


Jlhat Gulp was worth a Soul, like ir, it went, 
J 4nd thorowour new Life, and Vigor ſent: 
Jfclic warm at once my Head, and Hearr, 
elitallin all, and all in every parr. 

WL: the vile Slaves of Buz'neſs toil, and firive, 
Who want the Leiſure, or the Wit to live ; 

Fhile we Life's tedious journey ſhorter make, 


ind reap thoſe Joys which they lack ſence to 
take. 


Thus 


DI he of 
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Thus live the Gods { if ought above our ſelielſh 
there be ) | 


They live ſo hs unconcern'd, and free : 


Like us they fit, and with a careleſs Brow 


Laugh at the petty Jars of Human kind below: 


Like us they ſpend their Age in gentle Eaſc, 


Like us they drink ; for what were all their Heay! 
alas! 


If ſober, and cofnpell'd ro want that Happineſs. Þ ge; 


III. J That 
Affiſt almighty Wine, for thou alone haſt Powe, Who 


And other T]l invoke no more, J for | 
Aſfiſt, while with juſt Praiſe I thee adore J 
Aided by thee, I dare thy worth rehearſe, 


In Flights above the common pitch of grovelin 
Verſe. 


Thou art the Worlds great Soul, that hcay'l 
Fire, box c 


Which doſt our dull halt-kindled maſs inſpire W 
We nothiag gallant, and above our felyes produe} mT 
Till thou do'ſt finiſh Man, and Reinfuſe. [s now 


Th 
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IveFiou art the only ſource of all, the wotld calls 
great, 


jou didſt the Poets firſt,and they the Gods create: 


To thee their Rage, their Hear, their Flame they 
owe, 


BT" EbC 5 ETD; ig Ped io A CET bor ng oy 
Ce EE CO TIIETSS ea VV II ne» we 
- - DO 3 Lo as; - 
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Thou mult half ſhare with Art, and Nature too. - 


be nd Lode 


| 


icy owe their Glory, and Renown to thee; 


Lratieoans 


Thou giv '{t their Verſe, and them Ecernity. 
Great Alexander, that big'{t Word of Fame, 


That fills her Throat, and almoſt rends the ſame; 


SDITD! 


Whoſe Valour found the World too {trait a Stage 


ir Fen-——modg {Ee (en Sat 
nt Sree FO CoNTZY 


For his wide ViCtories, and boundleſs Rage, 
J Cot not Repute by War alone, but thee, 


ESR 35 


I 


tknew, he ne'er could conquer by Sobriety, 


4 ht © "SY 
IS EE: 


Bid drunk as well as fought for univerſal Mo- 
narchy. 


£2 » 
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IV; 


Pox o' chat lazy Claret ! how it ſtays? 


i -_ - _ 
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wont ee 
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ns 


Were it again to paſs the Seas; . 
'Twould ſooner be in Cargo here, 
Isnow a long Ealt- India Voyage, halt a yeat: 
P 'Sdeath'! 


. 
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*Sdeath! here's a minute loſt, an Ape, I mean, © The 
Slipt by, and ne'er to be retricy'd again, He, 

For pity ſuffer not the precious Juice to die, Whe 
Let us prevent our own, and its Mortality : 


Like it,our Life with ſtanding and Sobriery is pall4, 
And like it too, when dead, can never be recall, 
Puſh on the Glaſs, let it meaſure out each hour, 


For every Sand an Health Ict's pour: | 


Swift as the rowling Orbs above, ſto { 

And [ct it too as regularly move: Wu fi 
Switt as Heav*ns drunken red-faced Traveller, the | 
Sun, Ty In v: 

And never reſt, till his laſt Race be done, I} Vic 
Till time it ſelf be all run our, and we, |} 4 
Havedrunk our ſelves into Eternity. Ji , 
V. I flet 

Six in a hand begin! we'll drink it twice apiece, | Tay 
A Health to all that love, and honor Vice. "ke 


Six more as oft to the great Founder of the Vine, | 
(A God he was, Fm ſure, or ſhould haye been) Fes 
The 


ADITHTRAMBICK. 
The ſecond Farther of Mankind I meant, 


, 


He, when the angry Pow'rs a Deluge ſent, 


When for their Crimes our ſinful Race was 
drown'd, 


The only bold, and vent'rous man was found, 


Fhodurſt be drunk agen, and with new Vicethe 
World replant, 


Lam! 
-- 


The mighty Patriarch 'rwas of bleſſed Me- 
mory, 


ſhoſcap'd in the great Wreck of all Mortality, 
Td ſtock'd the Globe afreſh with a brave drink- 
ing Progeny. 
"Yrvain would ſpightful Nature us reclaim, 
Who to ſmall Drink our //e thought fir to damn, 
And ſer us out o'th' reach of Wine, | 


| hope ſtrait Bounds could our vaſt Thirſt con- 
fine, 


He taughtus firſt with Ships the Scas to roam, 
J Taghc us from Forein Lands to fetch ſupply. 


Rare Art! that makes all the wide World our 
3 Home, 


) Wikes every Realm pay Tribute to our Luxury. | 
: P 2 VI. 
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VI. | Tw: 


WI 
An 


Adieu poor tott'ring Reaſon! tumble down! 


This Glaſs ſhall all thy proud uſurping Powe 
drown, 


;0, 41 
And Wit on thy caſt Ruins ſhall ereCt her Throne \ 
Adicu, thou ſand Diſturber of our Life! | | 1 

l 
That check'ſt our Joys, with all our Pleaſure art: Th 
{ 


{trife : | - 
I've ſomething brisker now to govern me, 
A more exalted noble Faculty, | 
Above thy Logick, and vain boaſted Pedantry. | ( 
Inform me, if you can, ye reading Sots, what tis Brit 
That ouides th*unerring Deities: | | leech 
They no baſe Reaſon to their Ations bring, | Nell 


But moye by ſome more high, more heavenlh Bid 
thing, , 


And arc without Deliberation wile : 
Ev'n ſuch is this, at leaſt *ris much the ſame, 


For which dull Schoolmen never yet could find 
Nate, 


Ca 
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Call ye this madneſs ? damn that fober Fool, 


Tool ) 
1! & Who the reproachful Term Jig firſt deviſe, 
reefÞ And brought a ſcandal on the beſt of Vice. 


, ask me, what's the rage young Prophets ſec, 


ne 


When they with holy Frenzy reel: 
wunk with the Spirits of infus'd Divinity, 
They rave, and ſtagger, and are mad, like me. 


VIE. 


Oh, what an Ebb of Drink haye we? 
| Bring, bring a Deluge, fill us up the Sea, 
Jtthe vaſt Ocean be our mighty Cup; 
J\ell drink'r, and all its Fiſhes too like Loaches up. 
Bid the Canary Fleet land here : well pay 
The Fraight, and Cuſtom roo detray : 
Serevery man a Ship, and when the Store 


kempried 5 let them ſtrait diſpatch, and Sail for 
more: | 


'Tis 


Twas ſure ſome dull Philoſopher, ſome reas ning 
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*Tis gone: and now have at the Rhine, 


With all its petty Rivulets of Wine : 
The Empire's Forces with the Spaniſh we'll con 


| bing, | 
We'll make their Drink too in confederacy jojr key 0 
*Ware France the next: this Round Bordewlh 
ſhall ſwallow, c 


Champagn, Langon, and Burgundy ſhall folloy 
Quick let's foreſtal Lorain; 
We'll ſtarve his Army, all their Quarters drain, 


And without Treaty put an end to the Campaon, 


Go, ſet the Univerſe a tilt, turn the Globe up, 
Squeeze out the laſt, the flow unwilling Drop: 


A pox of empty Nature ! ſince the World's drawn 
dry, | 
*Fis time we quit mortality, 
*Tis time we now giveour, and die, 


Leſt weare plagu'd with Dulneſs and Sobricty. 


Beſet with Link-boys, we'll in triumph go, 


A Troop of ſtagg ring Ghoſts down to the Shades 
below : | 


Drunk 


— 


215 


4 DITHTYRAMBICK. 
Drunk we'll march off, and reel into the Tomb, 
FINES: 


aſleep. 


ſtrite, | 
Sy our the dull Fatigue, and long Debauch of 


[ Tries to go off, but tumbles down, and falls 


Life. 


Natures convenient dark Retiring-Room ; 


.] there, from Noiſeremov'd, and all tumultuous 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ing dead, the Publiſher thought fit to ac- 
nt the World, that the reaſon why he expoſed 
mnow in Print, was not ſo much for his own 
ktreſt (tho a Bookſeller that diſclaims Intereſt 
rc pretence, will no more be believed now adays, 
lm a thorough paced Fanatick, that pretends 
makes a journey to New England purely for 
nſcience ſake) but for ſecuring the reputation 
{ Mr. Oldham ; which might otherwiſe have 
fered from worſe hands, and out of a deſire he 
to Print the laſt Remains of his friend ſince be 
ulthe good fortune to publiſh his firſt Pieces. 
He confeſſes that it is the greareſt piecg of in- 
phice to publiſh the poſthumous Works of Au- 


hors, eſpecially ſuch, that we may ſuppoſe they 
Me brought to the File and ſent out with more ad- 


utages inco the World, had they not been pre- 


mted by untimely death ; and therefore aſſures 
he had never preſumed to Print theſe follow- 
A 


2 ng 


HE Author of theſe following Poems be- 
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" 
Advertiſement. 


ing — had = not _ been coun 
tenanced by men of unqueſtionable repute and + 
—_ y men of unqueſtionable rep 
Fe is not of the ſame perſuaſion with ſever 
others of his own profeſſion, that never care hulls 
much they leſſen the reputation of the Poet, iff 


they can but mhance the value of the Book; th 
ranſack the Studies of the deceaſed, and Print all, 
that paſſed under the Author's hands, from Fifi 
teen to Forty, and upwards: and (as the incomW 
parable Mr. Cowley has expreſt it ) think-" 
rude heap of ill placed Stones a better Mo 
ment than a neat 'Tomb of Marble. 


/ 


A To the Memory of 
Mr.O L D H A M. 


PArewel, too little and too lately known, 

' Whom I began to rhink and call my own; 
ſure our Souls were near ally*d; and thine 

iſt in the fame Poetick mould with mine. 
he common Note on either Lyre did ſtrike, 

(nd Knaves and Fools we both abhorr'd alike : 
b the ſame Goal did both our Studies drive, 
telaſt ſer our the ſooneſt did arrive. 
us Nias fell upon the ſlippery place, (Race. 
ſtile his young Friend pertorm'd and won the 
early ripe ! to thy abundant ſtore 

ſhar could advancing Ape have added more? 
night (what Nature never pives the young) 
ve taught the numbers of thy native Tongue. 

t Satyr needs not thoſe, and Wit will ſhine 
rough the harſh cadence of a rugged line. 
W-noble Error, and but ſeldom made, 
When Poets are by coo much force betray'd, 

y generous fruits, though gather'd ere their 

prime 
Wl ſhew'd a quickneſs ; and maturing time 
itmellows what we write to the dull ſweets o 
Rhime. 

Wice more, hail and farewel; farewel thou young, 
itah too ſhort, Marcellus of our Tongue ; 

iy Brows with Ivy, and with Laurels bound ; 
Fate and gloomy Night encompaſs thee arounds 


A 3 John Dryden. 
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Authori Epitaphium. 


OC, 6 Viator, marmore condite 
Charge recumt.int Exuvie breuem 
Viventis (oh ! ſors dura) vitam, 
Frecoce celum animd petentis. 
Nec pretedita eft Mens celeris din, 
Quin Puſtularum mille tumoribus 
Effloruit, portiſque mille 
Prepes iter patefectt altum. 
Muſarum Alumnus jam fuit, artibus 
Inſtruftus almis, quas, ſtudio pio, 
Arque aure quam fidd repoſtas, 
Oxonii col/uit Parentis. | 
Fic quadriennis premia Filii 
Dignus recepi, Vellera candida, 
Collati Honoris figna, necnon 
Tnnocui fimulacra cordis, 
Sed mane montis ſumma cacumina 
h Aſcendit ardens, Pierio jugo 
Inſedit, atque errore multo 
Ipſum Helicona ſcatere vidit. 1 
Nunc pura veri Flumina perſpicit, 
Nunc mira Mundi ſemina concipit, 
Pulchraſque primavi figuras, Y 
In ſpeculo ſpecies creante. ] 
At Tu, Viater, Numina poſcits, 
@t diſſolutis reliquits, vaga 
Dam mens remigret, detur ah! fit 
Terra levis, Placiduſque ſemnus. 
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1, WOnthe Deathof Mr.John Oldham, 
A Pindarique Paſtoral Ode. 


doubtedly 'tis thy peculiar Fate, 
Ah, miſerable 4/tragon / 
Thou art condemn'd alone 
To bear the Burthen of a wretched Lite, 
fill in this howling Wilderneſs to roam, 
While all chy Boſom-friends unkindly go, 
And leave thee to lament them here below. 
Thy dear Alexis would nor ſtay, 
Joy of thy Life, and Pleaſure of thine Eyes, 
Dear Alexis went away 
With an invincible Surprize ; 
Th' Angel-like Youth carly diflik'd this State, 
And chearfully ſubmitted to his Fate. 
Never did Soul of a Celeſtial Birth 
Inform a purer piece of Earth. 
O that 'rwere not in vain 
To wiſh whar's paſt might be retriev'd again ! 
Thy Dotage, thy Alexis, then 
Had anſwer'd all thy Vows and Pray'rs, 
And Crown'd with pregnant Joys thy ſilver Hairs, 
Loy'd to this day among the living Sons of Men. 


And thou, my Friend, haſt lefr me too, 
Menalcas ! poor Mewalcas ! even thou, 
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Of whom ſo loudly Fame has ſpoke 
In the Records of her immortal Book, 
Whoſe diſregarded Worth Ages to come 
Shall wail with Indignation o'er thy Tomb, 
Worthy wert thou to live, as long as Vice 
Should nced a Satyr, that the frantick Age 
Might tremble at the Laſhof thy poetick Rage. 
Th untutor'd World in after Times 
May live uncenſur'd for their Crimes, 
Freed from the Drzads of thy reforming Pen, 
Turn to o!d Chaos once again. 
Of all th'inftruEtive Bards, whoſe more than Thebay 
Lyre. 
Could ſavage Souls with manly Thoughts inſpire, 
Menalcas warthy was to live. 
Say, you his Fellow-Shepherds thart ſurvive, 
Tell me, you mournful Swains, 
Has my ador'd Menalcas left behind ; 
In all theſe penſive Plains 
_ Agentler Shepherd with a braver mind: 
Which of you all did more Majeſtick Show, 
Or wore the Garland on a ſweeter Brow ? 
I I. 
Bur wayward 4//ragor reſolves no more 
The Lofs of his Menalcas todeplore : 
The place ro which he wiſely is withdrawn 
| Is altozcther bleſt ; | 
There no Clouds o'erwhelm his Breaſt, 
No Midnight Cares can break his Reſt 3 
Forall is everlaſting cheertul Dawn. 
The Pucr's Bliis there ſhall he.long poſſeſs, 
Pertect Eaſc and faſt Receſs ; 
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The 


treacherous World no more ſhall him deceive, 
{Hope and Fortune he has taken Leave: 
14 now in mighty Triumph does he reign, 
(His Head adorn'd with Beams of Light) 
Or the unthinking Rabble's Spite, 
And the dull wealthy Fool's diſdain. 
ice happy he that dies the Muſes Friend, 
feeds no Obeliſque, no Pyramid 
His ſacred Dult to hide ; 
needs not for his Memory to provide; 
chemight well foreſee his Praiſe can never end. 


Thomas Flatman. 


TO — 


In Memory of the Author. 


Ake this ſhort-ſummon'd looſe unfiniſht Verſe 
Cold as thy Tomb, and ſudden as thy Herſe ; 
from my ſick Thoughts thou canſt no better crave, 
Fhoſcarce drag Life, and envy thee thy Grave. 
MePhebas always faintly did inſpire, | 
And gave my narrow Breaſt more ſcanty Fire. 
My Zybla Muſe through humble Meads ſought 


FColleCting little Sweets with mighty Toil; (Spoil, 


he 


Yet when ſome Friend's juſt Fame did Theme afford, 
fer Voice amongſt the tow'ring Swans was heard. 

I vain for ſuch Attendance now I call, 

My Ink o'erflows with Spleen,my Blood with Gall ; 
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Yet, ſweet Alexis, my Eſteem of thee 
Was equal to thy Worth and Love for me. 
Deathis thy Gain—thart Thought affe&s me moi 
I care not what th ill-natur'd World has loſt. , 
For Wit with thee expir'd, how ſhall I grieve? Ih 
Who grudge th' ingrateful Age whar thou did 
The Tribute of their Verſe let others ſend, (lean 
And mourn the Poet gone, I mourn the Friend. Hh, 
Enjoy thy Fate—- thy Predeceſſors come, | 
Cowley and Butler to conduCt thee home. | 
Who would not(Bt/er cries) like me engage 
New Worldsof Wit to ſerve a grateful Age! Ih 
For ſuch Rewards what Task will Authors ſhun? ſy 
I pray, Sir, is my Monument begun > | 
Enjo thy Fate, thy Voice in Anthems raiſe; 
So well tun'd here on Earth to our Apo/lo's Praiſe: 
Let me retire, while ſome ſublimer Pen 
Performs for thee what thou haſt done for Hom 
and for Ben. 
N. 


On the enſuing Poems of Mr. John Oldhar 
and the Death of his good Friend the ingenu 
Author. . k 


Bſcure and cloudy did the day appear, 
As Heaven deſign'd to blot it from the yea 
TheElements all ſeem'd to diſagree, 


Ar lcaſt, I'm ſure, they were at ſirife in _ . 
off 
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veſt with Spleen, which Melancholy bred, 
hen Rumor told me that my Friend was dead, 
at Oldham honour'd for his early Worth, 
Nas cropt, like a ſweet Bloſſom from the Earth, 
ſhere lare he grew, delighting every Eye 
(his rare Garden of Philoſophy. 
ſhe fatal Sound new Sorrows did infuſe, 
Ind all my Griefs were doubled at the News : 
br we with mutual Arms of Friendſhip ſtrove, 
nendſhip the rrue and ſolid part of Love; 
nd he fo many Graces had in ſtore, 
at Fame or Beauty could not bind me more. 
His Wit in his immortal Verſe appears, 
any his Virtues were, tho'few his Years; 
le; Which were ſo ſpent as if by Heaven contriv'd, 
0laſh the Vices of the longer liv'd. 
None was more skilful, none more learn'd than he, 
4Poet in its ſacred Quality : 
kſpir'd above,and could command each Paſſion, 
Rad all the Wit without the AﬀeRartion. 
A\Calm of Nature till poſſeſt his Soul, 
Nocanker'd Envy did his Breaſt controul : 
Modeſt as Virgins that have never known 
The jilting Breeding of the nauſeous Town; 
And cafie as his Numbers that ſublime 
flis lofty Strains, and beaurtifie his Rhime, 
Til the Time's Ignomy infpir'd his Pen, 
And rowz'd the drowlie Satyr from his Den 
ea Y {ben fluttering Fops were his Averſion ſtill, 

And felt the Power of his Satyrick Quill. 

The Spark whoſe Noiſe proclaims his empty Pate, 
C:0 That ſtcurs along the Mall with antick Gate; i 
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And all the Phy/ls and the Chloris Fools 

Were damn'd by his inyeftive Mule in Shoals, 
Who on the Age look'd with impartial Eyes, 
And aim'd not at the Perſon, bur the Vice. 

- Toall true Wit he was a conſtant Friend, 
And as he well could judge, could well comment 
The mighty Homer he with Care perus'd, | 
And that great Genzzs to the World infus'd ; 
Immortal Yirgil, and Lucretins too, 

And all the Seeds o'th' Soul his Reaſon knew : 
Like Ovd, could rhe Ladies Hearts aſlail, 
With Horace ſing,” and laſh with Javeral. 
Unskilld in nought that did with Learning dwell, 
But Pride to know he underſtood it well. 
Adieu thou modeſt Type of perte&t Man ; 

Ah, had not thy PerteCtions that began 

In Life's bright Morning been ceclips'd fo ſoon, 
We all had bask'd and wanton in thy Noon; 
But Fate grew enviousot thy growing Fame, 
And knowing Heav'nfrom whence thy Geazus came, 
Aſlign'd rhee by immutable Decree | 
A glorious Crown of Immortality, 
Snatch'd thee from all.cthy mourning Friends below, 
Juſt as the Bays. were. planting on thy Brow, 
Thus worldly Merichas the Worlds Regard ; 

But Poets in the next have their Reward ; 

And Heaven in 0/dham's Fortune ſcem'd to ſhow, : 
No Recompence was good enough below: 

So to prevenr the Worlds ingratetul Crimes, 


-Enrich'd his Mind, and bid him die betimes. 
T. Durfey 


ell, 


ey, 


the Death of Mr. John Oldham. 


| TEark ! is it only my prophetick Fear, 
[|] Or ſome Death's ſad Alarum that I hear ? 
all my Doubts 'tis O/dham's fatal Knell; 
tings aloud, eternally farewel : 
iewel thou mighty Genius of our Ile, 
hoſe forward Parts made all our Nation fmile, 
whom both Wit and Knowledge did conſpire, 
Ind Nature gaz'd as if ſhe did admire 

ow ſuch few years ſuch Learning could acquire: 
Nay ſeem'd concern'd that we ſhould hardly find 
© ſharp a Pen, and fo ſerene a Mind. 
0h then lament ; ler each diſtracted Breaſt 

ith univerſal Sorrow be poſleſt. 
Mourn,mourn,ye Muſes,and your Songs give o'er; 
for now your lov'd Adonis is no more. 
He whom ye tutor'd from his Infant-years, 
(old, pale and ghaſtly as the Grave appears : 
le whom ye bath'd in your lov'd murmuring 

Stream, 
four daily pleaſure, and your mighty Theme 


k now no more; the Youth, the Youth is dead, 


The mighty Soul of Poctry is fled ; 

fled ere his Worth or Merit was half. known; 

No ſooner ſeen, but in a Moment gone: 

like to ſome tender Plant, whichrear'd with Care, 
Atlength becomes moſt fragrant, and moſt fair; 
Long 
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Long does it thrive, and long its Pride maintain, 
Eſteem'd ſecure from Thunder, Storm or Rain; Wi 
Then comes a Blaſt, and all the Work is vain. Wh 
But Oh! my Friend, muſt we'no more rehealch} | 
Thy equal Numbers in thy pleaſing Verle - I 
In Love how ſoft, in Satyr how ſevere? 
. In Paſſion moving, and in Rage auſtere ! 
Pirgil in Judgment, Ov?d in Delight, 
Ancaſie Thought with a Meontan Flight 5 
Horace in Sweetneſs, Jutenal in Rage, | 
And even Biblis muſt each Heart engage ! 
Juſt in his Praiſes, and what moſt deſire, 
Wou'd flatter none for Greatneſs, Love or Hire ; 
Humble, though courted, and whar's rare to ſee, 
Of wondrous Worth, yet wondrous Modeſty, 
So far from Oſtentation he did ſeem, 
That he was meancſt in his own Eſteem. 
Alas, young man, why wert thou made to be 
At once our Glory and our Miſery ? 
Our Miſery in lofing thee is more 
Than could thy Lite our Glory be before : 
For ſhou'd a Soul celeſtial Joys poſleſs, 
And ſtraight be baniſh'd from that Happineſs, 
Oh, where would be its Pleafure> where irs Gait? 
The Blifs once taſted but augments the Pain : 
So having once ſo great a Prize in thee, 
How much the heavier muſt our Sorrows be ? 
Forif ſuch Flights were im thy younger Days, 


What if thou'd(t liv'd,O what had been thy Prajfe? 
Erernal Wreaths of never-dying Bays : 

Bur thoſe are due already ro thy: Name, 

Which ſtands enroll'd in the Records of Fame; 


Atd 


in, villad though thy great Remains to Aſhes turn, 

in; With laſting Praiſes we'll ſupply thy Urn, 

\ \Whhich like Sepulchral Lamps ſhall ever burn. 

ceaſe} But hold ! merhinks, great Shade, I ſee thee rove 

trough the ſmooth Path of Plenty, Peace and 
Love ; 

Where Bey. ſalutes the firſt, oerjoy'd to ſee 

ſhe Yourh that ſung his Fame and Memory : 

breat Speneer next, with all the learned Train, 

Jo greet thee in a PanegyrickStrain: 

Wis is the Joy of all the Plain. 


F Tho. Andrews. 


AMON, an ECLOGUE 
0n the untimely Death of Mr. Oldham. 


Corydon. Alexis. 


Eneath a diſmal Yew the Shepherds fate, (Fate: 
And talk'd of Damon's Muſe and Damon's 

Their mutual Lamentations gave them Eaſe; 

for ſometimes Melancholy it ſelf does pleaſe: 

like Philomel abandon'd to diſtreſs, 

Tetev'n their Griefs.in Muſick they expreſs. 
Cor. I'll ſing no more ſince Verſes want a 

Charm, 
TheMuſes could not their own Damon arm : 
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 Atleaſt I'll touch this uſeleſs Pipe no more; 
Unleſs, like Orphens, IT could Shades reſtore. 

A. Rather, like Orpheus, celebrate your Friend; 
And with your Mufick Hell itſelf ſuſpend : 

Tax Proſerpine of Cruelty and Hate, 
And ſing of Damon's Muſe, and Damov's Fate. 

C. When Damon ſung, he ſung with ſuch a Gras 
Lord, how the very London-brutes did gaze! | 
Sharp was his Satyr, nor allay'd with Gall; 
*T'was Rage, *twas generous Indignation all. 

_ 4A. Oh had heliv'd, and toPerteCtion grown; 
Not like Marce/lus, only to be ſhown ; : 
He would have-charm'd their Sence a nobler way; 
Taught Virgins how tofigh, and Prieſtsto pray. I 

C. Let Prieſts and Virgins then to him addreſs, 
And in their Songs their Gratitude expreſs, 
While we that know the Worth of eaſic Verke, 

- Secure the Laurel to adorn his Herſe. (wear, 

A. Codrus, you know, that ſacred Badge does 
And 'twere-imurious not.to- leave it there ; 

But fince no Merit can ſtrike Envy dumb, 
Do you with Baccar, guard and grace his Tomb. 

C. While you (dear Swain) with unaftected 
Majeſlick, ſad, and ſuited to the Time, (Rhimd, 
His Name to future Ages conlecrate, 

By praiſing of his Muſe, and monrning of his Fate. 

A. Alas, I never muſt pretend to this, 

My Pipe ſcarce knows a Tune but whar is his: 
Let furure Ages then for Damor's ſake, 
From his own Works a juſt /4za take. 
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ſerchen, but like Alcides he'll be ſhown, 


_ Md from: his meaneſt part his Size be known. | Mem 
m__ 'Twill be your Duty then to fet it down. : 14, 
'F 4.Once and but once(ſo Heaven and Fate ordain) Fn 
TW mer the gentle Youth upon the Plain, Wert 
: adly, cries he, if You Alexzs be, | $14. 1190 
- ....nd though I know you not you muſt he be ; | WHEN 
| Too long already we have Strangers been, | OHNE 
_* WhisDay, ar leaſt, our Friendſhip muſt begin. Wh it 
let Buſineſs, that perverſe Intruder; wait, IR 010; 
1n; Fo be above it is poerical and great. 3 4 FUEL 
" When with Aſyr/az Nard our Heads did ſhine, BE il id 
ray; | | hile rich Sabzan Spice exalts the Wine; ih Ms 
y. ſhich to a juſt Degree our Spirits fir d; Ip: 
= t he was by a greater God inſpir'd: ; We 
' "Wit was the Theme, - which he did well deſcribe, We (12 
| ſich Modeſty unuſual ro his Tribe. hi 1814; 
ror fut as with ominous Doubts, andaking Heart, | l fl j 
does hen Lovers after firſt Enjoyment part, W's 
Not half content ; for this was but a Taſte, Witt! 
and wond'ring how the Minutes flew ſo faſt, WM 
nb, Yſbcy vow a Friendſhip thar ſhall ever laſt. f 1 
Fg YO wve—— bur oh how mucham Iaccurs'd! | io 


ie, {/'9tbink char chis laſt Office is my firſt, 


5 pn 


B - Occaſuned 


— 


Occ afomed by the preſent Edition of the 
enſuing Poems, and the Death of thelff 


Ngenons Author. 


= | 
Urs'd be the day when firſt this Godly Ile FW 
" Vile Books, and uſeleſs thinking did defile, MW 

In Greek and Latin-Bogs our Time we waſte, 
When all is Pain and Wearineſs at beſt : 
Mountaitis of Whims and Doubts we travel o'r, 
While treacherous Fancy dances on hetore: 
Pleas'd with our Danger ſtill we ſtumble on, 
Too late repent, and are too foon undone. 
: Let Bodley now in its own ruins lie, 

By th' common Hangman burnt for Hereſic. 
Avoid the naſty /earzed duſt, "twill breed 
. More Plaguesthan ever Jakes or Dunghils did, 
The want of Dulnefs will the World undo, 

*Tis Learning makes us mad and Rebels too. 
Learning, a Jilt which while we do enjoy, 
Slily our Reft and Quiet ſteals away 3 
[That grexdily the Blood of Y outh receives, 

And nought bur Blindneſs and a Dotage pives. 
Worſe than the Pox, or ſcolding Woman fly 
The awkward Madnets of Philoſophy. 
'Thart Bedlam Beſs, Religion never more 
Phantaſtick, pie-ball'd, antick Dreſſes wore: - Fl 
Opinion, Pride, Moroſeneſs gives a Fame ; lt © 
*Eis Folly, chriſten'd witha modiſh Name. 


— K:dull Divinity no more delight; | 

ſpoils the Man, and makes an Zypocrzte. 
the x chief Profeſſors to Preterment fly, 
þ jCringe and Scrape, the baſeſt Simony. 

' Fic humble Clown will beſt the Goſpel teach, 
dinſpir'd Ignirance ſounder Doctrines preach. 
way to Heaven mere Nature well does ſhew, 
hich reaſoning and Diſputes can never know. 
«ſtill proud Tyrant Sexce in Pomp appears, 

x claims a Tribute of full threeſcore Years. 
din a Sack, with Darkneſs circl'd round, 
r, (man muſt be with S»akes and Monkeys drown'd. 
borious Folly, and compendious Art, 
bwaſte that Life whoſe longeſt Date's roo ſhort. 
borious Foliy, to wind up with Pain 
hat Death unravels ſoon, and renders vain. 
eblindly hurry on in Myſtick ways, 
t wiſely tread the Paths of ſolid Praiſe. 
Wires nought deſerves one precious drop of )} 
Poetry, the nobleſt Gitr of Fate, (ſwear, 
ich afcer Death does a more laſting Life beger. Y; 
tthat which ſudden, frantick Hears produce, 
p : Wine and Pride, not Heaven, ſhall raiſe the 
uſe, | 
| tthat ſmall Srock which does Tranſlators make 3 
it Trade poor Bankrupt-Poetaſters take: 
luch, when God his Fzat did expreſs, 
lpowertul Numbers wrought an Univerſe. 
blych great David run'd his charming Lyre, 
t even Saul and Madneſs could admire. 
tfuch Great O/dham bravely did excel, 
F D2vid's Lamentarion ſung ſo well. 


B 2 Oldham? 
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Our Oxford's Glory, and the World's Delight, 


' And ſpight of what Mankind had long bclicvd, 


Oldham! the Man that could with Judgment writ 


Sometimes in boundleſs keeneſt Satyr bold, | 
Sometimes as ſoit as thoſe Love-tales he told, ' 
Thar Vice could praiſe, and Virtue too diſgrace 
The firſt Exceſs of Wir that c'cr did pleaſe. 
Scarce Cowley ſuch Pindarique ſoaring knew, 
Yerby his Reader {till was Kept in view. 

His Fancy, like Fove's Eaple liv'd above, 

And bearing Thunder ſtill would upward move, 
Oh noble K 7»g/ton |! had thy lovely Gueſt 
Wirh a large ſtock of Youth and Life been bleſt ! 
Not all thy Greatneſs, or thy Vertues ſtore 
Had ſurer Comforts been, or pleaſed thee more, 
Bur Oh! thedateisſhorr of mighty Worth, 
And- Angels never tarry long on Earth. 

His ſoul, the bright, the pure Etherial Flame 
Tothoſe lov'd Regions flew, from whence it ca 


My Creed ſays only Poets can be fav'd. 

That God has only for a number ſtaid, 

To ſtop the breach, which Rebel Angels made. 
For none their abſence can ſo well tupply ; 
They arcall o'r Seraphick Harmony. 

Then, and not that till then the World ſhall bu 
And its baſe Droſs, Mankind their fortune mouri 
Whilcall co their old nothing quick return. 
The pceviſh Critick then ſhall be aſham'd, 
And tor his S$ixs of Vanity be damn'd, 


Oxon, May the 26th, 1 68.4. T.N 


nd 


It write 


lit, 


I. 


race 
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Corydon. 


B 3 
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0n the Death of Mr. Oldham, - 
A PASTORAL. | 


n the Remains of an old blaſted Oak 

|} Unmindtulot himſelt Menalcas lean'd ; 
:fought not now in heat the ſhadgs of Trees, 
tſhun'd the flowing Rivers pleaſing bank. 

þ Pipe and Hook lay ſcatter'&on the Graſs : 

Ir fed his Sheep together on the Plain, . F 
&to themſelves they wandred out at larpe. 

this Lamenting ſtate Young Corydox 

Is Friend agd Dear Companion of his Hour) 
ding Mezalcas, asks him thus the Caule. 


Ice have I ſought in every ſhady Grove, 

purling Streams, and in each private Place, 

[here we have us'd to fitand talk of Love. 

ſhy do I find thee leaning on an Oak, | 
ſLightning blaſted and by Thunder rent? 

hat curſed Chance has turn'd thy cheartul Mind# 
d why wilt thou have woes unknown to me? 

tI would Comfortand nor chide my Friend : 
ſelme thy Grief, and let me bear a Parr. 


| Menalcas, 
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Young 4ſtrophel is dead, Dear A4/trophel, 

He that could Tune fo well his charming Pipe: 

To hear whoſe Lays Nymphs left their Cryſt; 
Ro 

The Favgs and D+yades forſook the Woods, 

And hearing, all were raviſh'd : Switteſt Streams 

with-held their Courſeto hear the Heavenly Sound, 

And murmur'd, whenby following Waves preſton, 

The following Waves forcing their Way to hear, 

Or the Fierce wolf purſuing, of the Lamb, 

Hungry and wildly-certain of his Prey, 

Left the Purſuit rather than loſe the Sound 

Of his alluring Pipe: The Harmleſs Lamb 

Forgot his Nature and forſook his Feat 

Stood by the Wolf and liſtned ro the Sound. 

He could command a general Peace and Nature 
would obey. FX | 
This Youth, this Youth is dead, the ſame Diſcak,, 

That-carricd ſweer Orinda from the World, 
Seiz'd upon Aftrophel : Oh Ler theſe Tears: 
Be offer'd to the Memory of my Friend, 

And L ct my Speech give way a while to Sighs. 


Corydon. = | 


Wecp on Mexalcas, for his Fate requires 
The Tcars of all Mankind : General the Lofs, - 
And Gencral be the Grief, except by Fame 

I knew him not bur ſurely this is he, 


Who 


x 
* 


ſhoSung learn d *Collin's, or great "gout s * Spencer 

Praiſe? 7 .. rj, 
Nead erehe liv'd, yet have new Life from -..; -; 
him. 


EC: 
ryſtal 


h Verſe equal to what Biox wrote ? 
ms 
Ound 
eſt on 
r, 


Menualcas. 


Yes this was he ( oh that I ſay he was) 
Hethat could ſing the Shepherds deeds fo well, 
Whether to praiſe the Good he turn'd his Pon, 
Or lafht the egregious Folly of the Bad, 

h both he did excell. - - ; 

His happy genius bid him takethe Pen, 

And cictared morefaſt than he could write, 
ture Fbomerimes becoming Negligence adorn'd 

His Verſe, and Nature thew'd they were her own, 
eaſe, MYet Art he us'd,' where Art could uſcful be, 

but {\weated not to be correctly dull. 


Corydon. 


Had Fate allow'd his Life a lon ger thread, 
Adding Expericnce to that wondrous Fraught 
of Youthful Vigor, how would he have w rote ! 


Meualcas. 


We wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares, 

ho Ylmourn his Death, the loſs of fuch a Friend: 
but for himſelf he dyed in the beſt Hour, 

B 4 AnJ 


Did he not mourn lamented TT s Death; * _ 


Aw - CET IVES: TY 4 
— _—_— Fl ,£ 
EINER IO ED Coe wake DI DIE I OG ID IIS IG TG wo one <S mug ng 2ee* Gadd nie 
I -< 6 x we os Jap CE ro - þ ng gn Pn SIM Ore —_ Me en!) "RI PACE, ay, - TA I di GEE 
a 0092 Ee 


TAG EEE ID BS RE AH ABT,” x 


EEG 
oy 2049 « ev Bn Hoaots ed bo 
te EE ie Rea TS 3g 
Ae ni -_. hs I 


_ 2 1 4 '-> 
. gg p ds cater nat. eh: La os —_ wear E "HIS 
ok 029 ceveut ee om, EPS a » db 2- <& =o 4 Bs ed Py ES nnd = EE we 
% ny tt oe Dt IDES 4 none wh ic oh © marie ter vane 
2s SELLS E Do. PDR 27 % > . ane a” = moeY io _ _ i OD F: can hs i oO EO I II 
L y EEC IONS IST: SES I ALIEN _ CPI 
AG anleceen He Az i 4 4 
- © _=_ = - _ Po NG —__ py wma pTA—e . —_— 


oo Oren” - "FEI rh ts ph, 


REDS AACR 


CELRLOOTESIINERS 
C—_— DD IOYTRA RS 


7_ 
=_z 4 


ED 
Þ. ne re OE: 


——_——e——s ama ee en SES In r—_— pr angry Dn 2g—_rp =p enr omen ane 
— ns . ' —___ — _ 


ms er 


— - = 
— Ce ns rr rr OI 
_—_ vn RODRNITRs gon. 
—_ =o ns. % 


Pn TORIES CPADIAISSIK DEDEHW" 09-217 > SOS 
boats a 
_ 


—_— 


And carryed with him ev'ry mans Applauſe, 
Youth meets not with DerraCtions blotting hand, 
Nor ſuffers ought from Envy's canker'd Mind. 
Had he known Age, he would have feen the World, 
Pur on its uglieſt bur its trueſt Face: | 
Malice had watch'd the Droppings of his Pen, 
And ignorant Youths, who would for Criticks paſs 
Had-thrown their ſcorntul Jeſts upon his Vene, 
And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand, 

Such was not my Dear 4ſtrophel: he's dead, | | 
And ſhall quickly tollow him, whar's Dcath, f 


\ 


But an eternal Sleep without a Dream £ 
Wrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt T 


From Hope and Fear, and ev'ry idle Paſſion, A 
| Corydon. 


See thy Complaints have mov'd rhe pitying Skies, 
They mourn the Death of 4/trophel in Tears. | 
Thy Sheep return'd fromſtraying, round they gaze 
And wonder at thy mourning : Drive them Home 
And tempt thy troubled mind with caſing Sleep, 

To Morrow chearful Light may give thee Comtort, 


LI SSC EoOEH >» MHCCAD 2» mH==_ Hz MH MA 


nd, 


Vorld, 


W, 
S pals 


ic, 


It 


And can be witty on no other Theine: 
Ah Fooliſh men, (whom thou did'ſt ſtill deſpiſe) 


To theMemorrof 
i.FOHN OLDHAM. 


UT that 'tis dangerous for Man to be 

oo buſie with Immurable Decree, 
[could dear Friend, ev'n blame thy cruel Doom, 
That lent ſo much, to be requir'd ſo ſoon : 


The Flow'rs, in which the Meads are dreſt fo gay,)' 


Altho' they are ſhort liv'd, they live a Day 3 

Thou, in the Noon of Lite wert ſnatch't away : y 
Though not before thy Verſe had Wonders ſhown, 
And bravely made the Age-to come thine own! 

The Company oi Beauty, Wealth, and Wine, 
Were not ſo-charming, not ſo ſweet as thine ; 

They quickly periſh ; yours was ſtill the ſame, 

An Everlaſting, buta Lambent Flame; 

Which ſomething ſo reliſtleſs did impart, 

[ſtill chrough ev'ry Ear, won ev'ry Heart: 

Unlike the Wretch thar ſtrives to get Eſtecm, 

Nay, thinks it fine and Janty to blaſpheme, 


That muſt be wicked to be counted wiſe! 

Butthy Converſe was from this Errour free ; 

And yer, 'twasev'ry thing true Wit canbe: 

None had it, bur, cv'n with a Tear, does own, -- 


The Soul of dear Society is gone. 
| | But 
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But while wethus thy Native Sweetneſs ſing, 
We ought not to forget thy Native Sting : 
Thy Satyr ſpar'd no Follies, nor no Crimes; 
Satyr ! the beſt Reformer of the Times ! 

How wide ſhootthey, thar ſtrive to blaſt thy Fame, 
By faying, thatthy Verſe was rough and lame 2 | 
They would have Satyr their Compaſſion moye, 
And writſoplyant, nicely, and ſoſmooth, 

As if the Mule were ina Flux of Love: 

But whoof Knaves, and Fops, and Fools would | 


—_ 


Muſt Force,and Fire,and Indignation bring; (ſing, 
For 'cis no Satyr, itithas no Sting : 

In ſhort, who in that Field would Famaus be, 
Muſt think, and write like Fuvena/ and Thee.» | 
Let others boaſt of all the Mighty Nine, j 
To make their Labours with more Luſtre ſhine; 
I never had no other Muſe bur Thee ; 

| Evn thou wertall the Mighty Nine to me: - 

'T was thy dear Friendſhip did my Breaſt inſpire, 

And warm'd itfirſt with a Poctick Fire; 
Bur *cisa warmth that does with Thee expire: l 
For when the Sun is ſet that guides the Day, 
The Traveller muſt ſtop, orloſe his way. 


Robert Gould. f 
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54 COUNTERPART 
- |" TOTRR 
SATYR againſt Y ERT VE. 
In Perſon of the Author. 

I 


Ardon me, Vertue, whatſoeer thou art 


(For ſure thou of the God-head art a part, 


And all that is of him muſt be 
| The very Deity.) 
Pardon, it I in ought did thee blaſpheme, 
Or injure thy pure Sacred Name : 
Accept unfcign'd Repentance, Prayers and Vows, 
The beſt Atonement of my penitent humble Mule, 


The heſt that Heaven rcquices,or Mankind can pro- 
(duce. 


Allmy Attempts hereafter ſhall at thy Deyotion be, 
| Ready to conſecrate my Inkand very Blood to thee. 


Forgive me, ye bleſt Souls that dwell above, - 
I ans: : Where 


2 \ Counterpart to 
Where you by itsreward the worth of Vertue Prove, 


| Forgive (if you can do't) who know no Paſſionnow he ( 


(bur Love . 
And you unhappy happy few, L 


Who ſtrive with Life, and Humane Miſcrics below, @ - 
Forgive me too, 


ItLin ought diſparag'd-them, or clſe + LD you, K 1 
II. 


Bleſt Vertue ! whoſe Almighty Power 
Does toour fallen Race reſtore 

All chat in Paradiſe we loſt, and more, 
Lifts us to Heaven, and makes us be 
The Heirs and Image of the Þcity. 

Sofr gentle Yoak! which none bur reſty Fools refuſe, 
Which before freedom I would ever chule. 
Eafie are all the Bonds that are impos'd by thee; 

- Faſfie as thoſe of Lovers are, 
(If 1 with ought leſs pure may thee compare) 
Nor do they force, but only guide our Liberty : | 


By ſuch ſoft Ties are Spirirs above confin'd ; 


The Satyr againſt Vertue. 2 


2 


$ gentle is the Chain which them to Good does 
Ve, (bind. 
ww Ke Card, whereby this frail and torr ring Bark we 
Ve, (ſteer 


Thro' Lite's rempeſtuous Ocean here ; 
Thro' all the toſſing Waves of Fear, 
And dangerous Rocks of black Deſpair. 


. L 
in thy Conduct unconcern'd we move, 


MW, 


Qu, 
&cure from all the threatning Storms tHat blow, 


From all Attacks of Chance below, - 


d reach the certain Haven of Felicity aboyc. 
II. 


{Miſtris of our Souls! whoſe Charms and Beau- 
| | ; (tics laſt, 

And arc by very Age increaſt, | 

Wy which all other Glories arc defac'd. 
Thou'rt thy own Dowry, and a greater far 
Than All the Race of Woman kind cer brought, 
Tho'cach of them like the firſt Wite were fraught, 
And half the Univerſe did for her Portion ſhare. 


t ttawdry Scx, which giddy ſenſeleſs we it i 


Thro' Ignorance fo vainly Deific, 


4  Cunterparito 


Areall bur glorious Brutes when un-endowed wit 
| (thee 


"Tis Vice alone,the truer Jilt,and worſe. 


Ja whoſe Enjoyment tho? we find 
A flitting Pleaſure, yet it leaves behind 
A Pain and Torture in the Mind, 


And claps the wounded Conſcience with incurah| 
Remorle, » (Kin 


Orelſe betrays us to the great” Trepans of Human 


IV. 


:Tis Vice, the greater Thraldom, harder Drudge 
Whereby depoling Reaſon ſrom its gentle Sway 
(That rightful Sovereign which we ſhould obe 
We undergo a various Tyranny, ' 
And toun-number'd ſervile Paſſions Homage pay, 
Theſe with /Ezyptian Rigor us enſlave, 
And govern with unlimited command ; 
They make us endleſs Toil purſue, 
And ſtill their doubled Tasks renew, 
To puſh on our too haſty .Fare, and build our Gray« ; 


Or which is worſe,tokeepus from the Promis'd Lan | 
Nc 


The Styr againſt Virtue. 5 
Nor may we think our Freedom to retrieve, 
We ſtruggle with our heavy Yoak in vain: 
In vain we ſtrive to break that Chain, 


Unleſs a Miracle relieve ; 


F Unleſs th' Almighty Wand enlargement give, 
Y Wwe never muſt expect Delivery, 


| IDeath,the univerſal Writ of Eaſe,does ſet us free. 


V. 


_ ſordid Avatice in Vaſſallage confines, 


FO Like Roman Slaves condemn'd to th? Mines 3 


&e are in its hatſh Bridewel laſh'd and puniſhed, 
nd with hard Labour ſcarce can earn their Bread, 
Others Ambition, that Imperious Dame, 

lxpoſes cruelly, like Gladiators, here 


Upon the World's Great Thearte. 
v Dangers and thro' Blood they wade to Fame, 
g purchaſe grinning Honour and an empty Name, 
nd ſome by Tyrant-Luſt are Captive led, 
And with falſe Hopes of Pleaſure fed ; f 
- | 


Ne 


——— 
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G Counterpart. to 


"Till tir'd with Slavery to their own Deſires, 


Lite's o'er-charg'd Lamp goes out, and in a Snuff 
(pire 


VI. 


Conſider we the little Arts of Vice, 


The Stratagems and Artifice 


Whereby ſhe does attraCft her Votaries: 
All thoſe Allurements and thoſe Charms 
Which pimp Tranſgrefſors to her Arms, 
Are but foul Paint, and counterfeic Diſguile, 


To palliate her own conceal'd Deformities, 
And for falſe empty Joys betray us to rue ſolid, 
In vain ſhe would her Dowry boaſt, (Harm 
Which clog'd with Legacies we never gain, 

But with unvaluable Coſt ; 

Which got we never can retain; 

Burt muſt the greateſt part be loſt, 

To the great Bubbles, Age or Chance, again. 


"Tis vaſtly over-balanc'd by the Joynture which w 
make, | 


- In which our lives, our ſouls, our All is ſet at op 
Li 


a 


The Satyr againſt Virtue. 
Like filly /zdians, fooliſh we 
ftcxllÞ wich a known Cheat, a loſing Traffick hold, 
"Y Whilſt led by an ilt-judging Eye, 
W' admirea trifling Pageantry, 


1d merchandize our Jewels and our Gold, 
x worthleſs Glaſs and Beads,or an Exchange's Frip- 
pery- 
If we a while maintain th' expenſive Trade, 
Such mighty Impoſt on the Cargo's laid, 
, Such a vaſt Cuſtom to be paid, cout, 


We're forc'dar laſt like wretched Bankrupts to give 


apt up by Death, and in Erernal Durance ſhut. 
VIL 


natart thou,Fame, for which ſo cagerly we ſtrive? 
Whar att thou bur an empty Shade 
By the RefleCtion of our Actions made? 


1, 


h W 


hou, unlike others, never follow'ſt us alive ; 


ut, like a Ghoſt, walk'ſt only after we are dead. 


bay C 2 Poſt- 


Lik 


2 Counterpart to 


Poſthumous Toy ! vain after-Legacy ! 


Which only ours can be, 
When we our ſelves no more are we! 
Fickle as vain | who doſt on vulgar Breath depend 
Which we by dear Experience find 


More changeable, more veering than th' unconiſ 
ſtant Wind. 


What art thou, Gold, that chear'ſt the Milcr'seyes 


Which he docs ſo deyoutly idolize; 


For whom he all his Reſt and Eaſe does ſacrifice. 
"Tis Ulſe alone can all thy Value give, 7 


And he from that no Benefit can cer receive. 
Curſt Mineral! near Neighb'ring Hell begot, 


| 
Which all th' Infection of thy damned Neighbou 

hood halt brought. ( 

| 

, 


Thou Bawd to Murthers,Rapes & Treacher 


And every greater Name of Villany ; 
From thee they all derive their Stock and Pedigree 


Thou the lewd World with all its crying Crim 
doſt ſtore, 


And hardly wilt allow the Devil the cauſe of mor: 
Ant 


' The Satyr againſt Virtue.98 9g 
And whar is Pleaſure which does moſt beguile? 


That Syren which betrays us with a flattering 
. : Smile, 


We liſten to the treacherous Harmony, 


end Which ſings but our own Obſequy. 


The Danger unperceiv'd till Death draw nigh; 


nconMil drowning we want Pow'r to 'ſcape the fatal 
Enemy. 


14 
yes VIIL | WAR 
£ 
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How frantick is the wanton Epicure! 
Who a perpetual Surfeit will endure ? 
Who places all his chicteſt Happineſs 
In the Extravagancics of Exceſs, 
i Which wiſe Sobriety eſtcems bur a Dilſcaſe ? 
0 mighty envied Happineſs to cat ! 


heryÞd Which fond miſtaken Sots call Great ! 


Poor Frailty of our Fleſh! which we each day 


joreFult thus repair for fear of ruinous decay ! | 

rimY Degrading of our Nature, where vile Brutes are | 
To make and keep up Man : (fain 

ul C 3 Which, 


10 \ Counterpart to 


Which, when the Paradiſe above we pain, } 


Heav'n thinks too great an ImperfeCtion to retain! 
By each Diſcaſe the ſickly Joy's deſtroy'd; | 
At every Meal it's nauſeous and cloy'd, 
Empty ar beſt, as when in Dream enjoy'd; 
When, cheated by a ſlumbering Impoſture, we 

Fancy a Feaſt, and great Regalio's by ; 
And think we taſte,. and think weſee, 


And riot on imaginary Luxury. 
IX. 


Grant me, O. Virtue, thy more ſolid laſting Joy; 
Grant me the better Pleaſures of the Mind, 
Pcaſures, which only in purſuit of thee we find, 
Which Fortune cannot marr, nor Chance deſtroy; 
One Moment in thy bleſt Enjoyment is 
Worth an Eternity of that tumultuous Bliſs, 
. Which wederive from Senſe, Wi 
Which often cloys, and muſt reſign to Impotence. 


Grant me bur rhis, how will I triumph in my happy Th 
 vtate? | 


Aboye 


' The Satyr againſt Virtue. 11 


above the Changes and Reverſe of Fate; 


ain © - Above her Favours and her Hate. 
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[1] corn the wortbleſs Treaſures of Peru, 
And thoſe of r other lrdzes too. 
| | -* (Fame, 
| gity Czſar's felt with all his Trophies and his 


we Wd the vile brutiſh Herd of Epicures contemn, 


nd all the Under-ſhrievalties of Life not worth a ji 
ee, Nor willI only owe my Bliſs, (ny bi 
Like others, to a Multitude, fl 
fhere Company keeps up a forced Happineſs ; i 
Should all Mankind ſurceaſle to live, [7 
J3 And none bur individual I ſurvive, i 
fone I would be happy, and enjoy my Solitude. i 
Kd, . Thus ſhall my Life in pleaſant Minutes wear, i 
« Calm as the Minutes of the Evening are, uy ; 
And gentle as the motions of the upper Air; i | 
Soft as my Muſe, and unconfin'd as ſhe, 1 7 
When flowing in the numbers of P:zxdariqae liberty. b | 
: And when I ſee pale gaſtly Death appear, iþ | 
?/ That grand inevitable Teſt which all muſt bear, ii 
C 4 Which | 4 
in 


I2 Counterpart to 


Which beſt diſtinguiſhes the bleſt and wretche 
here ; 
( ſtiny 
I'll ſmile ar all irs Horrors, court my welcomeTy 
And yield my willing Soul up in an caſic Sighz 
And Epicures that ſee ſhall envy and confeſs, 


Thar I, and thoſe who dare like me be good, tho | 
chicleſt Good poſleſs. | 


BED 


che 
Rtiny 
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The Enchantment. 


Poet, Damon, Alpheus, Speakers. f 


Amon and Alphems, the two Shepherds Strains 
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Imean to tell,and how they charm'd the Plains. 
[cell their charming Numbers which the Herd, 
lamindful of their Graſs, in Throngs admir'd. 


t which fierce Savages aſtoniſh'd {tood, 
And every River ſtopr its liſt'ning Flood. 
SM. For you, Great Sir, whether with Cannons Roar 
You ſpread your Terror to the Holland Shore, 

0c with a gentle and a ſteady hand 

—_ WPcace and Plenty rule your Native Land. 
ſhall ever that auſpicious Day appear, = 


When I your glorious Aftions ſhall declare ? 


I 4 Pirg. Ecl. VIII. 
It ſhall, and I throughout the. World rehearſe 


Their Fame, fit only for a Spencer's Verſe. 
With you my Muſe began, with you ſhall end: WS 


Accept my Verſe that waits on your Command; KF} 
And deign this Ivy Wreath a place may find 


Among the Laurels which your Temples bind. 


(drew, Mr 
*T was at the time that Night's cool ſhades with- 


And left the Grafs all hung with pearly Dew; 


When Damon, leaning on his Oaken Wand, 
Thus to his Pipe in gentle Lays complain'd. 

D. Ariſe, thou Morning, and drive on the Day, 
While wretched I with fruitleſs words inveigh 
Againſt falſe Nz/a, while the Gods I call 
With my laſt Breath, tho' hopeleſs to avail, 


Tho' they regard not my Complaints art all. 


Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 

What T heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 
Menalus ever has its warbling Groves, 
And talking Pines, it ever hears the Loves 


0 
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0f Shepherds, and the Notes of Mighty Pay, 
e firſt that would not let the Reeds untun'd re- 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains (mani 
What T heard ſung on the Mznalian Pl4ins, 
Yopſus weds Niſa, Gods! what Lover cer 
Need after this have reaſon to deſpair 2 
briffins ſhall now leap Mares, and the next Age 
heDeer and Hounds in Friendſhip ſhall engage. 
bo, Mopſus, get the Torches ready ſoon ; 
ou, happy Man, muſt have the Bride anon. 
bo, Bridegroom, quickly, the Nut-ſcramble make, 
ſhe Evening-ſtar quits Oeza for thy ſake. 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What TI heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 
How fitly art thou match'd who waſt fo nice! 
hou haughty Nymph who did'ſt all elſe deſpiſe! 
ſho Nlighr'ſt fo ſcornfully my Pipe, my Herd, 


My rough-grown Eyc-brows,and unſhaven Beard, > 


And think'{t no God does mortal things regard. 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What T heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 
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I ſaw thee young, and in thy Beauty's Bloom, 


To gather Apples with thy Mother, come, 


*'T was in our Hedge-rows, I was there with Pride, 
To ſhew you to the beſt, and be your Guide. ' 


Then I juſt entring my twelfth Year was found, 
I chen could reach the tender Boughs from ground 


Heav'ns! when I ſaw, how foon was I undone! 


How to my heart did the quick Poyſon run! 


Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What 1 heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 


Now I'm convinc'd what Love is; the cold North 


Sure in its craggy Mountains brought him forth, | 
Or Africk's wildeſt Defarts gave him Birth, | 
Amongſt the Cannibals and Savage Race ; 


He never of our Kind, or Country was. 


Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What I heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains, 


Dire Love did once a Mother' $ Hand embruc 


In Childrens Blood ; acruel Mother, thou.; | 
Hard 'tis to fay of both which is the worſt, | 
The cruel Mother, or the Boy accurſt. 


Virg. Ecl. VIIT 17 
2 a curſt Boy, a cruel Mother thou; 

ide, LN Devil a whit to chuſe betwixt the rwo. 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
What T heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 


lt Wolves by Nature ſhun the Sheep-folds now : 


d, 
und, 
| Wn the rough Oaks let Oranges now grow: 

| Mitthe coarſe Al/ders bear the Daffadid, 

nd coſtly Amber from che Thorn diſtill: 

l: Owls match Swans, let 7 ryerus Orpheus be, 
th) the Woods Orphens, and Arion on the Sea. 
Strike up my Pipe, play me in tuneful Strains 
0 hat IT heard ſung on the Mxnalian Plains. 

let all the World turn Sea, ye Woods adieu ! 
To ſome high Mountain's top Ill get me now, 

And thence my ſelf into the Waters throw. 

There quench my Flames, and let the cruel She 
cept this my laſt dying Will and Legacy. 

Ceaſe _ my Pipe, ceaſe now thoſe warbling Strains 
Which T heard ſung on the Mznalian Plains. 


This 
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This Damox's Song 3 relate ye Muſes now 


Alpheus Reply: All cannot all things do. 


A. Bring Holy Water, ſprjnkle all around, 
And fee theſe Altars with ſoft Fillets bound : 


Male-Frankincenſe, and juicy Vervain burn, 


Til ery if I by Magick force can turn 

My ſtubborn Love: Tl cry if I can fire 

His frozen Breaſt : Nothing but Charms are w 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms 


( here 
anting 


Bring home Iov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 
Charms in her wonted Courſe can ſtop the Moon, 
And from her well-fix'd Orb can call her down, 
By Charms the mighty Circe (we are told ) 


©lyſes fam'd Companions chang'd of old. 'y 


Snakes, by the Vertue of Enchantment forc'd, 


Ofc in the Meads with their own Poyſon burſt. 


Bring Daphnis from the Tows, ye Magick Charmsyhi 
Bring home /ov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms. Wn 
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ſt, theſe three ſeveral Threads I compaſs round 
Ml | yy Image, thus in Magick Fetters bound : 
> Wha round theſe Altars thrice thy Image bear: 

Nd Numbers to the Gods delightful are. 
Briag Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


0 tye me in three knots three Ribands now, 
Ind let the Ribands be of diff”rent Hue : 
0, Amarylizs, tye them ſtrait, and cry, 


It the ſame time, © They're true-love-knots, I tye. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


vn. {ook how this Clay grows harder, and look how 

| 
ith the fame Fire this Wax doth ſofter grow; > 
b Daphnis, let him with my Love do fo. 


tow Meal and Salt ( for ſo theſe Rites require ) 


Ind ſet the crackling Laurel Boughs on fire : 
lis naughty Daphnzs ſers my Breaſt on flame, 


nd I this Laurel burnia Daphnis Name, 


Bring 
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Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 


F 
Bring home Ioi/d Daphnis to my longing Arms. ; 
-Asa poor Heifer, wearied in the Chaſe, T 


Of ſecking her lov'd Steer from place to place. 
Thro' Woods, thro' Groves, thro' Arable,and Waiſt, j 
On fome green River's bank lies down at laſt: 
There Lows her Moan, deſpairing, and forlorn, | 
And, tho? belated, minds not to return : 
Let Daphnis's Caſe be ſuch, and let not me 
Take any Care to give a Remedy. 

Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charm 


Rx Ps. Av *aw= £2 


Bring home lov'd D: aphnis to my longing Arms. 


Theſe Garments ctſt the faithleſs Traitor leſt, 

Dear Pledges of his Love, of which I'm rett: 
Beneath the Threſhold theſe I bury now, b 
In thee, O Earth; theſe Pledges Daphnzs owe; | 
| Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home Iov'd Daphnis to my longing Arms, 


p Of 


rms, 


laſt, 


D 


rms, 


i, 


IA 


Of 


Virg. Ecl. VIII. 33 
Of Mzris I theſe Herbs and Poyſons had, 
from Pontus brought: in Pontus ſtore are bred: 
With rheſe I've oft ſeen Meris Wonders do, 
Turn himſelf Wolf, and to the Foreſt go: 
ſve often ſeen him Fields of Corn diſplace, ceaſe. 
from whence they grew,andGhoſts inChurch-yards 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms, 
Bring home lov/d Daphnis zo my longing Arms, 


Go, Maid, go, bear the Aſhes out at door, (ould 

And them forthwith into the neighb'ring current 

Over thy Head, and don' look back be ſurc: 

[lltry, what theſe on Daphais will prevail, 

The Gods he minds not, nor my Charms art all. 
Bring Daphnis from the Town, ye Magick Charms. 


Bring home lov'd Daphnis io my longing Arms. 


thold! the Aſhes while we lingring ſtay, 

While we neglect to carry them away, 

taye reach'd the Altar, and have fir'd the Wood, 
That lyes upon'c: Heav'nſend it be for good ! 


D Some- 


24 _ Virg. Ec. VIIL 

Something I know not what's the matter : Hark | | 

I hear our Lightfoot in the Entry bark. 

Shall I believe, or is it only Dream, 

- Which Lovers fancies are too apt to frame ? 
Ceaſe now ye Magick Charms, behold him come! 
Ceaſe needleſs Charms, my Daphnis is at home! | 
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I. 


\ S when of old fome bright and Heav'nly 
A God of equal Majeſty did Wed; (Var 
F'rait chro' the Court above the Tydings ſpread, 


ait at the News th” immortal Offspring cane, 
D 2 | And 
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36 Upon the Marriage of 


And all the Deities did the High Nuptials grace 


With noleſs Pomp, no leſs of Grandcur we I} 


Behold this glad Solemniry, 
And all confeſs an Equal Foy; 
Andall expect as God-likeand as great a Race: 


Hark how united Shouts our Joys proclaim, 


Which riſe in Gratitude to Heay' na from whendl 
they Camecsz 


— nw CD _—_ 


Gladſome next thoſgay hich og our Tcken Exile 
homes _ / Jn 


When he reſum'd his long g uſurped Throne: 

Hark how rhe miohry Vollies rend the Air, 

And ſhbakeat onee the Earth andutmoſlt Sphere ; 
Hark how theBelP's harmonious Noiſe 
Bear Conſort. roo with humane. Joys.; | 7 

Bcnold thoſe num'rousFires, which up and down 


Threatenalmoſt new Conflagration to the Town, ; N 


Well do theſe Emblems, mighty Orange, yu thy 
Fame, 


Whoſe Loudneſs, Muſick, Brightneſs, all expres the 
ſame ; T- 


the Prince of Orange, &c. 37 


ez I Twas thus great Fove his Semele did Wed, 


» 3 InTbundec and in Lightning fo approach'd her bed. 


IT. 


Hail happy Pair! kind Heav*ns great Hoſtapes ! 
Jbure Pledges of a firm and laſting Peace ! 


ws * 


We Call't not a Match, we thar low Stile diſdain, 

I'Nor will degrade it with a Term fo mcanz 
Exile A League it mult be ſaid, 

JI Vhere Countries thus Efpouſe, and Nations Wed : 
Our Thanks, propitious Deſtiny ! 

$ Never did yet thy Pow'r diſpence 
IJ Amore Plenipotentiary Influence, 
{ Nor Heav'n more ſure a Treaty ratifie : 
JTo YOU, our great and gracious Monarch, too 


Ancequal ſhare of Thanks is due, 


thy ' Heavn and You. 
Let others boaſt 
Of Leagues, which Wars and Slaughter coſt; 


D 3 This 


I woughc could this mighty Work produce, but 
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38 Upon the Marriage of 


This Union by no Blood Cemented is, 


Nor did its H armony from Jars and Diſcords riſe, | 


Not more to your great Anceſtor we owe, 


By whom two Realms into one Kingdom grow, | 


He join'd but what Nature had join'd befare, 
Lands diſunited by no- parting Shore : 
By You to Foreign Countries we're Allied, 


You make Us Continent whom Scas and Waves di- | 


(vide, | 


ITI. 


How well, Brave Prince, do you by prudent Con- 
duct prove 


What was denied to mighty ove, 


Together to be Wiſe and Love ? th | 
In this you higheſt Skill of Choice and Judgment | 


*Tis here diſplay'd, and here rewardcd too; 
Others move only by unbridled puideleſs Heat, 


But you mix Love with Policy, Paſſion wirh State: 


You fſcorn'd the Painters Hands your Hearts 
ſhould rye, 


(lye, 


Which oft (and here they muſt) the Original be- | 
(For | 


the Prince of Orange, ec. 39 
(For how ſhould Art that Beauty undertake, 


iſe, } Which Heav'n would ſtrive in vain again to ll 
make? ) Wi: | 


J7aughr by Religion you did better Methods try, 
J$And worſhip'd notthe Image, bur the Deity : 


Go, envied Prince, your glorious BRIDE 
receive, 


I Too great for ought but mighty TO RX to 
$di- | give: 


de. Ike, whom if none muſt Wed, but thoſe who merit 

| Her, 
zon- Monarchs _ ceaſe Pretence, and flighted Gods 

deſpair : 
; Think You in Her far greater Conqueſts gain, 
| Flhanall the Pow'rs of France have from your Coun- | 

—_ try ta'ne. | | 
ent | if4 

Ja her fair Arms ler your Ambition bounded lie, "4 


Jand fancy there an Univerſal Monarchy ! 
£2 IV. 


its J And you fair Princeſs, who could thus ſubdue, 


© That France with all its Forces could not do, 


3 [008 D 4 Enjoy 


40 TUponthe Marriage of 
Enjoy your glorious Prize, 

Enjoy the Triumphs of your conqu'ring Eyes : 

From Him, and th' Height of your great Mind look 
And with neglect deſpiſe a Throne, (down 

And think't as great to Merit, as to wear a Crown: 


Naſa is all which your Deſires or Thoughts can 
frame, 


All Titles lodge within that ſingle Name; 
_ of (bear, 


A Name, which Mars himſelf would with Ambition | 
Prouder inthar, than to be call'd the God of War: | 


To you, great Madam, (if your Joys admit Increaſe, | 


It Hcav'n has not alrcady fer your Happineſs 
Above its Pow'r to raiſc ) 


To You the zealous humble Muſe 


Theic ſolemn Wiſhes Conſecrates and Yows, | 


And begs you'll not her Offering refule, 


Which not your Want, but her Devotion ſhews, 


V. 


May your great Conſort {till ſucceſsful prove, 


"WE on RR 0” 


May 


I the Prince of Orange, &. 41 


May he thro* all Attacks of Chance appear 


As free from Danger, as hc is from Fear ; 


k & May neither Senſe of Grief, or 'Trouble know, 


» JF Bur what in Pity you to others thow : 


1: Way you be fruitful in as numerons Store 
n Wf Princely Births, as She who your great Father 


May Heav'n to your jaſt Merits kind (bans 


, Mepeal the ancient Curſe on Womankind; 
J Eaſic and gentle, as the Labours of the Brain 
May yours all prove, and juſt fo free from Pain : 


'F May no rude Noiſe of War approach your Bed, 
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But Peace her downy Wings about you ſpread, 
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Calm as the Seaſon, when fair Halcyons breed. 
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May you, and the juſt owner of your Breaſt, 
Joth in as full Content and Happineſs be bleſt, 
J As the firſt ſinleſs Pair of old enjoy'd: | 


Ere Guilt their Innocence and that deſtroy'd: 


ack woes ea®. ena 
II De, 
Hy =n\ => Sy Mug RA 


Jlill nothing but Continuance to your Bliſs can 
| add, 


And you by Heavy'n alone be happier made; 


Till 


42 Upon the Marriage, &c. 


Tilt future Poets who your Lives review, | 


When they'd their utmoſt Pitch of Flatr'ry ſhey 
Shall pray their Patrons may become like you; | 

' Nor know to frame a skilful Wiſh more oreat, | 
Nor think a higher Bleſſing in the Gift of Fate. 
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I. 
JT) Egin the Song, your Inſtruments advance, My 


—_— A 
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Tune the Voice, and Tune the Flute, 


Touch the filent ſleeping Lute, 

Jad make the Strings to their own Meaſures dance, 
Ping pentleſt Thoughts that into Language glide, 
Ping ſofteſt Words that into Numbersſlide : 
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Let every Hand and every Tongue 
3 To make the Noble Conſort throng. 
Fict all in one harmonious Note agree 
| To irame the mighty Song, 
for this is Muſicks ſacred Jubile. 


vw 


I. 


44 AnOdeonsS.Cecilia's Day. 


Wit 
- Hark how the wak'ned-Strings reſound, 
And break the yiclding Air, 


The raviſh'd Senſe haw pleaſingly they wou nd, | 


And call theliſtning Soul into the Ear ; 

Each Pulſe beats time, andevery Heart, 
With Tongueand Fingers bears a patt. 

By Harmonies cntrancing Power, 


When wearc thus wound up to Ecſtaſic; 


Methinks we mount, methinks we tower, | 


And ſeem to antedate our future Blifs on high, 
Hr. 


How dull were Life, how hardly worth our card, | 


But for the Charms that Muſick lends! 

How faint its Pleafures-would appear, 
But for the Pleaſure which our Arr attends! 

Wirhour the Sweets of Mclody, 

To tune our vital Breath, 

Who would not give ir up to Death, 


And in the filent Grave contented Iye ? 
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IV. 
Muſick's the Cordial of a troubled Breaſt, 
ſhe ſofteſt Remedy that Grief can find; 
he gentle Spellithat charms our Care to reſt, 
ind calms the ruffled Paſſions of the Mind. 
T Muſick does all our Joy refine, 
Ir gives the Reliſh ro our Wine, 
'Tis that gives Rapture to our Love, 
| ind Wings Devotion toa pitch Divine 3 


Jſis ourchict Bliſs on Earth, and half our Heaven 
| (above. 


Chorus, 
Come then with tuneful Throat and String 
The Praiſes of our Art let's ſing; 
| Let's ſingto Bleſt CECT7L7 A's Fame, 
J That grac'd this Art, and gave this Day its Name 
With Muſick, Wine, and Mirth conſpire 
To bear a Conſort, and make up the Choir. 
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Jo ith al 


T O env 


MADAM L.E 


Upon her © Recovery from a latt 


Sickneſs. 


Madam, © Ind 
P Ardon, that with ſlow Gladneſs we ſo late Mas 


Your wiſh'd return of Health congratulate:Hhthol 
Our Joysat firſt ſo throng 'd to ger abroad, Wicy 
They hinder'd one another in the crowd ; 
And now ſuch haſte to tell their Meſſage make, | 


[They only ſtammer what they mcant to ſpeak. ' |} 

You the fair Subject which I am to ſing, } 
To whoſe kind Hands this humble joy I bring: | 8 
Aid me, I beg, while I this Theme purſue, | 
For I invoke no other Muſe but you. | 
| Long | 


Upon her Recovery. 47 
ng time had you here brightly ſhone below 

ith all the Rays kind Heaven could beſtow. 
envious Cloud c're offter'd to invade 


our Luſtre, or compel it to a Shade: 


or did it yet by any Sign appear, 

| Bithat you thoroughout Immortal were. 

il Heaven (if Heaven could prove ſo cruel) ſent 
T interrupt the Growth of your content, 
"Kifir grudg'd thoſe Gitrs you did enjoy, 

$:4 would that Bounty which it gave, deſtroy: 

J[was fince your Excellence did envy move 
:Sithoſe high Powers and made them jealous prove. 


Ticy choughr theſe Glories ſhould they ſtill have 
ſhin'd 


nſullied, were too much thi Woman-kind. 
ſhich might they write as laſting as they're Fair, 

Too great for ought but Deities appear : 

But Heaven (it may be) was nor yer complear, 

ind lackt you there to fill your empty Scat. 


48 To Madam LL. FE. 


And when it could not fairly woo you hence, 
Turn'd Raviſher, and offer'd Violence. 


Sickneſs did firſt a formal ſiege begin, q fo» 
And by ſure ſlowneſs try'd your Life to win. { oy 
As if by lingring methods Heaven meant And 
To chaſe you hence and tire youto conſent, Aro 
Bur, thus in vain, Fare did to force reſort, And 
And next by Storm ſtrove to arrack the Fort, | The) 
A Sleep, dull as your laſt, did you Arreſt, q nd 
And all their Magazines of Liſe poſſeſt. ” 
No more the Blood its circling courſe did run, win 
But in the Veins, like Tſicles, it hung, Med 
No more the Heart (now void of quickning bn 
| (hear but | 
The tuneful March of vital Motion bear. And 
Stiffneſs did into all the Sinews climb, Sad © 


And a ſhort Death crepr cold through every Limb. 


All Signs of Life from fight ſo far withdrew, 


'T was now thoupht Popery to pray for you. 


> - nn 
How your true Death would have "afnnas been. : 
A Lethargy, like yours, each Breaſt did ſeize, 
And all by Sympathy catcht your Diſeaſe. 
Around you ſilent Imagery appears, | 
and nought in the Spetators moves, but Tears. 


J They pay what Grief-were to your Funeral due, - 
J and yerdare hope Heaven would your Life renew. 


Mean while, all means, all Drugs preſcribed are, 


Which the decays of Health, or Strengrh repair, 


Medicines ſo powerſul they new Souls would fave, 
And Life in long-dead Carcaſlcs retrieve : 

But cheſe in vain, they rougher Methods try, 

And now youre Martyr'd that you may not die z 
$ad Scene of Fare !- when Tortures were your gain: 
And *twag a kindneſs thought to wiſh you pain 1. 
As if the ſlackned ſtring of Life run down, 

Could only by the Rack be ſcrew'd in tune. 


upon her Recovery. 49 


[ There might you (were not char ſenſe loſt we 


3 in 
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. But Heav'natlaſt (grown conſcious that irs pow'r 
Could ſcarce what was to die with you. reſtore,) 
And1oth toſee ſuch Gtories overcome; 

Sent 4 | Poſt-Angel to repeal your doom 3 

Strait Fate obey'd the Charge which Heaven ſent, 

| And gavethis fieſt dear Proof, it could Repent: 


Triumphant Charms! what may not you ſubdue, » 
When Fate's your Slave, and thus ſubmits to you! 
It now again the new-broke Thread does knit, 
And for another Clew her Spindle fit: 

And life's hid ſpark which did unquencht remain, 
Caught the fled light and brought ir back again: 


Thus you reviyd, and all our Joy with you, 
Reviv'd and found their Reſurre&ion too x 


Some onlypriev'd, that what wasdeathleſs thought 


They ſaw ſo near to Faral ruin brou gh: | : 
Now crowds of Bleſſings on that happy hand, ny! 
Whoſe 'skill could eager Deſtiny withſtand ; ; 


Whoſe learned Pow'rhasreſcu'd from the Grave, You'd 


That Life which 'twas a Miracle to ſave; 


lyou 
That 4 


Upon her Retovery. 51 
ſhar Life which were it rhus untimely loſt,. 

Jad been the faireſt Spoil Death e'r could boaſt: 
May he henceforth be God of Healing rhought, 

by whom ſuch-good to you and us was brought : 


e 


alears and Shrines to him are juſtly due, 
ſho ſhew'd himſelf a God by raiſing you. 

But ſay, fair Saint, for you alone can know, ,' 
hither your Soul in this ſhort flight did go ; 
ſent it to antidate thar Happineſs, 

ou muſt at laſt (tho late we liope) poſleſs? 
Eiform us leſt we ſhould your Fare belye, © 
dcall that Death which was but Ecſtafic, 
ieQueenof Love (wee told) once letus ſee : 


That Goddeſſes from Wounds could not be free; 
ind you by this unwiſh'd Occaſion ſhow 

Thar they like Mortal us can Sickneſs know : 
itty ! that Heav'n ſhould all its Titles give: 

nd yet not let you with them ever live. 

[ou'd lack no point that makes a Deity. 


[you could like it too Immortal be. 
k 
FE, 2 


52 To Madam L.E. 
And'ſo'you are; half boaſts aDeathleſs State; 

Although your trailer Part muſt yield to Fate. 

By every breach in that fair lodging made, 

Its bleſt Inhabitant is more diſplaid : 

In that white Snow which over-ſpreads your Skin, 

We trace the whiter Soul which dwells within; 

Which while you through this ſhining Hue diſplay 

Looks like a Star plac'd in the milky way: 

Such the bright Bodies of the Bleſſed are, 


When they for Raiment cloath'd with Light appear, | 


And ſhould you viſitnow the Sears of Bliſs, 
You need not wear another form but this, 
Never did Sickneſs in ſuch Pomp appear, 
As when it thus your Livery did wear, 
Diſcaſc it felf look'd amiable here. 

So Clouds which would obſcure the Sun oft gilded 
And Shades are taught to ſhine as bright as he. (be, 


Grieve not fair Nymph, when in your Glaſs you 


The marring Footſteps of a pale Diſcaſe. 


Regret 


(trace | 


t 


Ry 
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Regret not that your Cheeks their Roſes want, ' 
Whieh a few Days ſhall in full ſtore replant, (Red, 
Which, whilſt your Blood withdraws its guilty 
Tells that you own no Faults that Bluſhes need : 
The Sun whoſe Bounty does cach Spring reſtore 
What Winter from the rifled Meadows tore, 
Whichevery Morning with an carly Ray 


J Paints the young bluſhing Checks of inſtant Day: 


Whoſe skill (inimitable here below, ) 


Limns choſe gay Clouds which form Heay'ns co- 
lour'd Bow, 


I Thar Sun ſhall foon with Intereſt repay, 


All the loſt Beauty Sickneſs ſnatch'd away. 

Your Beams like his ſhall hourly now advance, 

And every Minute their ſwift Growth enhance. 
Mean while (that you no helps of Healths refuſe) 

Accept theſe humble Wiſhes of the Muſe : 

Which ſhall not of their juſt Perition fail, 


© lf ſhe (and ſhe's a Goddeſs) ought prevail. 


E 3 May 
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5+ ToMydan LE. oe. 
May no profanc Diſcaſc henceforth approach, 

This ſacred Temple with unhallow'd touch, 

Or with rude facriledge its frame debauch. 

May theſe fair Mcmbers always happy be 

In as full Strength and well-ſer Harmony, | 

As the new Foundrefs of your Sex could boaſt, ; 

Ere ſhe by Sin her firſt Perfection loſt : 

May Deſtiny, zuſt ro your Merits, twinc 

All your ſmooth Fortunes in a Silken Linc, | Ivy; 

And that you may at Heaven late arrive, 


| \ 


May it to you its largeſt Bottom give. 
May Heaven with ſtill repeated Fayours bleſs, — 


Till it ics Pow'r below its Will confeſs ; 


Tilt Wiſhes can no more exalt your Fate, 


Nor Poets fanſie you more fortunate. 


|" "OR T0 
DE A T H 
IMF K — K ingscourt, 


A Child of Excellent Parts and Piery. 
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HE did, She did—I ſaw her mount the Skie, 
» And with new Whiteneſs paint the Galaxy. - 
{ Heav'n her methought with all its Eyes did view, 
And yet acknowledp'd all its Eyes too few. - 
Methought:I ſaw in Crowds bleſt Spirits meer, 
And with loud Welcomes hgrArrival greet ; 
Which couldthey grieve, had gone with griet away 
To fee a Soul more white, more pure than they. 
E 4 Earth 


56 On the Death of 


Earth was unworthy ſuch a Prizeas this, 


Only a while Heay'n let us ſhare theBliſs: 
In vain her ſtay with fruitleſs 'Tears we'd woo, 
In vain we'd Court, whenthat our Rival grew. 
ThadKs, ye kind Powers! /who did Taong diſpenſe, 
(Sincs you ſo wiſh'd her)Avith.herabſeace thence : 


We now reſign, to you aloge we grant eigio 


The ſweet Monopoly of ſuch a Saint; ſou'd 
Sq pytrea\Saint, I ſcarce dare call hier fo, 
For fear to wrong her witha Name too low : 
Such a Setaphick brightneſs in her ſhin'd, 

I hardly can belicve her Woman-kind. 
*T'was fure ſome noble Being left the Sphere, 
Which deign'd a little to inhabit here, 

And can't be faid. to die, but difappear. 

Or if ſhe; Mortal was and meant to ſhow 
The greater $kill by being made. below; 

Sure Hgay'n preſerv?d her by the fall uncurſt, 


Totell how. all the Sex were form'd at firſt : 


57M Kathir: Kingſcourt. 57 


yer did yet ſomuch Divinity 
ſuch a ſmall Compendium crouded lye. 

pher we credit what the Learned tell, 

hat many Angels in one Point can dwell. 

bore damned Fiends did not in Mary reſt, 

nn lodg'd of Bleſſed Spirits in her Breaſt ; 

cigion dawn'd fo early in her mind, 

ou'd think her Saint, whilſt in the Wombenſhrin'd, 
ly, that bright ray which did her Temples paint, 
wclaim'd her clearly, while alive, a Saint. 
arce had ſhe learnt to liſp Religion's Name, 
tſhhe by her Example preach'd the fame, 


nd taught her Cradle like the Palpzt to reclaim. | 
bAttion did within her Practice fall 
ſhich for th' Atonement of a Bluſh could call: 


b word of hers er greeted any Ear, 


ut what a dying Saint conteſt might hear. 
kr Thoughts had ſcarcely ever ſully'd been | 
j the leaſt Foot-ſteps of Original Sin. 


5$ . Onthe Death of, &c. 
Her Life did ſtill as much Devyotion breath 
As others do at their laſt Gaſp in Death. 
Hence on her'Tomb of her ler not be ſaid, 


So long ſheliv'd 3 but thus, ſo long ſhe pray'd. 


U 


A 
UNDAY-THOUGHT 
In Sickneſs, 


Ord, how dreadful is the Proſpedt of 7. 
| Dearh at the remoteſt Diſtance ! How 
wc imalleſt Apprehenſion of it can pall the 
oft gay, airy and brisk Spiries! EvenI, who 


bought I could have been merry in fight of 
Sy Cofhn, and drink a Health with the Sex- 1 
Sn in my own Grave, now tremble at the if 
Kit Envoy of the King of Terrors. To ſee P 

the ſhaking of my Glaſs makes me turn W 

ale, and fear is like to prevent and do the | 
Work of my Diſtemper. All the Jollity = 
{ my Humor and Converſation is turn'd 
n a ſudden into ſhagrin and melancholy, 
Phck as Deſpair, anddark as the Grave. My 
Foul and Body ſecm ar once laid out, and I 
Fancy all the Plummets of Eternal Night al- 
rady hanging upon my "Temples. But 


whence 


6 ASunday-Thought 


whence proceed theſe Fears ? Certainty theÞ 
-arenot idle Dreams, nor the accidental Prolfi8- 
duct of my Diſcaſe, which diſorders th 


Brains,, and fills 'em with odd Chimera! X 
Why ſhould my Soul be averſe to irs EnlargelſÞ#® 
ment 2 Why ſhould. it be content to be 
upin two Yards of Skin, when it may hay 


all the World for its Purliew : 2 'Tis not chaff | 
I'm unwilling to leave my Reltjons and pi 4 jort: 


ſent Friends : I'm parted from the firſt ala 
dy, and could be ſever from borh the lengtfſ®) 
of the: whole Map, and live with my Bod 
as far'diſtant from them as my Soul muff 
whenI'm dead, Neither is it Fre lothil $1 
leave the Delights and Pleaſures of the World? 


ſome of them Ehaverried, and found empryſs- 


the others covet not, becauſe unknown. Imſ: 
confident I could deſpiſe 'em all by a GreafJW 
nels of Soul, did nor the Bible oblige megjis. 
and Divine tell me, 'tis my Duty. IW8* 


is not neither that I'm unwilling to go hencqJ"6il 


before I've Eftabliſh'd a Repurarion, andJvy 
ſomerhing ro make me ſurvive my ſelf, © 'k 
could have been content to be Still- born, andy 


have no more than the Regiſter, or Sexton to 
SE tell 
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al that I've eyer been-in the Land of che Liv- 

g. In-Fine, 'tis not from a Principle of 

| owardiſe, which the Schools have called 
7 Wt-preſetvation, the-poor Effect of Inftin& 
ſj [dull 'pretence of a Brute as well as me. 
This Unwillingneſs therefore, and Averſt- 
no, undergo; the general Fate, muſt have 
;juſter Original, and flow from a more im- 
tHhortant Cayſe.;. I'm: well ſatisfied thar this 
] her Being within, that moves and actuates 


w Frame. of Fleſh and Blood;; has a Life be- 


V 


Sond it and che Grave;:,and ſomething i in it. 


F ompts me to, believe its immortality. A 
cope it muſt have ſomewhere elſe, when 
t has left. this Carcaſe, :and another. State to 

$ into , unchangeable. and everlaſting as 
elf after its Separation. . This Condition 


[f 


Fuuſt be good or bad according to its Actions | 


ac Deſerts; in this Life;-for as it owes its Be- 
Jng:to ſome Infinite Power that acated i ic i 
Shell ſuppoſe xthis Vaſlal, andoblig'd to ive 
iy his Law ; and as certainly conclude, that 
Wicco ding to the Keeping or breaking of that 
Flaw, 'tis to be rewarded or puniſh” d hereaf- 
Ter: This Diverf1 Iry of Rewards and Puniſh- 
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— a - © = ered (>: nenrdgns SIS OE I 
TH” -- 2 Ab - = ye 5 4 , c Eo GS Earn << - Stats. ACS 5 
<4 p . $I ary. OTF a4 ® Pn 2-H 9 4-06 (IN = De eto Sn 
A Ee ee Tn ey £gS MAS 5-0 3H : z - EF. ; gn”. a3 3248 BRSEt g 


CA AP AE ET : REL Tb LF ET BT Ca 
yo, ae I} SE RE TTS 


avinio roy te ee omen 37 cc wet 


nw DIES) 7 ORE CO EEE ELKE 93s het 4 IT 0 CAP IPOAD= > NS" 7, 7 RIT =—I poromr 
BED ©: en ES OE TIE gn ne ono Er Cn TI IR 
4 a 


pH 


1 tre eng bees 


1 IEEE IX: bg TS ES CTC XI > 


ane a LES EAA EEILRE he boe acc tron is i ES = __ &. ESSE EG LI Co 
, » | - Ly CC DDR Mn — or = img en ne oem. 
= As : » _ = 
. = —__ api uy _e IIs = oe - 


62 A Sunday-Thought 
ments, makes the two Places, * Heaven. at 
Hell, ſo often mention'd in Sctiprate, aw” 
talked of in Pulpics : Of the later my Fea 
too cruelly convinceme, andthe" Antidpati” 
' onof its Torment, which I already feet inf&* 
my own Conſcience. - There is, - there is aff 
Hell, and damned Fiends, and'a never-dyinglſe” 
Worm, and that 'Sceprick that doubts of it" 
may find 'em all within'my ſingle Breaſt," 1 
dare not any longer-with' the Acheift dicheF* © 
lieve them, or think 'em che -Clergy's Bug-I7 ? 
bears, invented as Nurſes do frightful Name 
for their Children, to fcare 'entmtoQuietnehf} 
and Obedience. * How oft have I-criumph's FP: 
in my unconcern'd and fear'd inſenfibilny 1” 
How oft boaſted: of ' that unhappy ſaſpeted F** 
Calm, which, like thar nap Fe. SF. 
prov'd only my. Carle, and” atreeacherow FE. 
Ambuſh to thoſe Storms, which: at preſeas Fe 
(and will for ever I dread) ſhipwreck my: 
Quiet and Hopes ? How oft have 1 rejected 
the Advice of that Bofom-Friend; andidrow-F* 
ned its Alarms in:the-Noite of a turnuluow BF 
Debauch, or by ſtupitying Wine <flike ſome FF 
condemn'd Maletactor) arm'd-my-elf ”m_ 
the 


» 
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; Apprebenſions of my. certain Doom ? 
W, now the Tyrancawakes, and comes to 


Ft once all Arrears of Ctuclry. Ar laſt 


% 
a 
* 


| too late ( like-drowning Mariners) I ſee 


* 


; 
IT 


Ty 


—_— 
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; 
F 


b 


gay Monſters, which inveigled-me into 
{Death and:Deſtrution, Oh the gnaw- 


'& Remorſe of a raſh; unguarded, ynconſt- 


ing Sinner] Oh how the Ghoſts of former 
mes affright my haunted Imagination, 
| make. me ſuffer a thouſand Racks and 
kityrdons !'1 ſee, methinks, the Jaws of 
ruction gaping wide to ſwallow me; and 
(like one iliding onIce) tho I fee the 
ger, cannot ſtop from running into it. 
ly Fancy repreſents to me a whole Legion 
Devils, ready to tear mein pieces, num- 
leſs as my Sins or Fears; and whither, 
ks! whither ſhall Ifly for Refuge 2 Where 
ll I retreat and take, Sanctuary 2 Shall I 
Ill the Rocks and Mountains to cover me; 
bid the Earth yawn wide to its Centre, 
d take me in? Poor ſhift of eſcaping Al- 


ho -v{ Juſtice! Diſtrating Frenzy ! that 
oul 


make me believe Contradictions, aud 
pe to fly our of the reach of him whoſe 


Preſence 


64 A Sunday-Thought 
Preſence is: every where, [not excluded. He 
it ſelf; for he _ inthe effects of his Ve 
nce. Shall I hvoke fome 'Power infini 
asithat that created:me; | to-reduce me to nc 
thingagain, and rid meat once of my Bei 
and all that tortures it?\ Ohino; -.'tis in vair 
I muſt be forced into Being, to keep me fre 
for Torment, and'retain Senſe only to fe 
Pain. ' I muſt beadying/ to all Eternity, ar 
live ever, to live:ever wretched.-- Oh th 
Nature had placed -me-in the Rank of thing 
that have only-albare- Exiſtence, or at bel 
an Animal Life,” and never given mea So 
and Reaſon, which now mult contribute 


my Milery,  and/tnake me enyy Brutes anl,; : 


Vegerables | Would the Womb that bare: 
had been my Priforr till now; or-I ſept ouff 
of 'titinto my Grave, i and ſaved the Expe 

ces and Toil of along and tedious Journey 
where Life affords nothing of Accommod;: 
tions to invite ones ſtay.  - Happy had] beef, 
if I had expired with my fir{t Breath, ande 
ter'd the Bill of Mortality as ſoon. as tif 
World : Happy if Lhad been drowned in 


Font, and that Water which was to Regens 
ra 


fate, and give me New Life, had provd 
Y Mortal in another Senſe! I had then died 
E without any Guile of my own, bur what 
[brought into the World with me, and that 
too atton'd for ; I mean that which I con- 
tated from my firſt Parents, my unhap- 
ineſs rather chan Fault, inaſmuch as I was 
in to be born of a Sinning Race: Then 
[| had never enhaunc'd ic with acquired 
Guile, never added thoſe innumerable 
© Crimes which muſt make up my Indict- 
mene at the Grand Audit. Ungrateful 
VWretch! I've made my Sins as numerous 
s thoſe Bleſſings and Mercies the Almigh- 
Jly Bounty has conferr'd upon me, to ob- 
ige and lead me to Repentance: How 
have I abuſed and milmmployed thoſe Parts 
ind Talents which might have render d me 
Jrviceable to Mankind, and repaid ar In- 
Yireſt of Glory to thetr Donor 2 How ill 
"Yo they turn to account which I have made 
Fihe Patrons of Debauchery, and Pimps 
-Wirdid Panders to Vice? How oft have [ 
Froke my Vows to my Great Creator, which 
"| would be conſcientious of keeping to a 
4 - 
| F filly 
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filly Woman, a Creature beneath my elf 
What has all my Religion been bur an 
empty Parade and Shew ? Either an uſeful 
Hypocriſie taken-up for Intereſt, or a gay 
ſpecious Formality worn in Complaiſance 
to Cuſtom and j & Mode, and as change- 
able as my Cloaths and their Faſhion, 
How oft have I gone to Church ( the 


lace where we are to pay him Homage | 
and Duty) as to an Aſſignation or Play, | 


_ only for Diverſion ; or at belt; as I mult 
ere long (for ought I know) with my Soul 
ſeverd from my Body? How I tremble 
at the Remembrance! as it I could put 
the Sham upon Heaven, or a God were 
to be jimpoled on like my Fellow-Crea- 
ture: And dare I, convicted of theſe High 
Treaſons againſt the King of Glory, dare 
I expect a Reprieve or Pardon? Has he 
Thunder, and are not all his Bolts levelld 
at my Head, to ſtrike me chrough the ve 
ry Centre? Yes, I dare appeal to thee, 
boundleſs Pity and Compaſiion ! My own 
Inſtances already tells me, that thy Mercy 
is infinite ; for I've done enough to ſhock 
Long- 


| 


X 
} 
| 
'n 
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Long-ſufferance it ſelf, and weary out an 
Ecernal Patience. I beſeech thee by thy ſoft 
and gentle Attributes of Mercy and Forgive- 
neſs, by the laſt dying Accents of my ſut- 
fering Deiry, have Pity on a poor, hum- 
ble, proſtrate and confeſſing Sinner : And 
thou great Ranſom of loſt Mankind, who 
offered'{t thy ſelf a Sacrifice to attone our 


| Guilt, and redeem our mortgag'd Happt- 


nels, «do thou be my Advocate, and 1n- 
tercede for me with the Angry Judge. 


My Pray'rs are heard, a glorious Light now ſhone, 
And (lo!) An Angel-Poſt comes haſt'ning down : 
From Heav'n I ſee him cut the yielding Air ; 

So ſwift, he feems at once both there and here; 

So quick, my ſight in the purſuit was ſlow, 

And Thought could fcarce fo ſoon the Joutney go: 
No angry Mcſlage in his Look appears, 

His Face no ſigns of chreatning Vengeance wears: 
Comely his ſhape, of Heavenly Meen and Air, 


Kinder than Smiles of beautcous Virgins are. 


F > Sul 


. , Of Gratitude tomy Creator ſent. 


68 ASunday-Thought, ec. 
Such he was ſeen by rhe bleſt Maid of old 
When he th Almighty Infant's Birth foretold. 

A mighty Volume in one hand is born, 

Whoſe open'd Leaves the other ſeemsto turn: 
Vaſt Annals of my Sins in Scarlet writ, 

But now eras'd, blot out, and cancelÞ'd quite. 
Hark how the Heavenly Whilper ſtrikes mine Ear, 
Mortal, bchold thy Crimes all pardon'd here ! 
Hail Sacred Envoy of th' Ectcrnal King ! 

Welcom as the bleſs'd Tidings thou doſt bring. 


Welcom as Heav'n from whence thou cam'ſt but: 
now; | 

Thuslow to thy great God and mine I bow, 

And might-I here, O might Lever grow, 


Fix d an unmov'd and endleſs Monument 


| #16 
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Ianis utique quo clariuweffulſit, citius extinguitur, 
eripit ſe aufertque ex oculis ſubitd perfetta wvirtus : 

I quricquid eſt abſoluti facilins transfluit, & optimi neu- 
J tiquam diurnaut. Cambden. de Phil; Syd. 
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I To the Memory of my Dear Friend, 


Mr.Cnuartes MorRwenT:. 


A PINDARIQUE. 


Oftendunt terris hunc tantim fata, nec ultra 


Efſe finunt.— — Virg. 


]. 
(rate 
Eſt Friend! could my unbounded Griet bur 


; With due proportion thy too cruel Fate; 
| Could I ſome happy Miracle bring forth, 
I Great as my Wiſhes and thy greater Worth, 
| All ZZlicon ſhould ſoon be thine, 
And pay a Tribute to thy Shrine, 
I The learned Siſters all transform'd ſhould be, 
j No longer nine, but one Melpomene : 
Each ſhould into a Nzobe relent, 
Ar once thy Mourner and thy Monument, 
Fa Each 


72 To the Memory of - 
Each ſhould become Pow 
Like the fam'd Memnor's ſpeaking Tomb, A Sc 
To ſing thy well-run'd Praiſe ; 
Nor ſhould we fear their being dumb, | 
Thou Mill would'ſt make'em vocal with thy Rays, J A 


Il. Si 

 Qtthat I could diſtil my vital Juice in Tears! 1D 

Oc waſt away my Soul in ſobbing Airs! And 
Were I all Eyes, t 

To flow in liquid Elegies : q 

| ity 


That every Limb might grieve, 
And dying Sorrow ſtill retrieve ; | I 
My Lite ſhould be but one long mourning day, | 
And like moiſt Vapors melt in Tears away. | V 
I'd ſoon diſtolyc in one great Sigh, | 
And upwards fly, 
G:ad foto beexhal'd ro Heav'n and thee. 
A Sigh which might well-nigh reverſe thy death, 
And hope ta avimate chee with new Breath; — Wang 
On Pow'rtu! | | 
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Pow'rful as that which heretofore did give 
A Soul ta well-form'd Clay, and madeir live. 


III. 


Adieu, bleſt Soul! whoſe haſty Flight away - 
Tells Heaven did ne'er diſplay 

Such Happineſs to bleſs the World with ſtay. 

Death in thy Fall betray'd her utmoſt ſpite, 


' : 


34nd ſhew'd her ſhafts moſt times are levell'd at the 
s whitc. 


She ſaw thy blooming Ripeneſs time prevent; 


Ihe faw, and envious grew, and ſtraight her arrow 


ſenr. 
So Buds appearing c'er the Froſts are paſt, 
Nip'd by ſome unkind Blaſt, 

Wirher in Penance for their forward haſte. 
Thus have I feen a Morn fo bright, 
So deck'd with all the Robes of Light, 
As if it ſcorn'd to think of Night, 
Which a rude Storm &'cr Noon did ſhroud, 


JAnd buried all its carly Glories ina Cloud. | 
| | The 
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74 . To the Memory of ' 


The day in funeral Blackneſs mourn'd, 
And all to Sighs, and all to Tears it turn'd, 


$0 W 
IV. "u 
But why do we thy Death untimely deem Iny 
Or Fate blaſpheme 2 ST 
We ſhould thy full ripe Virtues wrong, tim 
To think thee young. qliby 

Fate, when ſhe did thy vigorous Growth behold,] 
And all thy forward Glories told, J Thy 


Forgot thy tale of Years, and thought thee old, © Tol 


The brisk Endowments of thy Mind 3 \ 

Scorning ith” Bud to be confin'd, 1 y 
Our-ran thy Ape, and left flow Time behind; I And 
Which made thee reach Maturity fo ſoon, 4 
And at firſt, Dawn preſent a full-fpread Noon. | Wh 
So thy PertcCtions with thy Soul agree, | | 
Both knew no Non-age, knew no Infancy. J Thi 
Thus the firſt Patern of our Race began J Ani 


HisLitfe in middle-age, ar's Birtha perfect Man. 
| V. S0 
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V. 


J5 well thou acted in thy Span of Days, 

Jas calls at once for Wonder and for Praiſe. 

Jſhy prudent Condudct had fo learnt to meaſure 

I Thedifferent whiles of Toil and Leaſure, 
ptimedid Aftion want,noAttion wanted Pleaſure. 

J Thy buſic Induſtry could Time dilate, 

And ſtretch the Thread of Fate : 

J Thy carctul Thrift could only boaſt the Power 


J Tolengthen Minutes, and extend an Hour. 
No ſingle Sand could cer ſlip by 
Without its Wonder, ſweet as high : 
J And every teeming Moment ſtill brought forth 
A thouſand Rarities of Worth, 
I While ſome no other Cauſe for Lifecan give, 
| But a dull Habitude to live: 
{ Thou ſcorn'dſt ſuch Lazineſs while here beneath, 
J And Liv'dſt that time which others only Breath. 


VI. Next 


76 To the Memory of 


VI. 


Next our juſt Wonder does commence, Tho 
How ſo ſmall Room could hold ſuch Excellence But 
Nature was proud when ſhe contriv'd thy Frame,Y 7 


In thee ſhe labor'd for a Name: I 
Hence *twas ſhe laviſh'd all her Store, Irvy 
As if ſhe meant hereafter to be poor, Jro: 
And, like a Bankrupt, run o'th' Score. Wc 


Her curious Hand here drew in Straights and joynl 


All the PerfeCtions lodge in Humane kind ; 


Teaching her numerous Gitts to lie 


Crampt in a ſhort Epitome, 1 

So Stars contracted in a Diamond ſhine, | Thi 
And Jewels in a narrow Point confine E 
The Riches of an udian Mine. J And 
Thus ſubtle Artiſts can J Thy 

Draw Nature's larger ſclt within a Span: F But 
-A ſmall Frame holds the World, Earth, Hcav'ns an] The 


Shrunk to the ſcant Dimenſions of a Ball. \ 


VII. Tho 


VILE 


Thoſe Parts which never in one Subje&t dwell, 
*. Ybut ſome uncommon Excellence foretel, 
ef Like Stars did all conſtellate here, 
And met together in one Sphiere. 
JThy Judgment, Wit and Memory conſpir'd 
| J To make themſelves and thee admir'd : 


dcould thy young Height a longer Stay have 


0 | known, 
hou hadſt all other Glories, and thy ſelf out-done. 
| While ſome to Knowledg by degrees arrive, 
Through tedious Induſtry improv'd, 
| Thine ſcorn'd by ſuch pedantick Rules to thrive; 
I Bur viſt as thar of Angels mov'd, 
JAnd made us think it was intuitive. 

Thy pregnant Mind ne'er ſtruggld in its Birth, 
But quick, and while it did conceive, brought 
if The gentle Throesof thy prolifick Brain (forty 
Were all unſtcain'd, and without Pain, 


'Thus 
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73 To the eMemary of | 


Thus when Great Fove the Queen of Wiſdomh; 
So eaſie and ſo mild his Travels were, - 


VIII. 


Nor were theſe Fruitsin a rough Soil beſtown 
As Gems are thick'ſt in rugged Quarries ſown, 
Good Nature and good parts fo ſhar'd thy mind, | 


| A Muſeand Grace were ſo combin'd, bd 
*Twas hard to gueſs which with moſt Luſtre ſhin} 
A Genius did thy whole Comportment a&, (Li 

- Whoſe charming Complaiſance did ſo attradd, | bu 
As every Heart attack'd. : | As 

Such a ſoft Air thy well-run'd Sweetnefs ſway'd, | Th 
Li 


As told thy Soul of Harmony was made; 

All rude AﬀeCtions that Diſturbers; be, my 

That mar or diſunite Society, - | 
| Were Foreinersto:thee. 

Love only in their ſtead rook up its Reſt ; 
Nature made thar thy conſtant Gueſt, 

And feem'd to form no other Paſſion for thy Breſt B: 

1% Thi 
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I'X. 


1D; 


is made thy Courteouſneſs to all extend, 
xd thee to the whole Univerſe a Friend, 


fe which were Strangers to thy native Soil and 
thee | 


No Strangers to thy Love could be, 
1 Whoſe Bounds were wide as all Mortality. 
d Thy Heart noIſland was, disjoyn'd 
(Like thy own Nation) fromall human kind ; 
But*cwas a Continent toother Countries fixt 
As firm by Love, as they by Earth annext. 
J Thou ſcorn'dſt the Map ſhould thy AﬀeCtion 
J Like theirs who loveby dull Geography, (gnice, 
Friends but to whom by Soil they areally'd: 
| Thine reach'd to all beſide, 
1 Toevery Member of the World's great Family. 
Heay'ns Kindneſs only claims a Name more ge- 
Which we the nobler call, (neral, 


'F Becauſe 'tis common, and vouchſaf d to all. 


X. Such 


8» - To the Memory of 


X. 


'4# >] 


Such thy Ambition 6f obliging was, (pleaſe 
Thou ſeem'dſt corrupted with the very 'E. > tc 
' Only to let thee gratific, 
At once did bribe and pay thy Courteſie. | 
Thy Kindneſs by Acceptance might be bought, 
Ic for no other Wages ſought, | L 
But would its own be thought: 
No Suiters went unſatisfy'd away ; 
But left thee more unfarisfy'd than they. (find, 


= ; 


Brave Titus / thou mightſt here thy true Portraicture 
And view thy Rival in a private mind. 
| Thou heretofore deſerv'dſt ſuch Praiſe, 
When Acts of Goodneſs did compute thy days, 


Meaſur'd not by the Sun's, but thine own kinder} 
Rays. oft 
Thou thought'ft each hour out of Life's Journal Cert 
Which could not ſome freſh Favor boaſt, 90 


And reckon'dſt Bounties thy beſt Clep/ydrat. 


Xl. Some 


Xl. 
' Some Fools who the great Art of giving want, 
MH Dcflower their Largeſs with too flow a Grant: 
Where the deluded Suitor dearly buys 
What hardly can defray 
The Expence of Imporrunitics, 
Or the Suſpenſe of torturing Delay. 

Here was no need of tedious Pray'rs to ſue, 

Or thy too backward Kindneſs woo. 


It moved with no formal State, 


,E Like theirs whoſe Pomp does for intreaty wait : 


But mer the ſ{wifr'ſt Deſires half way ; 
And Wiſhes did well-nigh anticipate ; 
And then as modeſtly withdrew, 
Nor for its due Reward of Thanks would ſtay. 
X 11. 
F\ct might this Goodneſs to the happy moſt accrue ; 
Somewhat was to the miſerable due, 


Which they might juſtly challenge too. 


G W hat- 
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82 To the Memory of 


Whatc'er Miſhap did a known Heart oppreſs, 


If 


The ſame did thine as wretched make; 
Like yielding Wax thine did th' Impreſſions take, 
And paint its Sadneſs in as lively Dreſs. aw. 
Thou could'ſt afflictions from another Breaſt tran- 
And forein Grict impropriate 3 | 
Oir-rimes our Sorrows thine ſo much have grown, | 
They ſcarce were more our own ; W 
-Whoſeem'd exempr, thou ſuffer'd(t all alone. 
| XIIT. "8 
Our ſmall 'ſt Misfortunes ſcarce could reach thy Ear, 
. But made thee give in Alms a Tear; 'F 
And when our Hearts breath'd their regret in 
As a juſt Tribute to their Miſcries, (ſighs, 
Thine with their mournful Airs did ſ{ymbolize. F ©, 
Like Throngs of Sighs did for irs Fibres crowd, } yy; 
And told thy Grief from our cach Grief aloud: 
Such isthe ſecrer Sympathy 
Ve may berwixt two neighb'ring Lutes deſcry, l &,, 


Thou 


Atr. Charles Morwent. 8; 
bo either by unskilful hand too rudely bent _ 
Its ſoft Complaint in penſive murmurs vent, 
AS it it did that Injury refent : 
Untoucht the other ſtrait returns the Moan, 
And gives an Eccho to cach Groan. 
From its ſweet Bowels a ſad Note's convey'd, 
Like thoſe which to condole are made, 
Asifits Bowelstoo a kind Compaſſion had. 
x 
Nor was thy goodneſs bounded with fo ſmall extent, 
Oc in ſuch narrow Limits pent. 
Let Female Frailry in fond Tears diſtill, 
Who think chat Moiſture which they ſpill | 
Can yield Relief, 
Or ſhrink che Current of anothers Grief, 
Who hope that Breath whichthey in ſighs convey, 
Should blow Calamities away. 


Thinedid a manlier Form expreſs, 


And ſcorn'd to whine at an Unhappineſs ; 
Thou © ng it ſtill the nobleſt Pity to redreſs. 
G 3 So 


| 


84 To the Memory of 
So friendly Angels their Relief beſtow 
| On the unfortunate below, 


At 


For whom thoſe purer minds no Paſſion know: - 
Such Nature in that generous Plant is found, 

Whoſe every Breach does with a Salve abound, A 
And wounds it ſelf ro cure another's Wound, | 
Tn pity to Mankind it ſheds its Juice, _ 
Glad with expence of Blood to ſerve their Ule: | _ 
Ficſt with kind Tears our Maladies bewails, aa 
And after heals ; : 
And makes thoſe very Tears the remedy produce. ans 
XV. Or, 

Nor didſt thou to thy Foes leſs generous appear, : 
(It there were any durſt that Title wear.) "_ 
They could not offer Wrongs fo faſt, _ 
Bur what werepardon'd with like haſte; = 
And by thy a&ts of Amneſty defact. _ 
Had he who wiſh'd the Art how to forget, | ny 


Diſcover'd its new Worth in thee, 
H: had a double Value on itſer, 
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And juſtly ſcorn'd th' ignobler Art of Memory. 
No Wrongs could thy great Soul to Grief expoſe, 
'Twas plac'd as much out of the reach of thoſe, 
As of material Blows. 
No Injuries could thee provoke, 
Thy Softneſs always damper the ſtroke : 
As Flints on Feather-beds are caſieſt broke. 
J Afﬀronts could ne'er thy cool Complexion heat, 
FJ Or chafte thy temper fromitrs ſerled State: | 
But ſtill thou ſtoodſt unſhockt by all, 
As if thou hadſt unlearnt the Power to hate, 
Or, like the Dove, wert born without a Gall, 
X VI. 
Vain Srojcks who diſclaim all Human Senſe, 
And own noPaſſions to reſent Offence, 
May paſs it by with unconcern'd Neglect, 
And Virtue on thoſe Principles erect, 
$ Where 'tis nota Perfe&tion, but Defect. 
Let theſe themſelves ina dull Patience pleaſe, 
Which their own Statues may poſlels, 
G 3 
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86 . To the Memory of 
- And rhey themſelves when Carcafles. 
Thou only couldſt to that high pitch arrive, 
To court Abuſes, that thou mightſ forgive : 
Wrongs thus in thy Eſteem ſeem'd Courteſie, 
And thou the firſt was &er oblig'd by Injury. 
XVII, 
Nor may we think theſe God-like Qualities 
Could ſtand in need of Yotaries, 
Which heretofore had challeng'd Sacrifice. 
| Each Aſſignation, each Converſe 
Gain'd thee ſome new Idolaters. 
Thy ſweet Obfigingneſs could ſupple Hate, 
And out of it its Contrary create. 
Its powerful Influence made Quarrels ceaſe, 
And Fewds difſolv'd into a calmer Peace. 
Envy reſion'd her Force, and vanquiſh'd Spite 
Became thy ſpeedy Proſelyte. 
Maiice could cheriſh Enmity no more; 


And thoſe which were thy Foes before, 


Now wilh'd they might adore, 


Caſar 
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Ce/ar may tell of Nations took, 
And Troops by Force ſubjected to his Yoke : 
We read as preat a Conquerer in thee, 
Who couldſt by milder ways all Hearts ſubdue, 
The nobler Conqueſt of the two 3 
Thus thou whole Legions mad'ſt thyCaptives be, 
And like him too couldſt look, and ſpeak thy Vidto- 
XVIII (ry- 
Hence may we Calculate the Tenderneſs 
Thou didſt Expreſs 
Toall,whomthou didſt with thy Friendſhip bleſs: 
To think of Paſſion by new Mothers bore 
To the young Offspring of their Womb, 
Or that of Lovers to what they Adore, 
Ere Duty it become : 
We ſhould roo mean Ideas frame, 
Ot that which thine might juſtly claim, 
And injure it by a degrading Name: 
Conceive the tender Care, 
Of guardian FOee'* to their Charge aſlion'd, 
G 4 Or 
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Or think how dear 1 
To Heaven Expiring Martyrs are ; 
Theſe are the Emblems of thy mind, 
The only Types to ſhew how thou waſt kind. 
Wo * - * g - 
On whomſoc'er thou didſt confer this Tye 
"Twas laſting as Eternity, 1 
And firm as the unbroken Chain of Deſtiny, | 
Embraces would faint ſhadows of your Unian Y 
Ualeſs you could rogether grow. _ 
That Union whichis from Alliance bred, 
| Does not fo faſtly wed, + 
Tho it with Blood be cemented : | 
That Link wherewith the Soul and Body'sjoynd, ; 
Which twiſts the double Nature in Mankind y As 
Only ſo cloſe can bind. 
\ .__ That holy Fire which Romans to their Yeſta paid, 
| Which they immortal as the Goddeſs made, 
Thy noble Fiamcs moſt fitly parallel; WW 14 
For thine were juſt ſopure, and juſt ſodurable, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe feigned Pairs of Faithfulneſs which claim 
So high a place in ancient Fame, 
Had they thy better Pattern ſeen, 
They'd made their Friendſhip more divine 
And ſtroye to mend their CharaCters by thine. 
XX. 
Yet had this Friendſhip no advantage been, 
Unlefs *rwere exercis'd within h 
What did thy Love to other Objetts tie, 
The ſame made thy own Pow”'rs agree, - 
And reconciPd thy ſelf to thee. 
- No Diſcord in thy Soul did reſt, 
Save what its Harmony increaſt. 
Thy mind did with fuch regular Calmneſs move, 
As held reſemblance with the greater Mind above. 
Reaſon there fix'd its peaceful Throne, 


And reign'd alone. A 6 Þ | 


Fhe Will its eafie Neck to Bondage pave, -; 
And to the ruling Faculty became a Slave. 


90 To the Memory of 
The Paſſions rais'd no Civil Wars, 

Nor diſcompos'd thee with inteſtine Jars : Ar 
All did obey, Ni 

And paid Allegiance to its rightful Sway. | 


_ All threw their reſty Tempers by, 
And gentler Figures drew, BE 
Gentle as Nature in its Infancy, 
As when themſelves in their firſt Beings prew. 
X XI. 
Thy Soul within ſuch filent Pomp did keep. 
As if Humanity were lulFd afleep. 


So gentle was thy Pilgrimage beneath, 
Time's unheard Feet ſcarce make leſs noit, 
. Or the foft Journey which a Planct goes. V 
Life ſeem'd all calmas its laft Breath. | 
A (till Tranquillity fo huſht thy Breaſt, 
As if ſome Halcyon were its Gueſt, L 
And there had built her Neſt ; A 
It hardly now enjoys a greater Reſt. (Peace, | 


As that ſmooth Sca which wears the Name of 
Still 
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Still with one even Face appears, 


And feels no Tides to change it from its place, 
No Waves to alter the fair Form it bears: 
As that unſpotted Sky, 
Where Nile does want of Rain ſupply, 
Is free from Clouds, from Storms is ever free. 
'So thy unvary'd mind was always one, 
And with ſuch clear Serenity ſtill ſhone, 
Js caus'd thy little World to ſeem all temp'rate 
| X X1L (Zone. 


Let Fools their high Extraction boaſt, (coſt. 
JAnd Greatneſs, which no Travel, but their Mothers, 
Let *em extol a ſwelling Name, 

Which theirs by Will and Teſtament became; 

At beſt but meer Inheritance, 
As oft the Spoils as Gift of Chance. 
Let ſome ill-plac't Repute on Scutcheons rear 
As fading as the Colors which thoſe bear ; 
And prize a painted Field, 
Which Wealth as ſoon as Fame can yield, 


Thou 
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Thou ſcorn'dſt at fuch low Rates to purchaſe 


Worth, 
| Nor couldſt thou owe it only to thy Birth. 
Thy ſeli-born Greatneſs was above the Power ; 
Of Parents to entail, or Fortune to deflower, , 
Thy Soul, which like the Sun, Heaven molded as 
bright, 
Difdain'd to ſhine with borrow'd Light, | *\ 
Thus from himſelf ch” Eternal Being grew, ( 
And from no other Cauſe his Grandeur drew. j 
X XIII. ( 
Howcer if true Nobility 
Rather in Souls than in the Blood does lic: Lo! 
If from thy better part we Meaſures take, > 1 
And that the Standard of our Value make, ; 
Jewels and Stars become low Heraldry s ab 
To blazon thee. 


Thy Soul was big enough to pity Kings, 
And look'd on Empires as poor humble things. 
Great as his boundleſs Mind, 


Who 
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cY Who thought himſelf in one wide Globe confin'd, 
And for another pin'd. 

Greatas that Spirit whoſe large Powers rowl 
Thro' the vaſt Fabrick of this ſpatious Bowl, 

And tell the World as well as Man can boaſt a Soul. 

XXIV. 

Yet could not this an Haughtineſs beger, 


] 


Or thee above the common Level ſer. 
Pride, whoſe Alloy does beſt Endowments mar, 
(As things molt lofty ſmaller Kill appear) 

With thee did no Alliance bear. 

Low Merits oft are by too high Eſteem bely'd, 
Whoſe Owners leſſen while they raiſe their Price 
Thine were above the very Guilt of Pride, 

J Above all others, and thy own ZZyperbole : 
In thee the wid'ſt Extreams were joyn'd 
The lottieſt, and the lowlieſt Mind. | 
Thus tho ſome part of Heav'ns vaſt Round 


Appear burtlow, and ſeem to touch the Ground, 


Xet 
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*Tis truly held to be above the Stars, 
XNXV. 


Thou ſtoowlſt at once ſecure 
From all the Flattery and Obloquy of Fame, 


Its rough and gentler Breath were both to thec 


the ſame : Clowin 


Nor this could thee exalt, nor that depreſs thee 


But thou from thy great Soul on both look'd(t 


Gown (Frown, 


Heav'n leſs dreads that it ſhould fir'd be 

By the weak flitting Sparks that upwards fly; 
Leſs the bright Goddeſs of the Night 

Fears thoſe loud howlings that revile her Light 


Than thou Malignant Tongues thy Worth 
ſhould blaſt, | 


Which was too great for Envy's Cloud to overcaſt. 
'Twas thy brave Method to deſpiſe Contempt, 
And make what was the Fault the Puniſhment, 

What 


Yet 'tis well knownalmoſt to bound the Spheres | 


Without the ſmall concernment of a Smile or } 


W 


While thy brave Mind preſerv'd this noble Frame, 19 © 


A 
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ff What more Aſſaults could weak DerraCtion raile, 
When thou could{t Saint diſgrace, 
And turn Reproach to Praile. 
5 Clouds which would obſcure the Sun, oft gilded 
And Shades are taught to ſhine as brightas he, 
So Diamonds, when envious Night 
«+ Would ſhroud their Splendor, look moſt bright, 
r: JAnd from its Darkneſs ſeem to borrow Light, 
XXVI. 
l Had Heav'n compos'd thy mortal Frame, 
lY Free from Contagion as thy Soul or Fame: 


Could Virtue been but Proof againſt Death's 
Arms, 


; Thadſtſtood unvanquiſht by theſe Harms, 
Safe in a Circle made by thy own Charms. 

8 Fond Pleafute, whoſe ſoft Magick oft beguiles 

Raw unexperienc'd Souls, 

And with ſmooth Flattery cajoles, 


Could ne'er enſnate thee with her Wiles, 
Or make thee Captive to her ſoothing Smiles. 


In 


96 
In vain that Pimp of Vice affay'd to pleaſe, 


In hope to draw thee to its rude Embrace. 
Thy Prudence ſtill that Syres paſt 
Without being pinion'd to the Maſt : 
All its Attempts were ineffeQtual found ; 
Heav'n fenc'd thy heart withits own Mound, 
And forc'd the Temprer ſtill from that forbidden 


Ground. 


The mad Capricio's of the doating Age 
Could ner in the ſame Frenzy thee engage ; 
Bur moy'd thee rather with a generous Rage. 
Gallants, who their high Breeding prize, 
Known only by their Gallanture and Vice, 
Whoſe Talent is to court a faſhionable Sin, 
And a ſome fine Tranſgreſſion with a janty Mecn, 
May by ſuch Methods hope the Vogue to win, 
Letthoſe gay Fops who deem 
Their Infamies Accompliſhments, 


Grow fcandalous to get Eſteem ; 
. And by Diſgrace ſtrive tobe eminent. 
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Tl 
At 
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; Here thou difdainſt the common Road, 
Nor wouldſt by ought be woo'd 
To wear the- vain Iniquities o'th* Mode. 
Vice with thy PraCtice did ſoidifagree; 
Thou ſcarce couldſt bear it'in thy Theory. 
d, F Thou didſt ſuch Ignorance'bove Knowledg prize; 
en And here to be unskill'd, -is-to be wiſe. 
Such the firſt Founders of our Blood, 
While yer untempred, ſtood 
Contented only to know Good. 
XXVII ff 
| Virtue alone did guide thy Actions here) : 
Thou by no other Card thy Life didſt ſteer: 
No fly Decoy would ſerve, 
To make thee from its rigid DiCtates ſwerve, 
| Thy Love neer thought her worſe 
Becauſe thou hadſt ſo few Competitors. 
Thou couldſt adore her when ador'd by none 
Content to be her Vortary alone : 


Wo 


. When 'twas profctib'd'the unkind World 
tAnd to blihd-Cells, and Grotto's hurl'd, 
| When thought'the!Fantom, of fome crazy Brain; 
| Fir for grave Anchorers to entertain, i 
A thin Chimera, whom dull;Gown-Men frame | 
To: guiideluded Mortals'with an empty Name. 
' 2 XXIX. 


Thou own'u{t no. Crimes thar 1ſhun'd the 
' Light, | 


Whoſe Horror miphe thy Blood aftrighr, 
And force it to gits known Retreat, 
While the pale Checks do Penance in their Wikee, 


And tell that Bluſhes are t9o weak ro  expiare p. 


Thy Faults might all be on thy NN wore, 
| And the w holeWorld thy Confeſſor. 
| © Conſcience within till kept Afſize, 
To puniſh and] derer lmpieties 


So travers'd all thy Attions ore; 


Th' Eternal Judge could ſcarce do more: 


That inbred Jude, ſuchftridt lnſpeftion bore, | 


Thoſe 


Ic 
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" Thofe lictle Eſcapades'ot Vice, 
Which paſs the Cognizance of moſt 
I'ch' Crowd of following'Sins forgor and loſt, 
Could ne'er its Sentence or Arraignment mils : 
Thou didſt prevent the young deſires of ill, 
And them in their firſt Morions kill : 
The very thoughts in others unconfin'd 
 Andlawleſsas the Wind, 
Thou couldſt co Rule and Order bind. 
They durſt nor:any Stamp, bur that of Virtue bear, 


And free from ſtain as. thy moſt publick A&ions 
were. 


Let wild Debauchees hug their darling Vice, 
And court no other Paradilc, 
Till want of Power 
Bids 'em diſcard the ſtale Amour, - 
And when diſabled Strength ſhall force 
A ſhort Divorce, 
Miſcall that weak forbearance Abſtinence, 
Which wiſe Morality and better Sence 
H 2 Stiles 


- 
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Stiles but at beſta ſneaking Impotence. - 
" Thine far a Nobler Pitch did fly -; 
*T wasall free choice, nought of Neceſlity. 
| Thou didſtthar puny Soul diſdain 
' Whoſe half ſtrain Virtue only can reſtrain; 
+ Nor would(t that empry Being own, 
Which ſprings from Negatives alone, 
But truly thoughtſt it always Virtues Skeleton. 
XXX. 
Nordidſt thou thoſe mean Spirits more approve, 
Who. Virtue, only for its Dowry love, 
Unbrib'd thou didſt her ſterling ſelf eſpouſe: 
Nor wouldſta better Miſtris chooſe. - 
Thou couldſt Aﬀetion to her bare /4za pay, 
The firſt that cer careſs'd her the Plaronick way. 
To ſee her in her own Attractions dreſt, 
| Did all thy Love arreſt, 
Nor lack'd there new Efforts to ſtorm thy Breſt. 
Thy generous Loyalty 
Would nc'er a Mercenary be, 


Bu 


Fc 
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But choſe to ſerve her ſtill without a Livery. 
Yet walſt thou not of Recompence debarr'd, 
But countedſt Honeſty its own Reward ; 
Thou didſt not wiſh a preater Bliſs © accrue, 
For to be good to thee was to be happy too, 
That ſecret Triumph of thy Mind, 
Which always thou in doing well didſt find, 


Were Heaven enough, were there no other Heaven 
defignd. 


RX Xl. 
What Virtues few poſſeſs but by Retail 
In groſs could thee their Owner call; 

They all did inthy ſingle Circle fall. 
Thou waſt a living Syſtem where were wrote 
All choſe high Morals which in Books arc ſought. 

Thy Pra&tice did more Virtues ſhare 
Than heretofore the learned Porch &er knew, 
Or in the Stagyrztes ſcant Ethics grew : 
Devout thou waſt as holy Fermzts are, 
Which ſhare their time*rwixt Ecſtaſie and Prayer. 


H 3 Modeſt 
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Modeſt as Infant Roſes in theit bloom, ; 
Which in a Bluſh their Lives conſume,. YF*N 
$0 Chaſt, the Dead are only more, 
Wha lie divorc'd from Obje&s, and from Power, 
So- pure, that if bleſt Saints could be 
TaughtInnocence, they'd gladly learn of thee, 


Thy Virtues height inHeaven alone could grow 
' Norto ought clic would for Acceſſion owe: 
It only now's more perfe& than it was below. T 
XX X11. 
Hence, tho'atonce thy Soul liv'd hereand there, 
Yer Heaven aloneirs Thoughts did hare 3 
Ir own'd no home, but in the ative Sphere. | R 
Its Motions always did to that bright Centre row!, 
And ſeem'd t' inform thee only on Parole. | 
Look how the Needle does toitsdear Northincline, 
As wer't not fixt *rwould to that Region climb; 
Or mark what hidden force 
Bids the Flame upwards take its courſe, Fu 
And makes it with thar Swittnels riſe, | Ar 
| As 


pl 
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| Asif*cwere wing'd by th' Airthro' which it flies. 


Sucha ſtrong Virtue did thy Inclinations bend, . 
And made 'em ftill tothe bleſt Manſions tend. . 
That mighty Slave whom the proud Vidtor's 

Shut Pris'ner in a golden'Cape, (Rage 
Condemn'd to glorious Vaſlalage, 
Ncer long'd for dear Enlargement more, 
Nor his gay Bondage with lefs patience bore, 
Than this great Spirit brooke its tediousStay, 
While fetter'd here in brittle Clay, 
And wiſh'd to diſengageand fly away. 
| It vex'd and chat'd, and ſtill: defir'd to be 
Releas'd to the ſweet Freedom of Eternity. 
XXXIH. 
Nor were its Wiſhes longunheard, 
Fate ſoon art its deſire appear'd. 
And ſtrait for an Aſfaulr prepar'd. 
A ſudden and a ſwifc Diſeaſe 
Firſt on thy Heart Life's chiefeſt Fort does ſeize, 
And thenonall the Suburb-virals preys: | 


© BY Next 
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' Next it corrupts thy tainted Blood, 


And ſcatters Poyſon through its purple Flood. A 
Sharp Aches in thick Troops it ſends, 
And Pain, which like a Rack the Nerves extends. 
Anguiſtthrough every Member flies, 
And all thoſe inward Gemonzes p/ 
Whereby frail Fleſh in Torture dies. 
All the ſtaid Glorics ofthy Face, 
Whcre ſprightly Youth lay checkt with manly 
Are now impair'd, (Gracs, B: 
And quite by the rude hand of Sickneſs mar'd. }An 
Thy Body where due Symmetry 
| In juſt proportions.once did lie, 
Now hardly could be known, 
Its very Figure out of Faſhion grown ; 
And ſhould thy Soul to its old Seat return, 
And Lite once more adjourn, 
'Twould ſtand amaz'd to ſee its alter d Frame, 
And doubt (almoſt) whether its own Carcaſs were 
rac ſame. 
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| XXXIV. x 
And here thy Sickneſs does new matter raiſe 
Both for thy Virtue and our Praiſe ; 
'T'was here thy Piſture look'd moſt near, 
When deep'ſt in Shades'twas ſer, 
Thy Virtues only thus could fairer be 
Advantag'd by the Foil of Miſcry. 
Thy Soul which haſten'd now to be enlarg'd, 
7 And of its groſſer Load diſcharg'd, 
* | Began toaCtaboye its wonted rate, 
And gave a Przlude of its next unbod y'd State. 
So dying Tapers near their Fall, 
When their own Luſtre lights their Funeral, + 
ContraCt their Strength into one brighter Fire, 


And in that Blaze triumphantly expire, 
So the bright Globe that rules the Skies, 
Tho' he gild Heav'n with a glorious Riſe, 
Reſerves his choiceſt Beamsto grace his Sety 


And then he looks moſt great, 
And then in greateſt Splendor dies. 
* XXXVI 
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XXXVI. 


(bear 
Thou ſbarpeſt Pains didſ{t: with chat Courag: 


And ſtill thy Looks ſo unconcern'd didft wear: 
Beholders ſeem'd-more indiſpos'd than thee; 


Far they were ſick in Efhpic. 
Like ſome well-faſhion'd Arch thy Patience ftood, 
And purchas'd Firmneſs from its greater Load, 


Thoſe Shapes of Torture, -which to view in Paint 


Would-make another faint ; 
Thou could'ſt endure in true Reality, 
And feel what ſome could hardly bear to ſee. 
Thoſe /ndians who their Kings by Tortureschoſc, 
Subjcaing all the Royal Iflue to that Teſt 

Could nc'cr thy Sway refuſe, 
If he deſerves to reign-that ſuffers beſt. 
Had thoſe fierce Savages thy Patience vicw'd, 

| Thou'dſt claim'd their Choice alone 3 

+ They with a Crown had paid thy Fortitude, 
And turn'd thy Death-bed to a Throne. 


XXX VII. 


T 
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hy X XVII. 
age All thoſe Heroick Pietics, | 
r: | Whoſe Zeal to Truth made them its Sacrifice: 

Thoſe nobler Scevola's, whoſe holy Rage 

Did their whole ſelyes in cruel Flames engage, - 
od, } Who did amidſt their Force unmov'd appear, 

As if thoſe Fires but larabent were; 

ne Or they had found their Empyream there. 
Might theſe repeat again cheir Days beneath, . 


They'd ſeen their Fates out-afted by a natural 
Death, 


And each of them to thee reſign his Wreath. 
In ſpite of Weakneſs and harſh Deſtiny, 
To reliſh Torment, and enjoy a Miſery : 


| So to careſs a Doom, | 
' As makeits Sufferings Delights become : 
Soto triumph o'er Senſe and thy Diſeaſe, 
As amongſt Pains to revel in ſoft Eaſe : 
Theſe Wonders did thy Virtues worth enhance, 
And Sickneſs to dry Martyrdom advance, 


XXXVII. 
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XXX V1ITI. 
Yet could not all cheſe Miracles ſtern Fate aver; Y 
. Or make't without the Dart. 
Only he paus'd a while with Wonder ſtrook, 
A while ſhe doubted if thatDeſtiny was thine, 
And turn'd o'er again the dreadful Book, N 
And hop'd ſhe had miſtook ; Tha 
And wiſh'd ſhe might have cut another Line. 
Bur dire Neceſlity | —_- 
Soon cry'd 'twas thee, 
And bad her pive the fatal Blow. 
Strait ſhe obeys, and ſtrait the vital Powers grow 


Too weak to grapple with a ſtronger Foe, 
And now the feeble Strife forgoe. 

Life's fap'd Foundation every Moment ſinks, c 
And every Breath to leſſer compaſs ſhrinks; 
Laſt panting Gaſps grow weaker cach Rebound, 
Like the faint Tremblings of a dying Sound: 


And doubrful Twilight havers o'er the Light, 


Ready to uſher in Eternal Night. 


RXRIA 
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XXXIX. þ 
Yet here thy Courage taught thee to out.brave 
- Allcheſlight Horrors of the Grave: 
Pale Death's Arreſt 
Ne'er ſhock'd thy Breaft; 
Nor could it in the dreadfulſt Figure dreſt. 
That ugly Skeleton may guilty Spirits daunt, 


G, 


When the dire Ghoſts of Crimes departed haunt, 


2's with bold Innocence thou couldſt that Mormo 
are, . | 


And on the bare-fac'd King of Terrors ſtare, 
As free from all EffeCts as from the cauſe of Fear. 


Y 


Thy Soul fo willing from thy Body went, 
 Asif both parted by Conſent, 
No Murmur, no Complaining, no Delay, 
Only a Sigh, a Groan, and ſo away. 
Death ſeem'd to glide with Pleaſure in, 
As if in this Senſe too 'c had loſt her Sting. 
Like ſome well-a&ted Comedy Life ſwiſtly paſt, 
And ended juſt fo ſtill and ſweet at laſt. 
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Thou like its Ators,: ſeerfdft in borrow'd Habit 
_ _» ere beneath, ; 


And couldft, as eaſily. 
As Fu do rhat, put off Mortality. 
Thou Breathedſk out: thy Soul-as free as common 


Breath, - 
As unconcern'd as they are ina ſeignedDeath. \th 
+ - © 
Go happy Soul, aſcend the joyful Sky, M 
Joyful to ſhine with thy bright Company : A 
Go.mount the:ſpangled Sphere, T 


And make.it brightcr by another Star : W 

Yet ſtop not'there, ; till thou advance yet higher, 1; 

Till thou art ſ{wallow'd quite 

In the yaſt unexhauſted Ocean of Delight : A 

Delight, which-there alone in its true Effence is, 

Whete Saints keep aneternal Carnival of Bliſs: 
Where the Regalio's of refined Joy, 

Which fill, but never cloy, 
Where Pleaſures:ever growing, ever new, fir 


Immortal as thy ſelf, and boundleſs tos 
Thets 
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There may'{ thou! learned'by Icy 
$row, ; - 


bit 
' For which i in vain below | 
We {o mach time,and ſo much pains beſtow: 
iy | There may'ſt thou all Idea s ſee, | | 7 
All wonders whichin Knowledg be 
ithat fair beatifick mirror of the Deity. 
X LI. 
Mean while thy Body mourns inits own Duſt, 
And puts on Sables for its render Truſt. 
Tho! dead, it yet retains ſome untouchr Grace,” 
Wherein we may thy Soul's fair Foot-ſteps trace z 
FWhich no Diſcaſe can frighten'from irs wonted place: 
' Eenits/Deformities do thee become, |. 
And only ſerve to conſecrate thy Doom.” | 
Thoſe marks of Death*which did its'Surface ſtain 


Now hallow, not profane. 


Each Spot does to a Ruby turn; 
Wharſoif'd but now, would now adorn. 
Thoſe Aſterisks py in tlie Margin of thy Skin 


WA p: _ Fre. 
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Point out the nobler Soul cthatdwelt within : : 


Thy lefler, like the greater World appears 
All over bright, all over ſtuck with Stars. 
So Indian Luxury when it would be trim, Ea 
Hangs Pearls on every Limb. As 
Thus amoneſt ancient Picts Nobility 
In Blemiſhes didlie 3 
Each by his Spots more honorable grew, 
And from their Storea greater Value drew : An 
Their Kings were known by th' Royal Stains they 


bore, Let 
And in their Skins their Ermin wore. | 


XLII. | 


Thy Blood where Death _ d in __ 
State, | 


Whoſe Purple ſeem'd th Badge of Tyrant: Fate, - | 
And all thy Body or 
Its ruling Colours bore : 

| That which infected with the noxious mW | 

. Bur lately help'd. to kill, 


Whoſe Circulation fatal grew. 


A. Charles Morwent. 1: 3 
And thro' each part a ſwifter Ruin threw. | 
Now conſcious, its own Murther would arraign; 
And throngs to fally out at every Vein. 
Each Drop a redder that its native Dye puts on, 
As if in its own Bluſhes *twould its Guilt attone. 
A facred Rubrick does thy Carcaſs paint, . 
- AndDeath 1n every Member writes the Saint. 
So Phebus cloaths his dying Rays each Night, 
And bluſhes he canlive no longer to give Light. 
cy ; L XIII. 
Let Fools, whoſe dying Fame requires to have 
Like their own Carcaſſes a Grave, 
Let them with vain Expence adorn 
- | Some coſtly Urn, 
Which ſhortly,like themſelves,to Duſt ſhall curn. 


Here lacks no Carzan Sepulchre, 


Which Ruin ſhall erc long in its own Tomb interr: 
| No fond A#gyprian Fabrick built ſo high 
As if 'twould climb the Sky, 
And thence reach Immortality. 
d LE Thy 
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- Thy Virtues ſhall embalm thy Name, 
And make it la ſting as the Breath of Fame. 
. When frailer Braſs 
Shall moulder by a quick Decreaſe ; 
When brittle Marble ſhall decay, 
And to the Jaws of Time become a Prey. 
| Thy Praiſe ſhall live, when Graves ſhall buried lie, 
| | Till Time itſelf ſhall die, 
[ And yield its tripie Empire to Eternity. 
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To the Memory of that worthy Gentle- 
man, Mr. Harman Atwood. 


PINDARIQUE. 


[ 


No, I'll no morerepine at Deſtiny, 
Now we poor common Mortals are content to die, 
When thee,bleſt Saint,we cold and breathleſs ſee, 
Thee,who if ought that's great and brave, 


Ought thar is excellent might ſave, 


- Had juſtly claim'd Exemption from the Grave, 
And cancel{'d the black irreyerſible Decree. 
Thou didſt aloneſuch Worth,ſuch Goodneſs ſhare 
As well deſery'd to be immortal here; 
(wear. 
Deſerve a Life as laſting as the Fame thouart to 
 Arleaſt, why went thy Soul without its Mate? 


I 3 Why 
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Why did they not together undivided go? 
So went (we're told) the fam'd Illuſtrious 'Two. 


(Nor could they greater Merits ſhew, 
Altho' the beſt of Patriarchs that, 
And this the beſt of Prophets was) | 
Heav'n did alive the bleſſed Pair tranſlate ; 
Alive they launch'd into Life's boundleſs Happineſs, 
And never paſt Death's Straights and narrow Seas 
Nc'er enter'd the dark gloomy Thorowfare of Fate. 


TE. 


Long time had the Profeſſion under Scandal lain, 
And felt a general tho' unjuſt Diſdain, 
Anupright Lawyer ContradiCtion ſeem'd, 
And was at leaſt a Prodigy eficem'd. 
It one perhaps did inan Ageappear, 
He was recorded like ſome Blazing Star ; 

| And Statues were ereted to the wondrous Man, 
As herctofore to the ſtrange honeſt Publican. A 


To thee the numerous Calling all its thanks ſhould 
give, 
To 
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To thee who couldſt alone its loſt Reputeretrieve. 
| Thou the vaſt wide extremes didſt reconcile, 
The firſt,almoſt,c'er taught ir was not tobeguile, 

To each thou didſt diſtribute Right ſo equally, 
Ey'n Juſtice might herſelf correct her Scales by thee. 


And none did now regret 

Her once bewail'd Retreat, 
Since all enjoy'd her better Deputy. 
Henceforth ſucceeding Time ſhall bear in mind, 
And Chronicle the beſt of all the kind : 

The beſt &er ſince the man that gave 
Our ſaffering God a Grave ; 

(That God who living no Abode could find, 
Tho' he the World had made, and was to ſave) 


Embalming him, he did embalm his Memory, 


And makeit from Corruption free: Fans 
Thoſe Odors kindly lent perfum'd the Breath of 
And fixt alaſting Fragrancy upon his Name; 


And rais'd it with his Saviour toan Immortality. 


I 3 HI. Hence 
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III. 


Hence the take muſty Paradox of equal Souls, ' - 
Thar ancient vulgar Error of the Schools, | 
Avow'd by dull Philoſophers and thinking Fools, Bi 


Here might they find cheir feeble Arguments o'cr- 
thrown : 


Here might the grave Diſputers find 
Themſelves all bafil'd by a ſingle Mind, 
And ſee one vaſtly larger than their own, 1 
Thoall of theirs were mixt in one. 
A Soul as great as e'cr vouchſat *'d to be 
Inhabiter in low Mortality ; | 
As cer th' Almighty Artiſt labour'd toinfuſe, 
Thro' all his Mint he did the brighteſt chuſe ; 
With his own Image ſtampr it fair, Nc 
And bid it ever the Divine Impreſſion wear; 
And ſoit did, fo pure, fo well, | 
We hardly could believe him ofthe Race thar fell: | 
So ſpotleſs ſtill, and ſtill ſo gaod, 


As 
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As if it never lodg'd in Fleſh and Blood. 
Hence conſcious too, how high, how nobly born: 
It never did reproach its Birth, 
By valuing ought of baſe or meaner worth, 


But look'd on earthly Grandeur with Contempt and 
(Scarn. 


I'V, 


Like his All-grear Creator, who 
Can only by diffuſing greater grow : | 
$ He made his chiefeſt Glory ro communicate, 
And choſe the faireſt Attribute to imitate. | 
So kind, ſogenerous, and ſo free, 
As if he only liv'd in Courteſie. 
To be unhappy did his Pity claim, 
. Only to want it did deſerve the ſame : 


(Miſery. 
Nor lack'd there other Rhetorick than Innocence and 


His unconfin'd unhoarded Store 
Was ſtill the vaſt Exchequer of the poor ; 
And whatſoc'er in pious Acts wenr our 


He dig in his own Inventory put : 


t 4 


120 ..- To the Memory of 
For well the wiſe and prudent Banker knew 
His Gracious Sovereign above would all repay, 
Andallth' expences of his Charity defray; 
And ſo he did, both Principal and Intereſt too, }| S 
And he by holy Prodigality more wealthy grew. || B 
Such, and ſo univerſal is the Influence 
Which the kind bountcous Sun does here diſpenſe: 
With an unwearied indefatigable Race, 
He traycls round the World cachday, 
And viſits all Mankind, and every place, 
And ſeatters Light and Bleſſings all the way. 
Tho' he each hour new Beams expend, 
Yet docs he not like waſting Tapers ſpend. 
Tho' he ten thouſand years disburſe in Light, 


The boundleſs Stock can never be exhauſted quite, 


V. 


Nor was his Bounty ftintcd or deſign'd, 


As theirs whoonly partially arc kind ; 


Or give where they Return expett to find : 


But 
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Bur like his Soul; its fair Original : 
| 'Twas all in all, 
And all in every part, 
o, | Silentas his Devotion, open as his Heart. 
Brib'd with the Pleaſure to oblige and pratifie, 
As Airand Sunſhine he diſpos'd his Kindneſs free, 
e: Yet ſcorn'd Requitals, .and worſe hated Flattery, 
And all obſequious Pomp of yain formality, 
Thus the Almighty Bounty docs beſtow 
Its Favors on our undeſerving Race below 3 
Confer'd on all its loyal Votaries 3 
Confer'd alike on its rebellious Encmics. 
To it alone our All we owe, 
All that weare and are to be, 
Each Art and Science toits Liberality, 
And this fame trifling jingling thing call'd Poetry. 
Yer the great Donor does no coſtly Gratitude re- 
No Charge of Sacrifice deſire; (YR 
Nor are w'expenſive Hecatombs to raiſe, 
As heretofore, 
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To make his Altars float with recking Gore, 
A ſmall Return the mighty Debt and Duty pays, 


Ev'n the cheap humble Off ring of worthleſs Thanks 
and Praile. 


IV. 
| (ſum, 
But how, bleſt Saint, ſhall I thy numerous Virtues 


If one or two take up this room 2 
To what vaſt Bulk muſt the full Audit come? 
As that bold Hand.that drew the faireſt Deity, 
Had many naked Beauties by, (Lins, 
And took from each a ſeveral Grace, and Air, and 
And all in one Epitome did joyn 
To paint his bright Immortal in a Form Divine : 
So mult Ido to frame thy Character. 
Fil think whatever Men can good and lovely call, 
And then abridge ir all, 
' Andcrowd, and mix the various*7dz2's there; 
And yet at laſt of a juſt Praiſe deſpair, 


Whatever ancicnt Worthies boaſt, 


Which 


An 


Re 
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* Which made themſelyes and Poets their Deſcribers 


great, 
'S, (ate ; 
ke | From whence old Zeal did Gods and Shrines cre- 


Thou hadſt thy ſelf alone engroſt, cn 
nd all their fcatrer'd Glories in thy Soul did 
Ind future Ages, when they eminent Virtues ſee, 
(If any after rhee 
Dare the Pretence of Virtue own, 
Without the Fear of being far out-done) 
Shall count *em all but Legacy, 

Which from the Strength of thy Example flow, 


Band thy fair Copy in a leſs correct Edition ſhow. 


VE 


Religion over all did a juſt Condutt claim, 
- No falfe Religion which from Cuſtom came, 
Which toits Font and Country only ow'd its Name: 


No Ifſue of devout and zealous Ignorance, 
Or the more dull EffeCt of Chance; 
But 'twasafirm well-grounded Pity, 


That | 


Thar knew all that it did believe, and why; 
And for the glorious Cauſe durdſt die, 
And durſt out-ſufter ancient Martyrology. | 
So knit and interwoven with its being ſo, 


Moſt thought it did not from his Duty, bur his N+- 
cure flow. 


Exalted far above the vain ſmall Attacks of Wir, 
And all that vile gay lewd Bufftoons can bring, 
Who try by little Railleries to ruin ir, (ching, 
And jcer*t into an unreguarded poor defencelels 
The Men of Sence who in Confederacy join 
Todamn Religion, had they view'd but thine, 
They'd have confeſt it pure, confelt it all divine, 
And free from all Pretences of Impoſture or Deſign. 


Pow'riul enough to counter-act Jewd Poets and 
che Stage, 


And Proſelyteas faſt as they debauch the Ape; 


So good, it might alone a guilty condemn'd World 
reprieve, 


Should a deſtroying Angel ſtand 
With brandiſh'd Thunder in his Hand, 
Ready 
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Ar 


Ar 
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\ Ready the bidden Stroketo give; 


Or a new Deluge threaten this and every Land. 


VIII. 


Religion once a quiet and a peaceful Name, 
Which all the Epithers of Gentleneſs did claim, 
- Late prov'd the Source of Faction and inteſtine 
— LikethefFair teeming Hebrew,ſhe (Jars: 
Did travel with a wrangling Progeny, 
And harbor'd in her Bawels Fewds and Civil Wars. 
Surly, uncomplaiſant, and rough ſhe grew, 
And of a ſoft and caſie Miſtris turn'd a Shrew. 
Paſſion and Anger went for marks of Grace, 
And looks deform'd and ſullen fanftifyed a Face, 


Thou firſt its meek and primitive EN did(t 


reſtore, 
Firſt ſhew'dſt how men were pious heretofore : 

The pall-leſs Dove, which otherwhere could find no 

Early retreated to its Ark, thy Breaſt, (0 


And ſtraight the ſwelling Waves decreaſt 


And ſtraight rempeſtuous Paſſions ceaſt, 


Like. 


ns CT among 
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Like Windsand Storms where ſome fair ZZalcyoy 
builds her Neſt, 


No overheating Zeal did thee inſpire, 


But 'twas a kindly gentle Fire, 
To warm, but not devour, 
And only did refine, and make more pure : 
Such. is that Fire that makes thy preſent bleſt A. 
The Reſidence and Palace of our God. (bogs 
And ſuch was that bright unconſuming Flame, 
So mild; ſo harmleſs and ſo rame, 
Which heretofore ith' Buſh ro Hoſes came: 
At firſt the Viſion did the wondring Prophet 
ſcare, | 
(Far, 
But when the voice had check'd his needleſs 


He bow'd and worſhipp'd and conteſt the Deiry was 


(there. 
I X. 


Hail Saint Triumphant ! hail Hcav'ns happy Gueſt, 


Hail new Inhabitant amongſt the bleſt ! 
MethinksI ſee kind Spirits in conyoy meet, 

And with loud Welcomes thy Arriyal greet. 
Whio, 


You 


de 


| Who, could they grieve, would go with Grief 
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away 


Toſeea Soul more white, more pure than they: 
By them thou'rt led on high 
To the vaſt glorious Apartment of the Deity. 


Where circulating Pleaſures make an endleſs | 
Round | | 


To which ſcant Time or Meaſure fers no Bound, 
Perfect unmixt Delights without Alloy, = Y 
And whatſoc'cr does carthly Bliſs annoy, 
Which oft does in Fruition Pall and oft'ner Cloy 
Where Being is no longer Lite but Extaſie, 
But one long Tranſport of unutterable Joy, 
A Joy abovethe boldeſt flights ofdaring verſe, 
Andall a Muſe unglorifyed can fancy orrehearſe: 
There happy Thou 


From Troubles and the buſtling toil of Buſt- 
neſs free, | 
(low, 


From noiſe and tracas of tumultuous Life be- 


Enjoy'ſt the ſtill and calm Vacationof Ecernity. 


FINIS. 


